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CHAPTER 301 
RISING TIDE (1) 


Attack him where he is unprepared, appear where you are not expected. 

That was how Nalear had defeated Lith, but also the way Jirni Ernas planned to 
smoke out the traitor. 

The arrival of constable Ernas was a big enough monkey wrench in Nalear's plot to 
put both her master and contingency plan at risk. It was impossible to use 
dimensional magic inside the academy because of the array blocking it. 

The only way out was using the Warp Gate, but even with the help other little lambs, 
it was impossible for her to drag away Lith unnoticed. Her teacher ring was useless 
too. It not only would leave a record other position, but also could move her inside 
the fifth floor only. 

'Each floor of the castle is huge, but with enough time they can search every nook 
and cranny of it. 1 can't hide Lith forever nor can 1 kill him and store his body in a 
dimensional item. 1 can't believe months of careful planning are about to be crushed 
because of a stupid girl!' 

Nalear had underestimated the depth of the bond between Lith and Phloria, 
dismissing it as a simple crush. She was also unaware of Marchioness Distar's plan of 
putting the academy in lockdown to search for the traitor. 

The information blackout had worked like a charm. The problem was the 
Marchioness had no way to know what the enemy intentions were. It almost resulted 
in a perfect set up to douse the fire yet to have it ready after the house was 
completely burned down. 

Almost. 

Lady Ernas was a decisive woman. The moment Phloria contacted her, she put her 
first contingency plan in motion, pulling a lot of strings and calling in as many favors. 
She knew Lith well enough to know that he wouldn't leave the academy without 
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letting her little Flower or at least his mother know. 


His disappearance could only mean something big was about to happen. Taking out 
someone of his caliber in such a clear manner, inside an academy at that, meant the 
enemy was as strong as well prepared. 

Lady Ernas was certain she had not a second to spare. Alas, she was right. 




Professor Amyla Farg contacted Tyris as soon as Phloria left, reporting to her 
everything she knew. 

"What are your orders, my liege?" Farg asked. 

"I'll be there in a while." Tyris sighed. From her throne, she could feel the air in the 
Kingdom turning heavier by the second. 

"1 mean to spectate, not to intervene. 1 feel that what's happening at the White 
Griffon is similar to Balkor's attacks. A reckoning. Humans are bound to make 
mistakes and it's only by suffering the consequences of their choices that they have 
the opportunity to grow. 

"1 don't plan of doing like Salaark and treat them like a bunch of kids that need to be 
held by hand. As for you, Amyla, do whatever you think it's right. You have my 
permission to use the full scope of your abilities." 

After closing the call with Farg, Tyris called her only two friends. The fall of one of 
the Great Countries might be something all Guardians would like to bear witness. 




Inside the enchanted box. Solus had long recovered her senses. Without her bond 
with Lith, she couldn't feed nor she could grow stronger. Only weaker. 

That didn't mean she was powerless, though. She had still all the abilities of a yellow 
cored Awakened one. Invigoration didn't allow her to recover her strength but was a 
crucial instrument for her survival nonetheless. 

She had spent months studying the boxes together with Lith, attended the same 
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lessons, and followed all of his steps towards becoming a Forgemaster. Invigoration 
made it possible for her to study the lock keeping her sealed. 

Solus wasted no time crying or despairing. She had spent the last few hours planning 
her escape. 

'"Always prepared" my... whatever my a*s looks like, you witch!' Solus had never 
been so angry in her whole life. It could be said that even though she had developed 
the whole spectrum of human emotions, she was uncapable of hate. 

At least until that moment. 

Hatred was something usually Lith generated enough to supply a small army, 
something she was used to contain, being careful not being infected with. Now it 
burned through the very core of her being like molten lava. 

She would have loved for life to be like those comics Lith liked so much as a kid. 
Where trivial things like love, friendship, or rage could produce miracles giving the 
hero endless strength. 

If love could do any good, Nalear wouldn't ever managed to take them apart. If rage 
was worth something. Solus would have already turned the box into cinders to be 
reunited with her other half. 

'Feelings have no power per se. They are only what drives you towards your goals. 1 
have to do like Lith always does. Not let myself be controlled by them but harness 
them to keep my mind focused.' She thought. 

'Luckily for me, this box has been built to be difficult to open from the outside, not 
from the inside. 1 also doubt Nalear ever suspected that the dimensional amulet she 
stole from us is actually empty. 

'1 still have access to a dimensional pocket full with everything a compulsive hoarder 
with full blown paranoia prepared "just in case". 

'Wait for me, Lith. I'm coming for you.' 

Tendrils of darkness magic emanated from her body, relentlessly eroding the 
internal safeguards of the box. Solus only had to make sure to survive the 
conflagration. To her it didn't matter who or what was outside the box. 
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The whole Mogar could burn for all she cared. 




City of Valeron. Capitol of the Griffon Kingdom. Inside the King's quarters. 

"Are you sure giving constable Ernas the royal override code was the right thing to 
do?" Queen Sylpha asked. 

"Absolutely." King Meron nodded. He was engrossed in testing his Gatekeeper 
longsword potential. 

"The more 1 read the reports about this Lith, the more I'm inclined to believe he is a 
natural Awakened one. Traitors come and go, we fight them on a daily basis. 
Awakened ones are too precious to be lost. 

"If I'm right, he would be the first one we know about inside the whole Kingdom. We 
could even pitch him against the Magic Empress, if we play our cards right." The 
Magic Empress was the only known natural Awakened on the Garlen continent. 

"How could he be an Awakened one if some kids are strong enough to take him 
down?" Sylpha found the idea simply absurd. 

"Maybe he is not an Awakened. Or maybe the traitors have developed a weapon 
capable of defeating one." Meron replied. 

"Whatever it is, we can't afford to stay idle. We are already left with only four of the 
six great academies. Losing the White Griffon and the most promising student in one 
fell swoop may be a blow that we could not be able to bear. Not now. 

"We are already stripping the ancient noble households of their privileges bit by bit, 
redistributing them according to merits and loyalty. The Kingdom is still too 
unstable. If the traitor threatens one of our assets, we must react swiftly." 
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CHAPTER 302 
RISING TIDE (2) 


"If there really is a weapon capable of defeating an Awakened, we must get to it first. 
That's why I've given her the royal override and control over a division of the royal 
army. We cannot afford any more failures." 

Queen Sylpha pondered on those words, before agreeing with her husband. The 
Royals needed all the power they could muster to survive the impending crisis. 




"Mom, dad! Thank the gods you are here!" Phloria quickly embraced them both. 

Their presence was enough to mitigate her fears. 

"Tm glad to see you too, my little Flower." Jirni returned her embrace, feeling 
something was different about Phloria. 

"There isn't a moment to lose. Mom, this is the list of all those Lith had marked as 
suspicious." She handed Jirni a list of names followed by their addresses in the 
academy. Phloria hadn't been idle either, collecting all the Intel she could while 
waiting. 

"This one is the closest one to my room." She pointed a name in the middle. 

"Dad, whatever happened, it must have taken place between my room and his. I can 
guide you there." 

"There is no need." Orion replied. "My amulet already contains all the blueprints of 
the fifth floor and the list of its residents. I'll go check on my own, you go with your 
mother. You are the only one that knows these kids. Maybe you can notice if anything 
is out of the ordinary." 

'And maybe keep your mother in check.' He inwardly added. 

Orion took off, quickly reaching Lith's room and moving from there towards Phloria's 
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after taking out his equipment. Open spaces were a nightmare to investigate, too 
many things could go wrong. 


Animals, bad weather, worst case scenario the culprit could burn everything. A 
closed space, an academy at that, was another matter entirely. Orion didn't take 
much to find the place of the ambush. 

"What a smart son of a dragon." Orion smirked while finding a cut alongside the 
stones on the floor. Before falling, Lith had employed his failed slash against the girl 
to leave a mark behind. Darkness magic could delete many things, but couldn't 
hasten the academy self repair mechanism. 

Starting from there, Orion found traces of water marking the use of ice magic and 
small burnt marks in the crevices between the rocks. That coupled with the lingering 
traces of ozone indicated a powerful lightning had been employed. 

'Whoever attempted to clean the scene is an amateur. Either they know nothing 
about our investigation methods or they didn't expect an investigation at all.' Orion's 
guesses were actually both right. 

Nalear had cleaned the crime scene to the best of her abilities, but not being a 
Forgemaster, she had a limited idea of what they could achieve, aside from what 
Wanemyre knew. 

Professor Wanemyre was many things, but not a member of the Knight's Guard. 




Hung on the wall, Lith had already undergone several cycles of regaining 
consciousness just to be knocked out by the anti-academy weapons again. Nalear's 
little lambs weren't allowed much freedom of thought or movement. 

They were trapped in a nightmare of their own creation. When they accepted to 
follow Archmage Lukart's plan to trigger the civil war, only a few raised objections 
about the use of slave collars. 

Even then, it was only because slave collars were one of the most universally 
despised versions of forbidden magic. Simply owning one carried the death penalty, 
if not for the whole families to be stripped of their titles and wealth before being 
executed. 
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Most of the little lambs considered slave collars the most natural course of action. 
Each one of them would receive a Master ring, allowing them absolute control over 
their victims. Just considering all the possible uses an obedient slave could have 
made their mouths watery. 

Little did they know that even their Master rings had been replaced with normal 
slave items. Nalear made sure no little idiot could endanger her plan out of lust or 
cruelty. She hated nobles the most, so she had always intended to use them as 
cannon fodder, in case something went wrong. 

Once the little lambs discovered the truth about their rings it was already too late. 
They had been trapped in their own bodies from months, drowning themselves in 
self-pity, which made them more than happy to vent out their frustration on Lith. 

Between their rage and the boredom of the task, they didn't notice that every time it 
took them a little longer to make him faint again. 

Unlike Nalear, who had Awakened at fifteen years of age with an already cyan core, 
Lith was Awakened from birth, starting with a measly red core. It meant that his 
body had all the time to adapt to the changes, expelling impurities little by little. 

So far, Nalear's core had progressed only once because of the long time it took for her 
body to adjust from a dormant cyan core to an active one. It also meant that she had 
expelled impurities only a few times. 

She was magically superior to Lith, thanks to her blue core, but her body was weaker. 
When she planned how to keep him prisoner, Nalear used herself as a standard. 
According to her calculations, the pain would keep him from casting spells before 
losing consciousness. 

Lith's pain tolerance, however, was higher than hers, especially since the bond with 
Solus had been broken. The emotional pain he was experiencing, together with the 
endless void her absence left behind, allowed him to clench his teeth and emit small 
bursts of darkness magic inside his body. 

With every cycle, Lith was able to shut down more and more pain receptors. At first, 
he would last barely a few seconds, too weak to project magic on the outside. 

Soon, the pain wouldn't break his focus anymore. 
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Soon. 




As soon as constable Ernas arrived, Nalear knew she had to move ahead of schedule, 
even if it meant endangering her master plan. Her lambs on the outside had warned 
her about an incoming division of royal guards. They would reach the White Griffon 
any minute. 

Too many external witnesses would ruin everything. All other planning was based 
on each floor of the academy being strictly isolated from the others and the outside 
world alike. The only silver lining in all that situation was that the Code of Practice 
had been suspended. 

All the students were still present, making her plot still feasible. 

She walked right behind Wanemyre, who knocked out Balfas, Linjos's secretary on 
their way in. 

"Headmaster, we heard the news. Is there anything we can do to help?" Wanemyre 
voice was genuinely worried, yet her hands kept trembling, one other eyes 
twitching. 

"1 wish." Linjos sighed, not missing any of the odd details of that meeting. 

The two Professors had never been close. Quite the contrary, he was pretty sure that 
being Wanemyre from an ancient noble family didn't make her pleasant company for 
a self made woman like Nalear. 

"Please, return to your apartments. You'll be contacted when your turn to be 
interrogated comes. 1 can't believe this is happening. Never before a student has 
disappeared like this inside an academy." 

Those words triggered Nalear's rage. 

"Yeah, if it happened outside, it would have made things a lot easier for you." Her 
voice was full of contempt. 

"Nalear, 1 know what happened to you and it was terrible. Now things are different..." 
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A shower of lightning and ice rained down on the Headmaster while he was still 
talking. All he needed was to activate his Headmaster ring to trigger the defensive 
arrays and make the attacks vanish into thin air. 

"How did you silently cast such a powerful spell?" Another wave of Linjos's hand and 
both Professors were trapped inside a circle of light. He hadn't missed how 
Wanemyre just stood there while he was being attacked. 

Whatever was going on, he wasn't willing to take any chances. 
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CHAPTER 303 
AWAKENED (1) 


"So it's true." Nalear laughed maniacally, giving Linjos the creeps. 

"A Headmaster is like a god inside their own academy. Sorry to break it for you, dear 
Linjos." Nalear took out from her pocket a magic crystal so finely chiseled it 
resembled a diamond. Each facet had a rune of power engraved on it. 

"That's a power core unit. Where did you take it from?" Linjos was horrified by the 
implications the gem had. 

"There are no gods in this world!" She ignored him, breaking the gem and causing 
the power core to temporarily shut down, bringing all the arrays offline at the same 
time. 

Ever since the sabotage of the dimensional magic training hall, Linjos knew that 
something was wrong with the power core of the academy. That was why even when 
there was a desperate demand of Ballots, he couldn't allow having more produced. 

Usually, the academy's Forgemasters would be granted access to the power core for 
several reasons. To create items linked to the power core, like the staff rings or the 
Ballots, for the maintenance of the array departing from it, or of the power core 
itself. 

After the sabotage, Linjos had blocked the access to the academy's heart, adding 
such duty to everything he already did as Headmaster. The effort drained his mind 
and body, causing his premature aging. 

Yet he did it anyway, for the students and for the future of the Kingdom he believed 
in. 

'As soon as the crisis is resolved. I'll have the time to rest.' Linjos repeated to himself 
over the months. 

All that pain, all those sacrifices, were for naught. 
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Nalear had already made Wanemyre tamper with the power core enough to create a 
power core unit. Despite its insane complexity, it was a pale imitation of the 
Headmaster ring, but with only one function. 

Nalear unleashed a new wave of spells against the Headmaster. She had to be quick 
and kill him before the power core activated again. 

Cursing his bad luck, Linjos could only Blink away to safety. The whole situation was 
a nightmare. He couldn't understand how Nalear managed to silently cast one spell 
after the other, without giving him any time to fight back. 

Nalear too was cursing her bad luck. Her original plan was to lure Linjos away from 
his office and backstab him. Nalear would have framed Wanemyre for the murder 
thanks to the Ballot she carried with herself. 

With the Headmaster dead, her little lambs would have the opportunity to butcher 
all the students of commoner origins or those from new magical bloodlines. It would 
make it appear as even after Balkor there was still a radical faction among the 
ancient noble households not willing to back down. 

Her hope was that the massacre would reopen the divide between social classes and 
trigger the civil war. After all, Wanemyre and the lambs all came from influential 
families. The surviving students would be found in possession of slave items they 
brought themselves inside the academy. 

All the evidence would lead to Archmage Lukart and his allies, there was nothing left 
indicating Nalear's involvement. Especially after she would have made sure 
Wanemyre and the few little lambs that worked with her died in the ensuing fight to 
save the academy. 

A head on fight was something she wanted to avoid. The Headmaster robe was a 
masterpiece. It not only offered great protection from physical and magical damage, 
but also constantly boosted Linjos like potions would, making him immune to spirit 
magic. 

Not to mention Linjos was one of the best young mages of the Kingdom. 

The Headmaster didn't mindlessly Blink. The spell was too expensive to use it 
recklessly. He used it to keep his distance and reach hidden stashes in his office. 
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'Whatever she is doing, it's a game two can play.' Linjos unleashed a barrage of ice, 
fire, and lightning generated by alchemical tools. Just like true magic, they had no 
cast time. Nalear cursed, she was forced on the defense after barely three exchanges. 

Each one of them was at the peak of tier three spells in terms of power and there 
were so many that not even an Awakened one wearing a Professor robe could tank 
them without risking their life. 

Thanks to the defensive spells she had ready at hand, Nalear avoided the brunt of the 
damage, but Wanemyre wasn't so lucky. Even with the protection from her magical 
items, she was slammed against the wall and on the verge of unconsciousness. 

To make things even worse, the smoke the spells generated engulfed the whole 
room, making them all blind. Or so Linjos thought. 

Nalear activated Life Vision, making the figure of the Headmaster appear as clear as 
the day. She could see him casting an unknown spell. 

"Just like Lith, you are making my life easy with your stupid moves." Nalear's voice 
was stone cold. 

Her hands emitted a pillar of fire. It was her personal spell, tier five Searing Gale. It 
was a mix of air and fire magic, generating a small sized tornado of a temperature 
capable of melting stone. 

Its tip rotated at high speed, making it capable of drilling through every defense she 
had ever met in battle. Even if the victim somehow survived, the lightning bolts 
hidden inside the vortex would fry or at least temporarily incapacitate the victim. 

The spell struck Linjos's chest with surgical precision, yet the Headmaster didn't 
flinch. Searing Gale was being sucked in by a Warp Steps in front of him and 
unleashed on Wanemyre's right arm, turning it into cinder. 

The shock from the pain of the amputation almost killed her. Only her Professor robe 
and the items she had Forgemastered for herself saved her life. 

Linjos didn't mean to slay Wanemyre, only to incapacitate her. Alas, he had no idea 
what spell Nalear would cast next. The only thing he could do was to make sure that 
Wanemyre wouldn't be struck anywhere vital. He chose the right arm because a 
mage without their hands or voice was usually helpless. 
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Nalear cursed again, dispersing the smoke with air magic since it clearly was of no 
advantage to her. The room cleared, revealing Linjos wearing some kind of odd 
looking glasses while holding what seemed to be a steel tube. 

"Hello there, young miss." Linjos's words were followed by a series of sonic blasts 
coming from the tube. Nalear found herself kneeling while holding her ears. The 
sonic booms were making her bleed from the eyes, nostrils, and ears. 

They also shattered her eardrums and balance alike. 

'Damn Forgemasters! Damn them and their creations!' Nalear knew how dangerous 
a Forgemaster with a dimensional amulet was. It was the reason she brought 
Wanemyre along. They were walking armouries and Wanemyre was supposed to be 
as good as the Headmaster. 

Linjos was even younger than her, yet he had left his fellow Forgemaster no time to 
act. Linjos fired his weapon over and over again, until he was sure Nalear was in no 
condition to fight back. 

He took out from his dimensional amulet a rope that bound Wanemyre by itself and 
another for Nalear. 

"You have much to explain. I'm sure Lady Ernas will be able to learn from you 
everything we need to save the country." 

Alas, Linjos didn't know that the only thing that Nalear needed to recover was to 
breathe. He had stopped his attack thinking that even if she had the means to heal 
such extensive wounds, exhaustion would have been the death other. 

Yet thanks to Invigoration, with every breath her body healed. With every breath, her 
strength returned. 
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CHAPTER 304 
AWAKENED (2) 


Linjos took out his communication amulet to call for reinforcements when Nalear's 
sword moved by spirit magic impaled him from the back. The Headmaster fell on his 
knees, coughing blood. The surprise almost made him ignore the pain. 

"How? Why?" Were his final words. 

Nalear freed herself and Wanemyre from the ropes, moving the unconscious 
Professor like a puppet thanks to spirit magic. Wanemyre remaining arm easily lifted 
the sword, decapitating Linjos with a single swing. 

Blood spurted like a fountain, painting the room red. 

"It is done!" Nalear laughed maniacally. 

"Linjos died by your hand! By your sword! Oh Lyca, if only you could see. I'd kill you 
right now, but you need to make a statement to not leave any doubts about what 
happened here." Nalear took out her communication amulet. 

"Rise, my little lambs! The time has come. Your final order is the following: do 
whatever your heart wants! R*pe, kill, steal! Have no fear for tomorrow because you 
don't have one. Show the whole world what kind of monsters you really are!" 

And so, the final part other plan began. 




Outside the White Griffon academy. Lady Tyris wept warm tears for Linjos's death. 

"Nice order! If it wasn't for her being raving mad and using slave items, 1 could 
almost admire her cleverness." Salaark said with a disgusted expression on her face. 

"Watch and learn, girl. This is why 1 lead my country with an iron fist and why 
Leegaain abandoned the Gorgon Empire." She said to Milea Genys, the Magic 
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Empress and also the only human among the spectators. 


"Humans are cruel beings that inflict pain on their kin not out of necessity, but 
simply because they can. They can't feel good with themselves unless they stand 
atop others." 

"Indeed." Leegaain nodded. "Violence only begets more violence. Abuses breed 
monsters in an endless cycle of blood and chaos." 




White Griffon academy, right after Orion left and before Nalear entered Linjos's 
office. 

Jirni compared Phloria's list with the one on her amulet. 

"Good thinking, my little Flower. I'm proud of you." 

"Thanks, mom. 1 think we should start with this girl because not only she's close to 
the scene, but she also belongs to a very powerful family. It means that if she is 
involved, she has a lot to lose. You can use it as leverage." Phloria pointed out. 

'By the gods, she is really getting crafty.' Jirni didn't miss her daughter becoming 
mature, nor the lily pendant at her neck. 

'Let's just hope her bull-headed father doesn't make a fuss when he notices it too.' 
She inwardly sighed. 

The two women quickly reached the room of Leflia Quaroon, daughter of Duchess 
Quaroon, an influential figure among the ancient noble households. While Phloria 
made way, Jirni studied Leflia's family file without finding anything unusual. 

According to her personal file, Leflia was a tall sixteen year old girl with black hair 
and chestnut eyes. In a way, she reminded Jirni of her own daughter. She had flunked 
her Battle Mage class, hence she could only graduate as an unspecialized mage. 

It made it impossible for her to achieve a high ranking. 

The moment the door opened, Leflia's lineaments contracted for a split second. 
Behind the girl's meek appearance, Jirni recognized hatred and envy. 
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"Is there something wrong, Ernas?" Her voice was low and sweet. 


"Royal constable Jirni Ernas. We need to talk about what happened last night." Jirni 
stood in front of Phloria, tapping her index on her badge. 

"I'm sorry, I know nothing about it." Leflia opened the door, inviting them to come in. 
Jirni didn't miss her eye twitching for a second. 

"The rooms are soundproof, inside and out." She was still denying when Nalear voice 
came out of her communication amulet, giving the final order. 

The change was like a switch had been pressed. Leflia's features turned into a mask 
of wrath. She took out a short sword from her dimensional amulet, attacking Phloria 
in a frenzy. 

Phloria didn't even flinch. She grabbed and twisted the opponent's wrist with the left 
hand, making her drop the blade. At the same time, she grabbed Leflia's neck with 
the right one, raising her from the ground with a single arm. 

"You better start talking or I'll start squeezing." Phloria's voice was stone cold. She 
was barely letting Leflia breathe. 

"I'll never talk, you wh*re! You don't deserve what you've got. You sucked up to two 
filthy commoners to improve your grades." Another twitch happened. 

"Keep her hanging, darling. Do not let her go, no matter the reason." Jirni took her 
badge and passed it over Leflia's neck before moving to her hands. 

"We are lucky." The badge had just emitted a ping while Jirni waved it over the left 
hand. 

"It's only a slave ring." 

"What?" Phloria was shocked. She had only read about them in history books. 

"Why lucky?" 

Jirni didn't reply. She stabbed the girl's arm with one other needles, which acted as a 
nerve blocker. It immediately became limp. 
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"Because otherwise, I couldn't do this." She cut off the ring finger with a single 
movement. Only then the slave item could be removed. 


"Why do you think they used collars in the past?" 

After the amputation, Leflia changed again, sobbing desperately. 

"It's Nalear! She made me do it. Lith is kept prisoner inside her apartments!" 

Phloria was shocked by the turn of events, yet she retained the presence of spirit to 
stop the bleeding and reattach the finger with light magic. The cut was so clean the 
extremities took little effort to heal. 

The moment Jirni stepped away, Leflia turned hysterical again. 

"Don't leave me! She'll be back! They'll kill you. They'll kill us! Don't leave me!" She 
threw herself at Jirni's legs, hugging them desperately. 

Lady Ernas took the needle out other arm and into her neck. Leflia's pupil suddenly 
dilated while her body relaxed. 

"Who is going to kill us?" She asked placing the girl on her bed. 

"Everyone." 




Nalear's apartments, in the same moment. 

Lith's eyes opened, staring at the tireless efforts of his captors to make him 
unconscious again. They could stab all they wanted; he felt no pain. With his focus 
finally restored, all he needed to do was breathe. 

With every breath, his body healed. With every breath, his strength returned. As 
soon as he had enough strength, he grabbed one of his captors with spirit magic, 
pinning her against the wall. 

One by one, they all found themselves hung on the walls or the ceiling, just like him. 
When Lith returned to his full strength, he started studying the locks. His mind was 
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cold and rational, while his heart was scorching hot with rage. 


Yet the void inside him devoured everything. The hunger consumed all other 
feelings. 

Black tendrils came out of his body, eroding the pseudo cores on his wrists, legs, and 
waist until they exploded. Between his body being fully empowered by earth fusion 
and the use of Invigoration, he didn't care for the damage sustained. 

The first lock almost cut off his left foot, the second one only gave him a third burn 
degree and some metal shards stuck in his flesh. With each lock he learned more, 
taking less damage opening the next one. 

His fury didn't make him stupid; he kept the neck for last. The left wrist was barely 
scratched, the right one remained unscathed. 

Lith grabbed the shackles at his throat turning them into dust before speaking. 

His voice was coarse and guttural, his words growled more than spoken. 

"Where... is... my... ring?" 
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CHAPTER 305 
ESCAPE (1) 


"My... stone ring. Where is it?" Speaking was a mammoth task for Lith. He had to 
focus and spit the words one by one while suppressing the urge to tear those present 
apart, limb from limb. 

The fury running through his veins only steeled his willpower to find Solus first and 
butcher Nalear later. First things first. 

The students were shivering in fear, but because of the set of orders they had 
received, they were unable to speak. At least until Nalear's final order came out of 
their communication amulets. 

"Do whatever your heart wants." 

"Set me free, you f*cking monster! Or my mother will have you and your family beg 
for death!" Some said. 

"1 beg of you, have mercy. Nalear made me do it." The others sobbed. 

Two girls out of five students were cold blooded enough to release the spells stored 
inside their magic rings, uncaring for what would happen to their comrades. The 
shroud of darkness enveloping Lith engulfed their magic attacks, eating away most 
of their destructive power before they struck. 

Yet because of the short range, they were more than enough to make him bleed, to 
rip his flesh apart, and expose his muscles. Lith reacted sending the darkness 
towards his attackers. 

The tendrils pierced the two students, robbing them of their vitality while 
transferring it to Lith and healing his wounds. The girls withered liked dried up 
mummies in a matter of seconds, before turning to ashes together with their 
uniforms. 

Feeding off someone's life force not only allowed Lith to recover without becoming 
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more fatigued, but also restored his body's stamina as if he had a short rest. 


'I have already used Invigoration too much. 1 need more energy. 1 still hunger.' Lith 
thought. 

The remaining three became hysterical, screaming and crying for help. Lith had the 
darkness engulf them without inflicting any harm. The coldness it emitted amplified 
their fear, but at the same time made them snap out of panic. 

"I'll ask it only once more. Where is my ring?" 

"1 don't know. 1 swear." Sobbed a red haired boy. 

"Then you are useless." 

The boy only managed to emit a short yelp before disappearing in the shadows. 
Lith's complexion was getting better with every meal. 

Soon, it was clear they had no knowledge about Nalear's plan or Solus's 
whereabouts. 

'Leave no loose ends.' Lith thought before killing them. He took a blanket to cover 
himself, before looking for food. 

'Invigoration can give me back my strength and mana, Vampiric Touch can restore 
my fatigue, but none of them can replenish my nutrients. 1 need all the advantages 1 
can get before confronting Nalear again. 

'Judging by her order, Linjos is dead and the academy is about to fall. 1 won't let that 
witch get away with this, nor the vision to come true. Solus, Phloria, wait for me. Tm 
coming for you.' 

After eating everything edible he managed to find inside Nalear's apartment, Lith 
stepped into the chaos the White Griffon academy had become. 




Solus's patience had run out from hours, yet she endured. She could feel her strength 
dripping away, but so was the spell keeping her prisoner. Unlike Lith, she couldn't 
heal or recover her mana indefinitely, so she had to take a surgical approach. 
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First, she had to probe the mana crystal and the pseudo core's pathways, looking for 
weak spots. Only then Solus could open countless small holes, making the energies 
that empowered the box dwindle. 

Each hole was too small to make the structure unstable enough to explode, but 
together they drained the magical prison at a faster rate than Solus's energy 
consumption. 

The moment Solus broke the lock, the mystical box exploded outwards in a shower 
of flaming splinters. She found herself in the room of one of Nalear's little lambs. She 
had decided it was best to keep Lith and the artifact as far as possible from each 
other. 

Giving the box to a lamb was her insurance that even if something went wrong, it 
would be impossible for Lith to find it. 

Her jailer was a chestnut haired fifteen year old boy that was currently busy taking 
off the pants from an unconscious girl that was lying on his bed. She was also 
bleeding profusely from a head injury. 

The moment the boy saw Solus, Nalear's highest priority order took effect. He took 
out his communication amulet to alert his master when Solus drove one of Lith's 
elemental blades through his throat with spirit magic. 

The fire enchanted dagger made short work of the uniform's defenses, killing the boy 
in one blow. Solus was shocked. She knew Nalear's lambs were mind controlled and 
likely not to be entirely responsible for their actions. 

She had expected the arrays to activate, saving Lith, the girl on the bed, and the lamb 
in one fell swoop. 

'The only possible explanation is that Linjos is dead.' Solus inwardly cried. She really 
liked the Headmaster. 

Having no time or mana to spare, she quickly poured a healing potion down the girl's 
throat before leaving the room. Solus discovered that closing the door was useless. 
The locks were offline, like everything else in the academy. 

'Sorry, kid. 1 have no time to babysit you.' 
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She turned into her spider form and activated her mana sense. She could fly, but had 
no idea where to go. Walking on the ceiling would allow her to avoid being spotted 
while looking around for Lith. She wanted to find him as soon as possible. 




"Fascinating, isn't he?" Tyris said pointing at Lith, who was walking double time 
through the corridor, slaughtering all those who attempted to attack him. 

"Indeed." Leegaain used Life Vision, watching Lith's second form bulge from his aura, 
clawing to escape. 

"He really is like a magical beast. I'd say his natural elements are fire and darkness." 
Unlike humans who were equally attuned with all elements, after evolving from their 
animal form, magical beasts would be limited to two. 

At least until their further evolution into Evolved Monsters. Even the Guardians were 
no different. Salaark elements had always been light and darkness. They made her a 
literal embodiment of the cycle of death and rebirth, even before she became a 
phoenix. 

Leegaain was a creature of fire and air, while Tyris's foundations were air and light 
magic. 

"Isn't that the living artifact you told me about?" The dragon pointed his finger at 
Solus who had just escaped the room. 

"You know what it is?" Tyris raised an eyebrow in disbelief. 

"Sure 1 do. It's Menadion's Desperation. Her story is long but interesting..." 

"Then, save it for another moment." Salaark cut him short. 




"I'll call your father and Friya. You alert Quylla of the danger. If Nalear's pawns get to 
her first she is as good as dead." After hearing from Leflia what the traitorous 
Professor had made her do, Jirni had a grasp on her intentions. 

After her sister, Phloria warned Yurial too. She hadn't forgotten about Lith's vision. 
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As far as she knew, any of them could die at any moment. 


"How did you know she was controlled?" Phloria asked after arranging a meeting 
point with the rest of her family. 

"The twitch in her eye. Not even a strong willed person can resist a slave item, but 
they can signal their distress through small movements of the hands or the eyes. 1 
know it from experience." 
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CHAPTER 306 
ESCAPE (2) 


"Did someone enslave you in the past?" Phloria felt her heart tighten at the idea. 

"No, but every constable has to train against such devices to let their colleagues 
know about their predicament at their first meeting. Enough talking, listen to my 
words and do it carefully." Jirni grabbed Phloria's shoulders looking her in the eyes. 

"Once we are out there, attack to kill. At this point, it's too late to save any of them." 

"Aren't they victims? Just like her?" Phloria was having a hard time adapting at the 
circumstances. 

"No, dear. They were ready to enslave people. They are as bad as Nalear is." Jirni 
shook her head. 

"Also, if you show any mercy, they will not return you the favor. You heard her 
command, they'll kill us even if it costs them their lives. You have no idea what 
wearing one of those things feels like. 

"You became a stranger in your own body, forced to do whatever the owner of the 
master ring wants. Most victims of a slave item commit suicide within a year from 
their rescue. It's like being r*ped in the mind and the body, every single moment." 

Phloria unsheathed her estoc, taking a deep breath while thinking about her family 
and Lith. She hoped they would give her the strength to do what had to be done. 




The mayhem taking place in the corridors soon turned the academy into a warzone. 
No one could be trusted, fear and paranoia made even the non mind controlled 
students attack anyone on sight. 

There were more spells flying in the air than rice at a wedding ceremony. Solus 
didn't stop to watch at all the acts of violence, yet every one of the crimes she 
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witnessed reinforced her hatred. 


Stopping Nalear wasn't enough, Solus wanted to kill her. 

Solus was getting more desperate by the second. She hadn't much mana left and still 
couldn't find any trace of Lith. Soon, she would be forced to trade her own memories 
to obtain the power she needed to keep moving. 

'How can 1 sacrifice even one of them?' She inwardly cried. 

'What if 1 choose the wrong one and become another person? What if 1 forget the 
reason why I'm even moving? By my maker, where the heck is he?' 

She could still bond to another person, but it would mean losing him forever and 
giving someone access to all their secrets and most private moments. Solus would 
rather die than betray their bond. 

When it happened, she couldn't believe her own fourteen senses. Solus could finally 
pick up an aura that she would recognize among thousands. Lith was just a few 
hundred meters in front of her. 

She let go of the ceiling while casting their personal flight spell, soaring through the 
air like a small meteor. Solus felt so happy, so relieved to forget about everything 
else. Her other half was so close she could almost feel his touch again. 

Alas, that cost her everything. 

"Where do you think you are going, little one?" Nalear's cruel voice shattered Solus's 
hopes. Her spirit magic stopped Solus in mid air, pulling her toward the Professor's 
open palm. 

"Who would have thought 1 would find you while looking for that damn constable? 
Heavens sure are on my side today." Even if she had been at her peak condition. Solus 
wouldn't have the strength to escape her pull. 

She offered no resistance, letting herself be reeled in like an exhausted fish. 

'F*ck the heavens and f*ck you a hundred times over!' Solus thought. 

The moment before Nalear's pure mana could solidify enough to block her 
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movements, Solus revealed her trump card. 


She opened her pocket dimension, using spirit magic to unleash on the bewildered 
Professor every single weapon that Lith had Forgemastered and alchemical tool she 
had realized. 

They were all medium low quality items, each one would have negligible effects on 
someone of Nalear's caliber. Their sheer numbers, however, were a force to be 
reckoned with. 

"Where the f *ck all this stuff comes from?" Nalear's hate for the magical crafting arts 
knew no bounds that day. 

Exploiting her enemy's distraction. Solus assumed the form of a snake, biting Nalear 
with all her strength. She still had the sample of Balkor's venom in its purest form. 
Solus pumped it all in the Professor's bloodstream, just to be safe. 

The numbing sensation quickly spread through her hand, triggering Nalear into a 
panic. She had almost died once from the venom to keep her cover during Balkor's 
attack. Nalear knew she had no time to lose. If the poison reached her core she 
would die. 

Also, she was no Healer. Nalear didn't have any mean to extract the venom aside 
from Invigoration, but it was hard to focus on a respiration technique while deadly 
blades and energy blasts were raining on her. 

Solus turned tail, searching for Lith's energy signature again. Luckily, he hadn't 
gotten far, she still had enough energy to reach him. Solus flew as fast as she could, 
even resorting to employ her distress signal. 

The one that had brought them to meet so many years prior. Anyone in the academy 
could hear it, but Solus didn't care. She wanted to get his attention before it was too 
late. 

Yet it was a quarter past late. Nalear Warped in front other, clutching her tight with 
an iron glove surrounded by a mystical aura. 

"Damn Forgemasters. Can't live with them, can't live without them." Nalear spat in 
disgust. She had managed to move so fast only by employing the barrier built in 
Wanemyre's masterpiece while using Invigoration to expel the venom. 
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It was one of her strongest artifacts, along with the glove she was currently wearing. 


"Thanks for making it easier to find you, stupid piece of rock." Nalear sneered. 

"Indeed." Said a voice from another Warp Steps, shutting her mouth with a fist that 
sent Nalear tumbling on the ground for several meters despite the barrier shielding 
her. 

Solus escaped her grip just for a split second before finding her into another one. 

The contact triggered the bonding, making them whole again. For Solus, it was like 
being able to breathe again after almost drowning. For Lith, it was like seeing the sun 
at the end of an endless winter. 

They became one, their minds fused in joy and hatred, allowing their cores to beat as 
one. Solus covered his hand, but this time it wasn't a glove. 

The gauntlet covered Lith's arm up until the elbow. Its fingers ended in razor sharp 
claws and small blades came out from its ulna. 

The gemstone resting on its center wasn't yellow anymore, but of a deep shade of 
green. 

A split second later, the Gatekeeper sword was back in Lith's hand and the 
Skinwalker armor replaced the shroud. 

Lith didn't waste time asking himself how it was possible nor losing himself in 
Solus's warm embrace. Not like she would allow him anyway. 

They were one, which meant they shared their every thought, including the burning 
desire to kill Nalear. 
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CHAPTER 307 
TRAITOR (1) 


Nalear's own words echoed in her head, but now they sounded more sarcastic than 
triumphant. 

'Like heck the heavens are on my side. What's happening here?' 

The entire world seemed to have turned upside down in less than a minute. 

Lith's corpse was supposed to be hung to a wall, yet he was jumping with the bastard 
sword aimed at her neck. He was also wearing the Skinwalker armor that until a 
moment ago she was certain it was safe inside her dimensional amulet. 

Nalear had no way to know Lith and Solus shared a pocket dimension and thus the 
dimensional amulet he always carried around was merely a decoy. After Lith had lost 
consciousness. Solus had stored away the Gatekeeper, making it appear as it was 
Lith's final act before fainting. 

When Nalear had taken away the rest of his equipment. Solus had bid her time, 
letting her store away the magical rings while mana sense allowed her to study the 
timing with which Nalear opened her dimensional space. 

The moment Solus saw with mana sense the glow preceding the opening of the 
dimensional rift, she had recovered the Skinwalker armor just a split second before 
it could be stolen. 

Nalear never bothered checking her loot because until Lith was alive, the magical 
items would bear his imprint, making it impossible for anyone else to use them. 

The Professor was shocked by the sudden turn of events, yet she managed to activate 
the barrier in time, blocking Lith's first attack without a scratch. She still felt the 
impact, realizing that his strength was above hers. 

'This doesn't make any sense. 1 Awakened almost nine years ago while he can't be 
Awakened from more than six years. It can't be just because he is a man. It doesn't 
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matter. He is still just a student while 1 practiced magic for almost twenty years. 


'While he spent the whole night getting stabbed, 1 had a good sleep. Whatever that 
stupid piece of stone does 1 still hold all the advantages!' 

Nalear's reasoning wasn't wrong, but it wasn't entirely right either. Having graduated 
from the academy seven years prior, she indeed had a stronger core and more 
experience with using high level true magic. 

However, Lith had a stronger body, all the knowledge from his previous life, and a 
rich combat experience. Not to mention that fighting Linjos and patching up 
Wanemyre had already cost her quite some energy, while Lith partially recovered 
from feeding on her little lambs' life force. 

Nalear infused herself with air, fire, and earth magic, intercepting Lith's sword with 
her own. The impact made her slid a few meters backward, almost making her lose 
the grip on the weapon. 

"What the f*ck are you?" Nalear extended her left hand, pointing the iron glove 
against him. A series of shockwaves struck Lith, like several cars were ramming 
against him one after the other. 

Solus used her spirit magic to create a force field while Lith used his own air magic 
to disrupt the attack, making it lose part of its strength. Yet the remaining force was 
enough to make him crash against a wall, bleeding from his mouth and nostrils. 

'F*ck! It's the first time 1 fight an Awakened with this much experience. Magical 
beasts were always limited to two elements while the Clacker Queen was as 
inexperienced as Protector. 

'In a battle between Awakened ones, experience and equipment can easily turn the 
tables. 1 have yet to create a single damn tier five spell!' He thought. 

'Do you think we should retreat?' Solus didn't like the idea one bit. She wanted 
Nalear to suffer an agonizing death, but the short exchange had shown her a gap 
between the two that fury alone couldn't overcome. 

They needed a plan, a diversion, or both. 

'No way.' Lith replied. 'The vision showed me someone capable of killing the Queen's 
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corps before slaughtering my family. 1 bet we are staring at her.' 


A couple of Nalear's little lambs joined the fray, showering Lith with a torrent of fire 
and lightning respectively. He kicked the wall behind him, managing to dodge both 
the attacks by jumping above them. 

He impaled the students with the darkness imbued Gatekeeper, sucking away their 
life forces to restore his own. Nalear used the split second of distraction to Blink 
behind his back and decapitate Lith with a horizontal slash. 

Or so she planned. This time Lith was ready. Just like her, he was silently weaving 
spell after spell from the moment they had met. Her blade struck Solus's spirit magic 
force field which made it lose momentum, allowing Lith to briefly touch her weapon. 

His hand released a small but powerful globular lightning that traveled through the 
metal bypassing ah other protections. Thanks to earth fusion, Nalear managed to 
avoid the brunt of the damage. 

Yet the moment the spell struck, it stopped her movements long enough to put her 
on the back foot again. 




Yurial had yet to recover from the shocking news Phloria told him about when all 
hell broke loose. The door of his room opened, letting two students in. With the 
academy's power core down, the locks had stopped working. 

Yurial knew the invaders pretty well. One was Lyam Lukart's cousin, a brawny fifteen 
year old boy. The other was a very cute girl he dated the previous year. 

"You'll pay for what you did to the Lukart family, Deirus!" The boy said unleashing a 
fireball from one of his rings. 

"How could you play with my feelings and toss me away like garbage? You said you 
loved me!" The girl conjured a swarm of small ice blades. They were all aimed to 
Yurial's nether regions. 

Luckily, Yurial had taken Lith's vision very seriously. He had stockpiled his 
dimensional amulet with the best tools money could afford. Arrays were too slow to 
cast and healing magic dealt no damage. Since his specializations were useless in 
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case of ambush, he could only be prepared for the worst. 


The moment he realized the danger he was in, Yurial Blinked twice. The first moved 
him behind his assailants, leaving a Fire Seed at their feet, while the second brought 
him outside the room, just in time to close the door behind himself. 

The three fireballs exploded almost at the same time, making the walls tremble. 

'1 know you probably were out of your minds, but 1 really want to live. I'm sorry I'm 
not a fighter good enough to have the luxury of mercy.' He inwardly prayed for their 
souls. 

Yurial could hear terrible screams, some of pain, other desperately calling for help. 
He felt terrible ignoring them, but he did it nonetheless. After finding an isolated 
corner, Yurial opened a Warp Steps to the arranged meeting point. 

He didn't immediately cross it. Yurial simply used it to peek if someone else was 
already there. It was only when he spotted Friya and Quylla that Yurial moved to the 
other side, happy to see again his loyal friends. 

Friya was deadly pale. The rapier in her hand was dripping with fresh blood and her 
clothes were tore in multiple points. Quylla was doing her best to hold back the 
tears, clenching her knife with so much strength her hand was white. 
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CHAPTER 308 
TRAITOR (2) 


As soon as they saw Yurial, they immediately pointed their blades at him. 

"What the heck is wrong with you?" Yurial managed to stop at the last second before 
getting stabbed. 

Seeing surprise instead of lust in his eyes, Freya sighed in relief. 

"Didn't you hear that crazy b*tch command? 1 almost got r*ped thrice in the last five 
minutes. If it wasn't for Quylla 1 would be already dead, or worse." 

Both the girls had Warped to the destination as soon as Jirni contacted them, trying 
to keep themselves out of sight and out of troubles. What they didn't expect was for 
every single mind controlled boy to recklessly converge on Friya on sight. 

Her biggest mistake had been using a spell to kill the first assailant. The noise had 
revealed her position, multiplying the number of enemies. They had kept warping 
and fighting until that moment, managing to survive only because they wanted her 
body intact and because they completely ignored Quylla. 

She had never been so happy for not being very attractive. 

Phloria, Jirni, and Orion Warped there too a few seconds later. Aside from Jirni, they 
were all deadly pale and covered in blood. 

"Glad to see you are all right, girls." Jirni checked her daughters and husband, almost 
ignoring Yurial. 

"It's the only piece of good news so far. The power core is down and so are the Warp 
Gates leading here. It will take a while for the reinforcements to get here. I'm afraid 
when they arrive it will be already too late. 1 contacted Manohar on the way here. 

He says they have their hands full treating wounded students and neutralizing the 
Professors under Nalear's influence. Trust no one. Anyone here could be an enemy." 
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They all nodded in unison. 


"We have only two options run to the forest and get ourselves to safety or find Nalear 
and kill her. If she dies, all those under the influence of a slave ring will be freed." 

"No, there is a third option." Orion chimed in. "The kids save themselves by hiding in 
the forest while we stop that madwoman." 

"Don't go, please." Quylla sobbed desperately. "1 don't want to lose my family again. 
Please, don't leave me." 

Jirni hugged Quylla, trying to calm her down. 

"We'll never leave you alone, darling. Our duty is..." Jirni stopped her eyes wide in 
surprise. 

Quylla's blade had pierced her lung and heart, striking from the blind spot created in 
the stomach area when Jirni embraced her. There was a reason if Quylla had ignored 
Nalear's final command. Her duty was getting rid of constable Ernas all along. 

After Lith, Nalear considered Jirni the biggest threat to her plan. She had come too 
close to the truth too many times. Nalear knew that the only way to kill someone so 
meticulous was to exploit her only weak spot. Jirni's love for her family. 

While everyone was still too shocked to react, Quylla Blinked behind Yurial's back, 
cutting his throat from ear to ear. Blood spurted everywhere, blinding Phloria and 
Friya while Orion attempted to save his wife. 

Quylla Blinked again, this time going for Friya's life. Nalear had given her precise 
orders. To make sure Jirni was beyond saving, Quylla had to kill all the Healers. 




Lith pressed the advantage by activating his tier four true magic spell Burning 
Prison. Six fireballs appeared at the same time around Nalear, one above, one below 
and the others in a square shape. The fireballs exploded simultaneously, one 
reinforcing the effect of the other. 

It was the same tactic Nalear had employed in her ambush and now it was Lith's turn 
to exploit the spell's nature to predict her next move. If she used ice to counter the 
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fire, he would use lightning. If she Blinked, he would follow suit, stabbing her the 
moment Nalear reappeared. 

Thanks to Life Vision, an Awakened one could see the exit point of a Blink, making 
the first one to employ such spell an easy target. Yet she did neither. Nalear activated 
once again her sword's barrier, using it to take the brunt of the damage. 

It was one of Lith's best spells, yet she came out of it almost unscathed. 

Almost. 

Lith bolted forward boosted by air fusion, but Nalear was ready for him. With an 
upwards swing of her sword, while she was still in a crouched position, she managed 
to deflect the Gatekeeper and aim for his right arm at the same time. 

There was no time to adjust his stance, Lith could only let go of the blade to prevent 
his limb from being cut off. Nalear smiled in triumph, aiming to Lith's head next. 

That until she saw the Gatekeeper plunging from the air as quick as a bullet toward 
her heart. Only then she noticed Lith's right hand was bare, the gauntlet was gone. 
Cursing at herself for falling into such stupid trap, Nalear blocked the falling blade, 
leaving her side exposed in the process. 

Lith punched her in the ribs with all his strength, cracking three of them. His aim 
was to break the ribs and use them to puncture her lung, but Nalear managed to fly 
backward at the last second reducing the damage. 

'Damn! At least she took a solid hit. Sooner or later she will have to use Invigoration 
and that will be my only chance to take her out.' Lith thought. 

Alas, Nalear was well aware of such a possibility as well. 

Solus returned to Lith's hand, who was flying towards the enemy at full speed to not 
give her a single moment of rest. 

Thorman, the Professor of the Mage Knight specialization, flew against Lith 
enveloped in a sphere composed by conjured shields which rotated at high speed. It 
was the tier five Mage Knight spell Revolving Fortress. 

Lith cursed when Solus pointed out the Professor was wearing a slave item too. Now 
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that they were activated, she only needed a glance to recognize them. Lith attempted 
to dodge, but the shields broke the formation barring his way. 

At the same time. Professor Binlow of the Mage Knight class unleashed against him 
several armor shaped constructs. Each one was armed to the teeth but frail. Lith 
needed only a few slashes to wipe out shields and construct alike, but it gave Nalear 
the time to get back at her peak condition. 

Binlow sent a pulse of mana, allowing the constructs from his tier five Personal Army 
spell to repair all the damage they had sustained. 

"Sorry, Lith." Said Nalear with a smug expression. 

"You are not the only one who has brought friends to the party." 
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CHAPTER 309 
TRAITOR (3) 


Going toe to toe with an Awakened one who possessed a stronger mana core and 
was more experienced with magic had already pushed Lith to his limits just to keep 
up. Even with his core and Solus's resonating, he was barely at the cyan upper stages, 
while Nalear had a blue core. 

Now that he had to face her along two other Professors, Lith felt his heart sink. He 
had long learned not to underestimate fake mages. The only advantage he had 
against stronger mages was usually the surprise effect, but Nalear countered that. 

There was nothing he could do that she couldn't, making his odds of victory non¬ 
existent. 

'Damn! If 1 put my life on the line, 1 can kill one of the Professors, maybe both. Not 
Nalear, thought. She can always use them as meat shields to buy time and recover.' 
Lith thought. 

'Should we run away?' Solus hated not being strong enough to help him. Reality was 
a harsh mistress, all her battle spirit meant nothing in the face of true power. It was 
better to survive to fight another day. 

'Exposing our back? No, thanks. A tactical retreat may help, though. Divide and 
conquer. If 1 manage to fight them one by one, we can still do it.' 

'It's a big if.' Solus was worried, the three Professors were all casting something big. 




Meanwhile, Jirni and Yurial were quickly bleeding out. 

Orion was using all his medical skills in an attempt to save them. He forced Jirni to 
drink top class healing potions while he used magic on Yurial's neck. Neither seemed 
to work well. 
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"Her organs are too damaged. She needs tier four magic." His wife was dying in his 
arms, but Orion managed to keep his emotions in check, assessing the situation. 

"Yurial too is in a bad shape. The wound is too wide and is sapping his life force very 
fast. We need a Healer, fast!" 

Phloria felt the ground crumbling under her feet. Her whole life was going down the 
gutter and there was nothing she could do about it. 

'Why didn't 1 learn healing magic too? Is my mom going to die because 1 didn't push 
myself hard enough?' She thought. The truth was she never showed particular talent 
toward healing magic. 

The academy was a demanding environment, so Phloria had applied to the Mage 
Knight specialization only to not waste her energies. Even if she did try the Healer 
specialization, she would have flunked after the first trimester. 

It was just her helplessness talking, filling her mind with "ifs" and "huts" about what 
she could have done in the past to have control over an uncontrollable present. 

Instead of despairing, Phloria activated Full Guard before Yurial's body could even 
hit the ground, quickly moving near Friya. Nalear plan was the basic of the basic: 
always get rid of the Healer first. 

Since Lith had told her about his vision, she had practiced Full Guard relentlessly, 
even creating a better version of it. The moment Phloria touched Friya, the blue aura 
expanding from her body enveloped her sister too, allowing Phloria to share her 
multi sensory awareness of the space in a two meters radius around them. 

Contrary to everyone's expectations, Quylla didn't strike immediately, retreating to a 
safe distance instead. 

"She wants to prevent us from receiving help." Phloria understood what was 
happening. "Friya, go save mom. Now!" 

Friya was still frozen in place. She had no idea what to do. She could only save one of 
them. The situation forced her to take an impossible choice. Phloria's order nudged 
the balance in Jirni's favor. 

"Dad, give Friya some space and call Manohar. We need all the help we can get. I'll 
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keep Yurial alive." 


Orion nodded, understanding his daughter's plan. It was unlikely for Manohar, or 
anyone else for that matter, to have the time and the strength to help them. Moving 
them while in critical condition was also out of the question. 

It was only a trap to trigger Nalear's orders. 

'Quylla is a Healer too. If we snap her out of the slave item control, we can save them 
both. My little Flower has grown into a capable leader.' He thought. 

Quylla Blinked, appearing at Friya's back only to find Phloria waiting for her. She 
struck Quylla's throat with her extended fingers, preventing her from spellcasting 
without doing her any real harm. 

Only then she grabbed Quylla by the arm, twisting it into a submission hold and 
forcing her face down on the ground. 

"Dad, search for a ring, a bracelet. Anything! If it's on the neck we're doomed." 

Quylla struggled like a mad beast, but Phloria was taller, stronger, and ruthless. She 
pushed her full weight on the knee pressed against Quylla's back to keep her pinned 
on the floor. 

Orion took off Quylla's rings one by one until he found one that couldn't be moved. A 
quick spell later, he knew what he was dealing with. 

'It's the same model that Poltus guy purchased. Finally some good news.' Orion took 
out a tool looking like pincer clamps from his dimensional amulet, using it to grab 
Quylla's ring. He then channeled a Forgemaster spell that temporarily neutralized 
the slave item, allowing his daughter to regain her free will. 




Amyla Farg had done her best, saving as many students as she could and bringing 
them to safety. The chaos and violence were overwhelming. Despite her efforts, she 
felt like she was trying to stop the tide using a spoon. 

The mind controlled students would either Warp away from her or attack innocents, 
forcing her to defend them while they got away and found another victim. 
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She was starting to fear everything was lost when the artifact Tyris had entrusted to 
her picked Lith's signal again. 

'Thank the gods he hasn't run away, yet. If 1 can convince him to help me, maybe 
together we stand a chance.' Professor Farg chose to fly instead of Warping, she had 
already consumed part of her mana trying to stop the disorders. 

The scene at her arrival made even too much sense. Three Professors against one 
student, keeping him on the defensive. Farg recognized the crazed look in her 
colleagues' eyes. The thought of how deep the scheme was made her shiver. 

It didn't take her much time to understand Nalear was in control of the slave rings. 
Cursing at the Kingdom's bad luck, she unleashed three tier four true spells, one for 
each target. 

Sunray generated a white hot beam aimed at Nalear's back. Stormclaw conjured a 
small tornado which released wind blades in all directions. Lastly, Thundersnap 
released a chain of lightning that engulfed the whole corridor. 

Farg would have replaced Thundersnap with an earth based spell, to maximize the 
destructive power of her combo, but inside the academy there was no earth to 
manipulate. The stones composing the castle were resistant to magic, even with the 
power core offline. 

"Watch out!" Nalear warned her minions who otherwise would have no regard for 
their personal safety. The three spells converged a few meters in front of them, 
causing a chain reaction. 

Stormclaw absorbed the massive heat from Sunray, exploding outwards in a massive 
fire pillar releasing scorching shockwaves while Thundersnap bounced off the walls, 
attacking the Professors from all sides. 
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CHAPTER 310 
TRAITOR (4) 


Thorman used his conjured tower shields to block the whole corridor and Binlow 
hastily activated a spell from one of his rings to conjure an ice wall one meter [3.3 
feet} thick to stop the blast. 

Lith could have used the diversion to escape, but charged forward instead. He 
imbued the Gatekeeper with water magic to conjure a cold aura and himself with 
earth magic. The combined effects were supposed to protect him from the brunt of 
the damage. 

The fire pillar crushed the shields and melted the ice, yet it still had enough power to 
turn Binlow's constructs into gas. Nalear gritted her teeth, activating once again the 
magic shield other sword while her minions conjured more protections. 

Lith struck them from behind with the Gatekeeper, overloading Nalear's sword core 
and interrupting the Professor's spells. The barrier shattered and the explosion 
engulfed the four of them, but Lith made sure to stand right behind Nalear. 

With the barrier down, she could either protect herself from the blast or from him, 
but not from both. She would also become his human shield, making it a trade worth 
Lith's while. Lith released all the spells he had ready, only to see them crushed by 
Nalear's glove. 

Its magic could be used as a sword but also as a shield. 

Then, the blast struck them and the four mages were slammed against the walls. As 
soon as the smoke dissipated, the corridor was peaceful again. Farg was satisfied 
with the results other sneak attack. Every enemy was down and accounted for. 

There was just one thing that didn't add up. 

"Why didn't you run away?" She asked Lith. "Throwing yourself in the middle of my 
spell was incredibly dumb. You could have di..." 
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Despite Solus's force field and light fusion, Lith's ears were still ringing. Solus had no 
such problem allowing him to understand what was happening and cut Farg short. 


"Don't let her recover, you idiot! She's the mastermind!" Lith pointed at Nalear's 
body. 

Only then Farg reactivated Life Vision, noticing that Lith and Nalear both were 
getting stronger by the second, their wounds closing at a speed visible at the naked 
eye. 

'Another Awakened one? This is a nightmare!' Farg unleashed ah the spells she had 
left, but it was too little and too late. 

Nalear raised her iron glove, hitting Farg with a series of shockwaves which crushed 
her attacks and sent Farg sprawling on the floor, bleeding from the nose, ears, and 
mouth. 

"Seems it's just the two of us again, dear Lith." Nalear smiled without stopping to use 
Invigoration. Lith was still sitting on the floor, clearly the blast had somehow dealt 
him more damage than she had expected. 

Lith took a deep breath. Talking was cheap while spells spoke loudly. 

"Arise." He carefully avoided breaking his use of Invigoration, while all the fallen one 
rose on their feet to serve their master. 




As soon as Quylla was freed from the slave ring, her mind collapsed under the weight 
other actions. Ever since the previous weekend, her life had turned into a nightmare. 
The moment she wore the ring, she had been under Nalear's thumb. 

She had fought the ring's influence the whole time. Yet her struggle didn't prevent 
her from feeling Jirni's blood and guts cover her hands nor Yurial's flesh tear up like 
paper under the enchanted blade. 

Quylla stopped struggling. She broke into tears while desperately trying to apologize. 

Meanwhile, Friya was already deadly pale. Regenerating Jirni's heart and lungs also 
required her to share part other life force to prevent her mother from dying of 
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weakness. 


'How the f*ck does Lith to make it always look so simple?' She inwardly cursed. She 
was doing alone something that the academy trained her to do with two teams of 
three persons each. 

"Feel free to take my life force." Orion had already done all that he could to stabilize 
Yurial. Friya thankfully nodded, taking only what she needed to keep her and her 
mother alive. 

Phloria only wanted to hug Quylla tightly, to calm her down and tell her that it wasn't 
her fault. That everything was going to be all right. Alas, there is no time for kindness 
in war. 

Phloria slapped her instead, hoping to snap her out of it before it was too late. 

"Quylla, you are my sister and 1 know how this is hard on you." She held Quylla's face 
with both hands, forcing her sister to look her in the eyes. 

"Now it's not the time for tears. You must decide how you want to remember this 
moment. If as the day when you saved your friend's life or the one when you killed 
your first human." 

Quylla nodded her head, choking back the tears and the snot running down her face. 

She placed her hands on Yurial, activating her diagnostic spell to understand how 
deep the damage was. 

The spell gave her no reply. 

She cast it a second and a third time, before finding the strength to put her hand on 
his heart. There was no pulse, Yurial was gone. 

Quylla stood there for a few seconds, incapable of answering to their expectant 
looks. She felt something die inside other. She had betrayed her family, her friends. 

'How could 1 be so stupid to wear an enchanted item without even knowing what it 
did?' She thought in hindsight. None of the group had ever heard about slave items, 
otherwise Lith would have warned them. 
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Even his paranoia could do nothing against what he was unaware of. 


Quylla joined Friya, giving her life force to both women to help them to recover. 

Phloria and Orion understood what had happened, but there was no time for 
mourning their loss. They stood guard against the chaos surrounding them, blocking 
anyone that could threaten the ongoing treatment. 

For Orion they were just kids, for Phloria were familiar faces she had seen every day 
for the past two years. Yet they killed them nonetheless. Only death awaited those 
who ignored their warning and entered the range of their spells. 

Jirni regained her sense, coughing out the blood that had invaded her lungs. 

'What happened?' Her mind immediately recalled the events leading to her near 
death experience. 

'The wound was deep, yet 1 feel good. Too good.' Lady Ernas swiftly struck Quylla's 
stomach, making her faint and preventing her suicide attempt. 

"My poor child, what have they done to you?" Jirni hugged her daughter's small body 
and kissed her head. Quylla was reduced to a pale husk, her skin was deadly cold. 

Jirni stood up, letting her family embrace her. There was relief in their faces and 
warmth in their touch, but no joy in the reunion. Watching Yurial's corpse, Jirni knew 
there had never been a chance to save them both. 

She could tell by looking at the guilt in Phloria's eyes that it was her taking an 
impossible decision in the heat of the battle. 

'1 don't know if Phloria or Quylla will be able to live with what happened today. 1 
can't do anything to change the past. The only thing 1 can do is to make Phloria's 
choice matter.' 

Following her directives, Friya stored Yurial corpse in her dimensional amulet. They 
wouldn't let anyone harm him anymore. Then, she had Phloria open a Warp Steps to 
the forest, to send the girls to safety. 
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CHAPTER 311 
AGONY (1) 


Friya was too weak to fight and Quylla was barely alive. They would be dead weight 
in the battle that was still ahead of them. 

As soon as they crossed over, Phloria closed the Warp Steps. 

"What do you think you are doing?" Orion was shocked. 

"1 already lost too much today." Phloria's eyes kept weeping, but her voice was 
steady. 

"I'm not going to hide somewhere while you two risk your lives. Mom, dad. 1 couldn't 
live with myself if anything happens to you. Not while knowing 1 could have made a 
difference. Yurial is dead because of me." 

"No, dear." Jirni caressed her shoulder, honoring her daughter's determination. 

"Yurial is dead because of Nalear. You didn't make Quylla your slave. You didn't order 
her to hurt him nor you prevented the arrival of the healers who could have saved 
him. Let's put an end to this madness." 




Milea Genys, the Magic Empress of the Gorgon Empire, had seen many awful things 
during her life as both wandering magician and ruler of her country. Yet seeing so 
many youths turned into beasts and lose their lives was a sight even her found 
disturbing. 

"Leegaain, why did you bring me here? What's the point in watching this massacre 
and do nothing?" The fight between the two Awakened seemed out of a bard tale. 
Unlike the three Guardians, Milea couldn't avert her eyes from the bloodshed taking 
place on all five floors of the White Griffon. 

"Because 1 wanted you to see first hand what was the Gorgon Empire when 1 left it. 
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One thing is reading history books, another is living it." Leegaain explained. 


"If you want to prevent such things from happening again during your rule, you must 
be brave enough to take unpopular decisions. Avoid grave problems long enough and 
everything will fester." 

"Being a ruler it's not a popularity contest." Salaark snorted. "Those idiots of the 
Griffon Kingdom achieved such a long peace that they were afraid of the conflict with 
the noble households. Without conflict, there is no progress. 

"They should have thought of the consequences of letting powerful people become 
even more powerful would have in the long term, instead of prioritizing the status 
quo. It ended with the Royal family almost losing its dominance. 

"It would have caused a civil war that would have lasted years. Remember, powerful 
people already have all the means they need to protect themselves. If you let them, 
they'll drain your authority. A stable country requires balance and shared resources." 

"Indeed." Tyris nodded. "My only hope is that, just like for Balkor, this bloodshed will 
bring some real changes. The royals have finally opened their eyes, now it's time for 
the nobles to see the errors of their way or get condemned by history." 




Nalear was surrounded by undead students who stared at her with looks full of 
hunger and hatred. Their usually pristine white uniforms were tainted by blood and 
excrement, releasing a foul stench that would make hard for most people not to 
puke. 

To Nalear it was just another day. 

It was the exact same thing she felt every time she watched one of those disgusting 
stuck up noble kids walk along the corridors of the White Griffon like they owned 
the place. Nalear had suffered them ever since her first year of academy, back when 
she was just twelve years. 

Her parents were employed as household staff of a minor noble and had been 
enthusiastic of their daughter becoming a mage. Nalear, not so much. Ever since the 
academy started, everyone treated her as a servant, not as a peer. 
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She hoped that with time she would manage to make some friends. That if she tried 
hard enough, people would see past her lack of a family name and respect her for her 
hard work. 

Reality proved her wrong, turning her hope into despair. 

She endured the hazing and the violence, only focusing on her studies. Magic was a 
fascinating subject, capable of taking her mind off the daily dose of misery. At least 
until it was night time. 

In those hours, she would return to be just a little girl away from home. Nalear was 
completely alone, resorting even to eat in her room to avoid more "accidents." Most 
of the time, she would cry herself to sleep. 

During the third year, her body bloomed and so did her magical talents. Things 
started with lecherous looks from the boys and harsh words from the girls, but 
quickly escalated. 

Nalear was often groped while going to classes or before the lessons. Every attempt 
of self defense would end with her losing points and things getting worse. The 
Professors blamed her for being unable to fit in while the Headmistress condemned 
her overreacting over "practical jokes". 

It was then that despair turned into hatred. When the academy turned out to be an 
enemy as much as her molesters were. 

After a group of boys dragged her in an isolated room and almost r*ped her, the 
Headmistress finally gave her a Guilty Ballot. It wasn't something she could cover up, 
the wounds on Nalear's body spoke volume. 

After healing the girl. Professor Vastor was ready to testify in Nalear's favor. His 
report would have likely put an end to many careers. It was only by offering a nice 
sum of money for her parents that the Headmistress managed to keep Nalear quiet. 

The academy was still long and her family could use that gold to start a business. 
Nalear felt safe with the Ballot in hand, so she agreed. Her existence kept being 
isolated and miserable, but at least now everyone left her alone. 

Nalear's hopes had long died, replaced by mistrust. 


traitorAIZEN 48 I 420 



To never feel helpless again, she chose the Battle and War Mage specializations. 
Nalear quickly gained the recognition other new Professors, Rudd included. Her 
mastery of dimensional magic surpassed even his hostility towards commoners. 

Everything went fine until the end of the fourth year when the class went to the 
mining town to practice with mana crystals. Nalear had forgotten about the danger, 
of how outside the academy the Ballot was just a round stone. 

It happened in the mines. Those who envied her talent, her ranking, or simply lusted 
for her beauty, ambushed her in a gallery. Their plan was to r*pe and kill her, 
disposing of the body in the forest. 

Nalear fought back with everything she had. She managed to hurt some other 
attackers, triggering their fury. They beat her an inch from death, until out of 
desperation she used her last ring to strike at a mana crystal, triggering a cave in. 

The attackers managed to get away and left her for dead. They had dragged her into 
an isolated tunnel before she managed to regain consciousness. Deep enough to 
make sure no one would hear her screams. 

They felt reassured when the cave in went unnoticed. They thought her death would 
be considered an accident. 

Nalear survived. She remained there for over a week. Water wasn't a problem thanks 
to magic, but there was almost nothing to eat. Dimensional magic was blocked by the 
academy's array, so she had to survive by eating everything she could, even things 
that would make a goat throw up. 

Rage kept her barely alive until she was rescued. After a week, the Professors 
responsible for her specialization courses got worried and investigated. Both the 
Headmistress and the Professor in charge of the Mana Crystal subject were fired, but 
the culprits got away with it for lack of proof. 

Nalear spent all the time when she was recovering practicing true magic. Deep in the 
caves, surrounded by the mana coming out of Mogar, where it was so dense to take 
crystal form, she had relentlessly attempted to use dimensional magic to escape, 
until her rage and talent awakened her core. 
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CHAPTER 312 
AGONY (2) 


Because of the arrays, she couldn't kill her enemies, but now Nalear could ruin their 
lives. Spirit magic allowed her to make them fail every single subject they attended 
together. A nudge here, a push there was all it took to make them stutter or disrupt 
their hand signs. 

Their performance during the final exams was so poor not even their parents could 
avoid their expulsion. 

Yet it wasn't enough to quench her thirst for vengeance. She wanted them dead, 
alongside their families. During her imprisonment, something broke inside other. As 
hope died, madness flourished. 

Nalear joined the Association as soon as he could, racking merits by accomplishing 
the impossible over and over again despite her young age. The Crown attempted to 
recruit her, but she resented them for the academy system. 

Nobles and mages alike fawned her, but she only wanted them dead. Her behavior 
left her alone, with a lot of enemies and no one watching her back. When she tried to 
convert her merits into titles and lands to put the families of her attackers under her 
thumb, only faraway lands in backwater regions were offered to her. 

With no ally in the Court nor in the Association, no matter how much she achieved, 
her goals would always be outside of her grasp. She had tried to fight alone against 
the world and the world crushed her. 

'I'm the victim! Why am 1 the one getting punished?' She thought while her madness 
and rage grew day by day. 

When Linjos offered her a position as a Professor, she thought she could have a fresh 
start, but even under the naive, gentle Headmaster things weren't much different 
from the past. 

When Lukart offered her revenge in exchange for her help, Nalear accepted only to 
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act as a double agent. She hated people like Lukart the most. Bringing down him and 
his associates was an opportunity she couldn't miss. 

After seeing how deeply rooted was the rebellion, how mages like Hatorne were 
willing to sell their own kin for money, Nalear lost all hope and a plan formed in her 
mind. 

Hatorne slave items were a terrible tool. She had managed to fuse Forgemastering 
and Alchemy to obtain some special pills that allowed to remove the cursed objects 
while keeping the victims under control. 

Thanks to his associates, Lukart always knew when a security check was about to 
happen and had the slaves using the pills to pass the inspections. Nalear used the 
first batch of slave items she received on the students instead of her alleged targets, 
turning Lukart's accomplices inside the academy in her puppets and gaining control 
of every box that reached the academy. 

After helping Lukart escape, he gave her his master ring. Just a second before she 
killed him and all his family with the tier five spell Raging Sun she had silently cast. 

At that point, she had complete control over all of his assets, inside and outside the 
academies. She finally had the means to achieve her revenge. After capturing Lith, 
the Awakened one responsible of so many failures, and turning Quylla into an 
unwilling sleeper agent, Nalear's plan was bound to succeed. 

Or at least so she thought, until Farg's unexpected arrival put down her minions, 
giving Lith the time to rise a small army of undead. Thanks to Life Vision, Nalear 
could see they were filled to the brim with darkness magic. 

They were all lesser undead, nothing compared to Balkor's creations. Yet Nalear felt 
afraid. In a real battle, a moment of distraction was the difference between life and 
death. 

With a wave of Lith's hand, the undead charged at her in a mad rush. 

'It makes sense. He probably wants to stall for time, preventing me to focus while he 
cast his spells. Lith is using against me the same strategy 1 employed to capture him.' 
She inwardly smiled. 

'He really is a good student. If only he didn't make friends with the enemy, he could 
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have shared this moment with me. It's really a pity killing him but he left me no 
choice. He should have never got close to the noble scum.' 

Even if its barrier was still offline, Nalear's sword had several tricks ups its sleeve. 
She needed but a thought to unleash part of the power the many mana crystals 
embedded on it stored. They generated a ice storm that was supposed to repel the 
wave and buy her enough time to complete her spells. 

'There's nothing that Balkor did that I can't.' Lith thought. 

With a snap of his fingers, all the undead close to her detonated, releasing a cloud of 
darkness magic that surrounded her. It negated the ice storm and sapped her 
strength. 

At the same time, the rest of the undead shoot focused beams of dark energy from 
their eyes, replicating the effects of Lith's Plague Arrow spell. Unlike the Valors' 
attack, they were still slow and incapable of infecting their victims. 

Nalear had no way to know it, she only saw Balkor's minions' attacks unfolding one 
after the other in front of her eyes, triggering her recent trauma. She went all out, 
releasing a blue aura while dodging or parrying all the Arrows thanks to air fusion, 
managing to complete her spell. 

Final Sunset was Nalear's version of a tier five Battle Mage spell. It generated around 
her a globe made of darkness imbued flames that reduced to ashes all the undead 
that approached her. 

Nalear could also consume part of the sphere, turning it into spikes made of black 
fire to attack her enemies from a distance. The two elements were fused together, 
allowing even the dark energies to move at a speed normally impossible. 

Final Sunset was a perfect offense and defense that would stay up until all its mana 
was exhausted, but being a true spell Nalear could channel more energy into it at 
will. As long as she could use Invigoration, she was practically invincible. 

She used her hands to better direct the flames, purging the corridor from the undead 
and the remaining corpses. Nalear wasn't going to underestimate Lith anymore, she 
now saw all the bodies lying around as potential traps. 

Lith had a vague understanding of what was happening, yet he didn't panic. He kept 
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his distance while making all the remaining undead detonate. They would do her no 
direct harm but they still forced her to consume mana to protect herself. 

'It's nice trick, but it's far from perfect. To keep using Invigoration she can't move, 
making it impossible for her to hit me if 1 don't get close. Also, Invigoration can't be 
used for long. The more she uses it, the sooner she'll collapse' 

Lith had just finished analysing the enemy's plan's weak spots when Life Vision 
showed him the exit point of a Blink quickly forming in front of him. 

The dimensional fissure had yet to completely open, but the heat coming out of it 
almost burned his lungs. 

'F*ck! 1 didn't consider Blink. She can still move without moving. Until that spell is 
active, 1 can't even get close to her.' Lith Blinked away, just a moment before the floor 
he had been standing on melted. 

The fight had just turned into a deadly game of tag. 
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CHAPTER 313 
REUNION (1) 


Valesa Nalear had gained the upper hand, yet she couldn't stop cursing her eternal 
bad luck. Lith had yet to die, she had no idea if her plot against Constable Ernas 
succeeded, and it was only a matter of time before the academy's power core 
rebooted. 

When that happened, the Warp Gates leading to the White Griffon would open again, 
allowing the royal forces to restore order. Nalear needed to make sure that by then 
the stage was perfect. Not a single detail could be overlooked or her death would be 
as slow as agonizing. 

She was way behind schedule and the time at her disposal was quickly running out. 
Blinking consumed a lot of mana, but it was nothing compared to Final Sunset. She 
had already used Invigoration a lot of times. 

To heal from the poison, from the damage she had exchanged with Lith, and lastly 
from Farg. She needed to eat and rest soon, otherwise she was bound to collapse. 
The raw amount of mana she was handling put a heavy burden on her body. 

Lith was in her same boat, but his situation was even worse. His body had still to 
fully recover after he consumed so much life force to save Protector. To make things 
worse, he had spent the last night being tortured and his core was weaker than 
Nalear's to begin with. 

Lith timed his Blinks with extreme precision, leaving behind darkness blasts 
whenever Nalear closed in. Another weak spot of her tactic that he had found, was 
that Blink's dimensional door would always appear very close to the mage. 

It meant that a huge part of the sphere Final Sunset created was temporarily cut off 
until the spell reformed it. By leaving his spells near Nalear's exit points, Lith was 
sure he was chipping her strength bit by bit. 

Even with Solus's help, it was still a mammoth task. 
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'Damn, if it keeps up like this I'm bound to lose. She knows even true dimensional 
magic, so while she can use Invigoration, I'm forced to keep moving to avoid getting 
incinerated and prepping my traps. Any idea. Solus?' 

'None.' She snarled. 'We can't leave the sword in front of the exit point. She always 
keeps a fire spike in front of her before Blinking. The sword would be thrown away 
and I would take heavy damage.' 

Lith nodded. He preferred to attempt to escape rather than putting Solus's life to 
risk. 

'I can't believe there is only us fighting. Where is everyone?' For the first time since 
he started the academy, Lith wished for his companions to be by his side. 

He needed only an opening to turn tables, but until he was alone, Nalear could focus 
on him. She was doing a damn fine job getting closer and closer. In a corner of his 
mind, Lith was afraid he had failed to prevent the vision from coming true. 

Another exit point appeared in front of him. Lith was about to leave another 
Darkness bomb when Solus warned him. 

'Behind you!' Thanks to being temporarily fused, he could actually use all of Solus's 
senses as his own. The warning was unnecessary, she did it only out of habit. A 
second exit point was forming at his back almost at the same time. Lith had no idea 
which was the real one. 

If he picked the wrong direction to Blink, it would have been like throwing himself in 
the maws of the beast. 

Darkness imbued flames came out from both dimensional doors at the same time, 
engulfing both ends of the corridors without leaving him no way out. 

'F*ck, that's not Blink. She actually opened two Warp Steps at once. How powerful is 
she?' Lith inwardly cursed while their minds were spinning at top gear for a solution. 

Alas, there was none. His line of sight was blocked by the flames and there was no 
one alive and close enough he could use as a benchmark for Blinking. 

At least until Solus's mana sense spotted human figures closing in. They were still far. 
Blinking there was a big risk. The dimensional jump would take a huge toll on him 
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and Lith could find himself surrounded by Nalear's puppets before having the time 
to react. 

'In for a penny, in for a pound. "Maybe dead" always beats "dead as a doornail".' 

Lith used most of his remaining energies for the farthest Blink he had ever 
attempted. Bending the fake spell limits put a huge strain on his mana and 
willpower, almost making him faint from the extortion. 

Luckily, he found himself among friends. To find Nalear, the Ernas had moved 
towards the battle that produced the most noise. They had encountered and 
neutralized a few Professors before spotting Lith from a distance. 

"Beware other." Lith was wheezing, he was almost out of breath. The fresh air 
rejuvenated his lungs and reminded him how bad his throat was after being so close 
to a miniature sun for too long. 

"She can silently cast any spell." He said while looking Phloria in the eyes. Seeing her 
alive made him happy beyond what words could express. Not seeing the other three 
sent a cold shiver down his spine, hence he warned his new allies at once. 

Lith was risking to expose part of his secrets, but if he didn't, they wouldn't last long 
and neither would he. Just like the wyvern, Nalear was an opponent he couldn't face 
alone. The gap between the two of them was too big. 

Phloria was brimming with joy too. She was starting to fear it was too late. That just 
like Yurial, Lith was lost to her. The relief she noticed when their eyes met told 
Phloria how worried about her he had been. 

Jirni and Orion were surprised by finding him in such good shape after fighting an 
academy's Professor. Normally they would consider his words just a bunch of 
nonsense coming from a traumatized student. 

An enemy capable of perfect silent casting outside first magic was more than 
unbelievable, it was something out of a nightmare. Yet they knew Lith better. 

Even if what he said was absurd, it had to be the truth. 

"Thanks, kid. Don't worry too much, in such an enclosed space most of her War Mage 
spells are useless. Also, Mage Knights are the natural counter to Battle Mages and I'm 
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a Spellbreaker [AN: a mage experienced at killing other mages}." 


Orion didn't believe much in his own words. Hunting down mages usually required a 
team of professionals, while his party was formed by two students and a non mage. 
As much as a formidable opponent Jirni was, she needed to get close first. 

"Drink potions." Lith said to protect them from Nalear's first magic. He could see she 
had spotted them and he had barely regained two Invigoration breaths worth of 
energy. 

"Thanks, but it's not our first job, Lith." The Ernas gulped down an oddly colored 
potion each. Lith could see their bodies brimming with mana. 

Orion unsheathed his sword while his free hand composed the signs for a tier five 
spell at unbelievable speed. He had recognized Final Sunset's dark flames and knew 
how to stop it. 
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CHAPTER 314 
REUNION (2) 


Nalear walked slowly towards them, cursing at her bad luck. Quylla had failed, 
constable Ernas was still alive. In the face of so many opponents. Blink was a liability. 
Nalear needed to save as much other strength as she could to make sure they 
couldn't escape. 

Orion completed his spell. He conjured five shields made of ice, each one almost as 
big as the corridor was wide, that converged on Nalear from above and all the four 
sides. 

'Fighting fire with ice is beyond dumb.' Nalear thought. 'As long 1 have mana, 1 can 
fuel my flames, melting his toys way before they can harm me.' 

Much to her surprise, the shields' aim wasn't to hit. A Mage Knight was mostly a 
defender, they would attack only at close quarters once the enemy left them no 
choice. The shields grew in size and thickness according to Orion will. 

Their edges merged, keeping themselves away from the Final Sunset spell's core 
while creating an air tight space. It was Orion's personal spell. Sealing Cube. Nalear's 
flames roared trying to consume the ice restricting them, only to disappear into 
nothingness. 

'The stronger the fire, the more air it consumes.' Orion thought. 'Take away the air 
and a fire mage becomes helpless.' 

Final Sunset failing her shocked Nalear, but not as much as finding herself suddenly 
gasping for air. The oxygen inside the cube wasn't even enough to sustain a candle, 
let alone the deep breaths Invigoration required. 

Her vision became blurry, but she managed to activate the powers of her iron glove 
again, shattering her prison with a series of powerful shockwaves. Her freedom 
came at a heavy price, making it a hollow victory. 

All the mana she had poured in Final Sunset was lost, Invigoration was broken, and 
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she was coming dangerously close to exhausting her magical equipment. No matter 
how powerful the mana crystals were, they still needed some time to recharge and 
Nalear had been forced using the non stop. 

To make things worse, Orion had devised Sealing Cube to implode rather than 
explode when subjected to extreme vibrations. Air and fire were the natural 
counters to ice, so he had made them their own worst enemy. 

Nalear screamed in pain. Her body was pierced by countless ice shards, bleeding 
profusely. There was only so much damage her Professor robe could block. She 
activated her sword again, releasing a flurry of lightning to buy some time and 
recover. 

Jirni had seen countless cornered magicians and outlived them all. As soon as she 
recognized the crackling sound, she struck four of her needles in the four corners of 
the corridor, channeling her own air magic inside them. 

The needles were indeed one of Orion's best works. They acted as lightning rods, 
turning Nalear's desperation move into a fool's errand. The electricity was safely 
grounded, allowing Orion to cast his next spell while Phloria took the offensive. 

She charged forward, keeping the enemy's attention on herself to buy her father the 
time he needed. Nalear was still catching her breath, her spell wasn't ready yet. 

She moved her blade pretending she was going to execute a horizontal slash, while 
she used the momentum from her spin to lunge forward with her sword, adding it to 
the boost air and fire fusion granted her. 

Phloria's swordsmanship was better, allowing her to read the enemy feint and 
dodged the blade by a hair, turning her body so that her back was against Nalear's 
chest. Phloria's right arm wrapped around Nalear's locking it in place. 

Phloria switched her blade to her left hand, cutting off Nalear's right hand in one 
fluid movement. The agony didn't stop the traitorous Professor from striking her 
with the iron glove in the back with the strength of a charging bull. 

Phloria was sent flying for several meters. She managed to remain conscious only 
thanks to her willpower and the powerful potion she had ingested earlier. Orion and 
Jirni were flabbergasted when they saw Nalear's severed hand go back into place, 
reattaching itself like nothing had happened. 
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Lith knew that it was thanks to spirit magic and Invigoration, just like he knew that 
her hand was far from being really useful. He had almost regained enough strength 
for a final attack. 

Jirni rushed towards Nalear, fast enough to allow her to run on the sidewall while 
her needles returned to her hand on their own. They assembled together to the rest 
of the set, shapeshifting into a spear. 

Jirni wasn't a mage, she needed all the range advantage she could get to keep enough 
distance to predict and evade the enemy's spells. She lunged it at Nalear's eye, to 
take her out in one blow. 

Nalear didn't have enough strength in her left arm, so she was forced to use spirit 
magic to support her blade and deflect the attack. Phloria used that moment of 
distraction to Blink behind her back, her blade easily pierced through the Professor 
robe and her hardened skin alike. 

Nalear managed to dodge at the last second, turning a fatal blow to the heart to one 
at her shoulder. Her right hand was still useless, her left arm fell limp, but she was 
still alive. 

She roared in fury, unleashing a tier five spell while Orion did the same. 

Nalear's Thunderdome was capable of trapping the surrounding enemies into a thick 
cover of lightning imbued ice. Unlike a normal thunder, it couldn't be avoided and 
continued to inflict damage until all the ice wasn't disposed of. 

The cold surface formed a closed circuit that would allow the electricity to strike 
over and over until the enemy wasn't turned into charcoal. 

Orion's Nether Seal was an hexaelemental sphere that enveloped the opponent 
greatly reducing the area of effect of their spells. It required a precise timing and 
concentration. 

It was a static spell, hence if cast too soon the enemy could simply move to avoid it. 
Too late and it would be useless. 

That was the reason Orion didn't cast it even after completing the chant. He had only 
one chance and had to make it count. Nether Seal blocked Thunderdome, restricting 
it to barely one meter radius. 
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Jirni and Phloria needed a single backstep to get to safety. 


"Why don't you just die?" Nalear felt she was going insane. As in, even more than she 
already was. 
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CHAPTER 315 
FINAL STRUGGLE (1) 


Never before someone had fought his battles. In all his three lives, Derek McCoy AKA 
Lith had always been on the frontlines, be it to protect his brother Carl from his 
father or working his a*s off to give his sisters some meat and bread. 

Sitting limply in a corner was a new experience for him. It moved something inside 
the rotten heart of his. In a way, the Ernas where the family he had always dreamed 
to have when he was a little child. 

Super powered beings that fought the bad guys together, no matter the odds. 
Spectating their battle almost made him feel like he had found somewhere he 
belonged. 

Almost. 

What really amazed him was how quickly everything was happening. He and Solus 
barely had the time to appreciate Orion's strategic prowess, Jirni's amazing reaction 
speed, or Phloria's swordsmanship that the combat had already shifted from one 
side to another. 

'F*ck. In those damn action movies, the actors dance with bad guys for minutes, 
while I only got four breaths worth of energy since the fighting started.' Lith knew 
that in such a short time frame Nalear couldn't have lost much other strength. 

She was an Awakened with a lot of mana and a deranged mind. He knew all too well 
what kind of nightmare she could unleash if she was given the slightest chance. Lith 
knew because he was one as well. 

"Why don't you just die?" 

Nalear's scream was his cue. That and the blue aura that enveloped her body like a 
blazing flame. Lith quickly stood up, weaving several spells at once while imbuing 
the Gatekeeper with part of his strength. 
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He was ready, yet he didn't move. Orion had reminded him of the importance of 
timing and precision against a superior opponent. Instead of charging blindly like a 
bull, Lith choose to wait for his opportunity to appear. 

They had the situation under control, so he kept chanting while using Solus's senses 
to not miss a single detail. The information she could get by spending her mana was 
overwhelming. 

The slight alteration in the room temperature, the mana density, and even things like 
neural pathways flaring up whenever someone was about to do something. Lith had 
no idea what most of it meant and neither did Solus. 

The only thing he was certain of, was that if they weren't one, with Solus acting both 
as a source and as a filter, all that information would have burned his brain. 

Nalear tried to snap Jirni's neck with spirit magic, but the mana running through her 
veins thanks to the potion reduced the pressure to an itch. Cursing Constable Ernas 
once again, Nalear unleashed a spirit magic blast by making her aura detonate. 

It didn't inflict damage. It was just a very strong push, yet being invisible it took Jirni 
and Phloria by surprise, giving Nalear a moment to catch her breath. 

Or at least so she hoped. Lith was already in front other, releasing five different tier 
three spells, each one aimed at a different body part. Nalear was still weaving her 
next spell while drawing a deep breath. She had no time to move nor hidden card to 
play. 

She used spirit magic on herself, moving her body as a puppet and raising her left 
arm in the nick of time. The iron glove emitted another series of shockwaves, 
blasting away Lith's spells before proceeding to do the same with him. 

Nalear realized too late that a similar thing had happened earlier. Lith falling for the 
same trick twice was unlikely. 

Indeed it was. 

Lith released his sixth spell, conjuring a concave ice wall in front of himself. It was 
just a regular ice wall with a different shape, but Lith hoped it would be enough. 
Orion had shown him how the shockwaves were just sound. 
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Lith's plan was to weaken them with the five spells first and then bounce them back 
to the sender with the thick ice wall reinforced by Solus's spirit magic. It was an 
improvised spell born out of sudden inspiration, so even when it only partially 
succeeded, Lith still considered it a success. 

The wall reflected only half of the shockwaves' strength while the other half struck 
Lith. Both the Awakened ones were sent flying, but only one of them had allies. The 
hit broke Nalear's focus disrupting her spell and breathing technique alike. 

Phloria didn't miss the opportunity. She activated Blast Guard, a Mage Knight tier 
four spell that burned Nalear's back, bouncing her toward Jirni like a pinball. Jirni 
took out her Gatekeeper short sword, imbuing it with air magic to enhance its edge. 

Even while moving at high speed, Nalear managed to alter her trajectory with spirit 
magic enough to avoid Jirni chopping off her head. Lady Ernas reacted in time, 
adjusting the angle other slash, opening a deep cut in Nalear's side as consolation 
prize. 

Nalear gritted her teeth, holding back tears of desperation. 

'If Tm really going to die, 1 will take you all down with me.' She thought. 




"When is he going to transform?" Milea asked. 

"Transform?" The Guardians asked as one. 

"Didn't you all come here to understand what he is? If there isn't going to be a world 
tribulation, what's the point of staying here?" 

"Kid, if every time someone fights for their life a world tribulation started, there 
would be only Guardians left alive on Mogar." Salaark guffawed. 

"We can study him from this distance even without a tribulation." Leegaain offered 
her his hand, which Milea took without hesitation. Thanks to that contact, she was 
able to share the Guardian's Soul Vision. 

It showed her the real nature of things. The Guardians appeared in their true forms, 
humongous mass of power in the form of a Griffon, a Phoenix, and a Dragon. Each 
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one of them was so big their heads seemed to reach the sky and their feet Mogar's 
core. 

The White Griffon academy looked like a kneeling white knight, wounded all over. 
Their pristine armor was tainted by the red of blood and the black of death. 

Lith was fully transformed in her eyes and so was Nalear. He was now over two 
meters tall [7 feet} and covered by black scales the tip of which was bright red from 
the scorching heat that coursed through them. 

Two curved horns resided on his featureless head, together with seven yellow eyes 
and a maw opened in a cruel smile that revealed the fire burning within. Two pairs 
of upside down membranous wings came out of his back, as well as a long tail ending 
in several bone blades. 

Nalear looked like herself, but she was wearing a long white tunic dirty with blood 
and mud. Her hair moved like she was in the middle of a storm, her eye sockets were 
empty black holes, shedding tears of blood while her mouth was wide open in an 
eternal silent scream. 

"Teacher, he really looks like one of your humanoid forms, but her... Isn't that a 
banshee? Is she going to evolve into an undead Guardian?" Milea had no other 
explanation to such a vision. 

Orion and Phloria appeared no different from their human form, while Jirni's skin 
appeared grey. Blood was constantly dripping from her hands. 
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CHAPTER 316 
FINAL STRUGGLE (2) 


"Indeed, but at this point of his evolution it's too early to tell." Leegaain explained. 

"Most of those traits are common in reptile Guardians. He may become a dragon, a 
basilisk, a leviathan, or maybe something new entirely. As for her, she hasn't 
undergone a single tribulation. What you see is a lost soul drove mad by pain. 

"Her appearance means that her grudge is so deep not even death can stop it. That 
woman is likely to turn into an undead if her body isn't cleanly disposed of." 




Nalear tumbled on the floor with Jirni in hot pursuit. Her blade followed Nalear's 
major arteries' every movement, ready to strike as soon as she was close enough. 
Nalear suddenly Blinked, but Jirni was expecting such a move. 

She sidestepped while executing a circle slash, putting her back against the wall and 
hitting the space 180° around her at the same time. Yet Nalear wasn't there. 

She appeared in front of a stunned Orion, hitting him squarely on the jaw with the 
iron gauntlet. He didn't lose consciousness, but he would be incapacitated for a few 
seconds. More than enough to put an end to the fight. 

She Blinked again, a split second before Lith could exploit the opening at her back. 

He cursed his lack of true dimensional magic which made him slower than Nalear 
while using a healing spell on Orion, hastening his recovery. 

Nalear Blinked back to Jirni, a knife dripping poison in the left hand and the sword in 
the right one. Normally Lith would have admired her mastery of spirit magic, which 
allowed Nalear to move even better than when she was unscathed. 

The burden on her body had to be enormous and so the pain, yet she endured it like 
it was nothing. The knife was ah Lith needed to set his course of action. 
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He interrupted the healing and prepared the next spell as fast as he could. 

Nalear clashed with Jirni for a split second, disappearing again just to reappear 
behind Phloria's back with her knife already lunging forward. Instead of Phloria's 
flesh, the knife bit Lith's stone gauntlet, making sparks but no damage. 

Lith had Switched with Phloria at the last second, headbutting Nalear in the nose 
before she could recover from the surprise and Blink again. The nose broke, filling 
Nalear's eyes with tears and her mouth with blood, making it difficult for her to 
breathe. 

Lith slashed downwards while holding the Gatekeeper with both hands, aiming for 
her neck. She used her own blade to block, reinforcing her weakened arms with 
spirit magic. Lith followed suit. 

The Gatekeeper was already infused with great elemental energies and now was 
boosted by Lith's enhanced body, fusion, and spirit magic, while Nalear's sword was 
at its weakest. 

The blade shattered on impact, still exerting enough resistance to deflect the hit but 
not enough to prevent Lith to adjust the trajectory and cut Nalear's left arm. Before 
the glove could reach the ground and emit a metallic clang, Lith spun on himself to 
exploit his own momentum. 

The Gatekeeper rose and fell again, this time chopping Nalear diagonally from the 
right shoulder to the left hip. Lith had the sword reduce its size, short enough to 
decapitate her and stab her heart in a single fluid motion. 

The energies coursing through the blade consumed the corpse like fire burning dried 
grass until nothing remained. 




"Does that qualify as 'clean disposal'?" Milea asked. 
"It surely does." Tyris nodded. 




Nalear's death marked the end of the hostilities inside the White Griffon. Once the 


traitorAIZEN 67 I 420 



master ring lost her imprint, it turned to dust and so did all the slave items. It was 
one of Hatorne's safety features to leave behind no traces after the deed was done. 


Lith fell on his knees. The rushed Switch and the use of spirit magic to overcome his 
limits had drained him of any strength. Phloria helped him to get up. His legs were 
too shaky to sustain Lith anymore. 

The gauntlet disappeared. With Nalear's death, the bond was back to its usual 
strength. Solus went back being a ring, her core reverting to yellow just as Lith's 
turned from bright cyan to just cyan. 

As he gasped for air, feeling his arms as heavy as lead, his mind was once again 
assaulted by the vision. This time the images didn't fade away. Every single one of 
them shattered like broken glass. 

The academy burning, Phloria's death as well as Lith's family's slaughter. Everything 
crumbled, replaced by a blank slate. Lith and Solus instinctively knew it was because 
the threat was over. Lith's soul was finally at rest and the future unknown as it was 
supposed to be. 

"What you did was crazy dangerous." Phloria was still terrified. 

"How did you know where she would reappear and the angle of the strike? One 
mistake and she would have stabbed you instead." 

"The vision." Lith replied. "1 replayed in my mind the part where you got stabbed so 
many times 1 could follow her blade with my eyes closed." 

It was far from a romantic phrase, yet Phloria felt her heart flutter. 

"Where are the others?" Lith asked. 

"They are safe." Phloria chose her words carefully, trying to hide the pain gripping 
her voice the best that she could. Her heart sank as soon as the adrenaline from the 
battle started to fade away. 

Phloria was ridden by guilt for her choice of putting her mother above her friend's 
life. Lith didn't miss her distress. The cheeks that were just turning red were now 
pale. 


traitorAIZEN 68 I 420 



"What happened?" He asked. Orion could see his daughter struggling to find the 
words and stepped forward to take the burden off her shoulders. 

"Don't." Jirni stopped him. "1 know that it's painful, but she has to live with it. The 
sooner she faces reality the better. We can't protect her forever." 

Orion held his wife's hand tight, nodding. He didn't like Lith one bit. Orion had read 
his personal file, watched all the recordings related to him and found his evaluation 
accurate. 

Yet after all he did for Orion's little Flower during Balkor's attack, after seeing Lith in 
action, spitting blood to protect his family, Orion had come to respect Lith. He treated 
Phloria right and made her happy as Orion had never seen her before. 

He couldn't ask for more, not without feeling a sadistic hypocrite. 

Orion couldn't stand the thought that just after being reunited such a revelation 
could split them apart forever. 

Phloria led Lith to a corner, making him sit before telling him the whole story. Her 
voice was shaky, the pain and regret palpable, yet she managed not to cry. 

Lith said nothing. His mind believed her, Phloria would never pull such a cruel joke 
on him. His heart, however, was struck in denial. 

"Can 1 see his body?" Lith had managed to prevent the vision from coming true, yet it 
felt a hollow victory to him. 

"I'm sorry. I'm too weak to open a Warp Steps right now." Phloria shook her head. 

"I'm so sorry. I'm always so useless." Tears started to streak from her eyes. 

"No, you are not." Lith forced himself to stand up, hugging her and letting Phloria 
bury her head on his shoulder. 

"It's all my fault." She sobbed, searching for his warmth. 

"If that's true, then I'm as responsible for Yurial's death as you are. If only 1 cared for 
him a bit more, then maybe my vision would have shown us his fate too. Maybe, his 
father would have allowed him to stay home." 


traitorAIZEN 69 I 420 




traitorAIZEN 70 I 420 



CHAPTER 317 
MOVING FORWARD (1) 


"How can it be your fault?" Phloria raised her head, looking Lith in the eyes. 

"You warned us multiple times. You wanted us to stay away from the academy." 

"How can it be your fault?" Lith took her face between his hands, caressing her 
cheeks with his thumbs. 

"You did all you could in an impossible situation. In your shoes, 1 would have done 
the same thing. We always give priority to those we love the most. My vision is a 
perfect example of it." 

"1 don't know about you two, but I'm dead tired. Taking down crazy Professors is 
way harder than 1 imagined." Jirni sat down, leaning her back against the wall and 
dragging Orion to her side. 

She was happy the kids were having a moment, but she couldn't allow them to keep 
beating themselves up. They were clearly exhausted, both mentally and physically. 

'Phloria has too much on her plate already. Yurial's death, killing humans for the first 
time, spectating all the horrors humans inflict on their own kind. If she doesn't rest a 
bit, when the nervous breakdown hits her it could be fatal.' Jirni knew her daughter 
well. 

It wasn't a matter of 'if, the only variable was 'when'. 

Phloria followed suit. There was nothing she wanted to say or hear anymore. She 
was so tired that words, like violence, could only cause her more pain. Phloria and 
Lith fell asleep almost immediately, leaning against each other while clenching their 
hands like they were a lifeline. 

Jirni looked at them with a tender expression, before turning to Orion with her 
trademark "1 told you so" grin. 
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"He snores." It was all he could think about for a snarky reply. 


"And so does she. They make a fine tune nonetheless." Jirni rebuked. 

"Look, I'm too tired to play this game." Orion sighed. "Why don't we follow their lead 
and get a little shut eye?" 

"Because we are the adults and because we don't know if Nalear had associates or a 
back up plan. I'm not lowering my guard until we are back home." 




Tyris appeared next to Amyla Farg, bringing her back to her peak condition with a 
simple touch. 

She woke up abruptly, a Gatekeeper longsword appeared in her hand while she 
looked around for the enemy. 

"I hope you have learned your lesson." Tyris said with a gentle smile. 

"I hope everyone will." She sighed, looking at Billow and Thorman still laying on the 
ground, alive but unconscious. 

"What happened? How could she recover like that?" Farg was shocked. She was still 
a rookie in the Corpse. She never expected for natural Awakened to be so different 
from the artificial ones. 

"Awakening it's the first step towards becoming one with Mogar. She was a much 
lesser version of a Guardian, but still had access to an almost endless supply of 
mana." Tyris's explanation was cryptic on purpose. 

She wanted Farg to understand her limits without giving her any hints about the 
Awakening process. Tyris had learned from experience that power couldn't be gifted 
recklessly. It had to be earned. 

"What?" Farg felt her heart skip a beat, promising herself that from that moment 
onwards she would always put down an unknown enemy unless ordered otherwise. 

"Almost." Tyris repeated herself. "Follow me, there is still much I have to teach you 
before the academy starts again." 
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Jirni's worries turned out to be groundless. Nothing happened for several minutes, 
until the academy's power core turned back online. It allowed the members of the 
army to cross the Warp Gate and secure the place. 

Thanks to the royal override code, Jirni could temporarily turn off the arrays, making 
it possible for Phloria to bring Friya and Quylla back. Friya was barely able to walk, 
while Quylla was still out cold. 

Jirni moved them all to the White Griffon hospital with a Warp Steps. For the first 
time in its history, the hospital was understaffed and unprepared to handle an 
emergency of such a scale. 

There wasn't a single free spot. Its wings usually so orderly and quiet were now a 
chaotic mess. Manohar managed to check them up, marking Quylla as the only one in 
need of urgent medical attention. 

After stabilizing her condition, he immediately returned to his most severe cases. 
Jirni had let them sleep until the whole academy was safe again, so Lith had regained 
a part of his strength. 

'My body is still battered. Even with Invigoration, 1 can barely access to 60% of my 
full power. It's still much better than when 1 saved Protector. Yurial's body is inside a 
dimensional amulet, so there isn't much hope. If there is even a ghost of a chance, 1 
must give it a try. 

'1 wish 1 knew how to contact Scarlett.' Lith sighed. 

The Lord of the forest had saved him and Protector in the past. Her expertise with 
true magic was unparalleled. 

Friya took out Yurial's corpse from her dimensional amulet, laying it on a bed. 

Lith used Invigoration together with all the diagnostic spells he knew. Nothing 
worked. There was no life force, no mana core, nothing he could rejuvenate. 

"He's really dead." Lith shook his head. He covered Yurial's corpse with a sheet, 
hiding the gaping wound that lesser healing magic had failed to treat. 
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The surviving members of the group hugged each other, sharing their pain. All hope 
was lost, the only thing left to do for them was grieving. 




The following days were hectic, at least for the Royals and the staff of the White 
Griffon academy. Nalear's contingency plan consisted in releasing to the public all 
the video recordings and documents connecting many of the most powerful noble 
households to Archmage Lukart. 

They revealed their plans for the civil war, proving the involvement of many 
influential nobles in funding Hatorne's work and providing her the necessary 
materials to realize the improved slave items. 

Everything had to be double checked, since the source of the evidence was still a 
traitorous mass murder. The detailed financial records and shipments tracking 
documents made it easy for the Royal Constables to verify the information. 

The Crown was finally able to purge many of the most dangerous elements of the 
Court, stripping their families of a considerable portion of their authority. In any 
other circumstances, the nobles would have rebelled, but they were caught in a 
perfect storm. 

The Crown suppressed their finances, the army and the Mage Association ostracized 
their members, while commoners and the new magical bloodlines were just 
expecting the nobles to give them an excuse to burn them at the stakes. 

Too many had died in a single day. The blame fell on them like the ax of the 
executioner, crippling the noble households. 

One fourth of the White Griffon students and Professors were dead or mentally 
scarred to the point of being barely functional. Most of the survivors among the slave 
items bearers were quarantined, waiting to be interrogated. 

"Nalear made me do it." Was too cheap an excuse. The documents proved that while 
some were truly victims, others were just perpetrators caught in their own scheme. 

Professor Duke Marth was promoted to the role of new Headmaster. He was perfect 
for the role. Not too young nor too old, well liked, brilliant in his field and also a 
Forgemaster. 
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CHAPTER 318 
MOVING FORWARD (2) 


Vastor and Rudd were deemed too old for the role, plus their love for ancient magical 
bloodlines was well known. It made them even more undesirable than they already 
were, even as simple Professors. 

Their ties with many of the families implicated with the scandal made their positions 
precarious at best. 

Manohar was considered a visionary in the healing hearts, a true genius, or, to put it 
in less kind words, a complete nutjob. He was fickle and unreliable, not to mention 
his biography was full of social blunders to the point of being universally considered 
an etiquette book about how not to behave. 

He resented the Crown judgment, but only until his first visit to Marth's new office. 
Just seeing how busy his schedule was and the amount of paperwork being 
Headmaster involved, Manohar was tempted to taking another "vacation." 

The Crown had no time to waste with him, so the literally chained Manohar to the 
academy, just to stay safe. 

Professor Wanemyre was among the mentally and physically scarred. Regrowing her 
arm was easy, but the memories of all Nalear had made her do almost destroyed her. 
She was forced to take a sabbatical, receiving the best care and counseling the 
Griffon Kingdom could offer. 




Lith moved with his whole family to the Ernas Household again. Even Rena and her 
husband were forced to relocate. Lith wouldn't let his sister and niece be further 
than his arm's reach. 

Yurial's loss wasn't devastating for him as losing Protector was. They had known 
each other for barely a year and their relationship had been shallow until the fourth 
year's second exam. 
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Still, Yurial was the first man Lith was almost ready to call a friend, someone he went 
through thick and thin together. Lith wasn't responsible in any way for his death and 
not being present when it happened made it easier for him to feel detached. 

At least until Archmage Deirus went to visit him. Lith's first impulse was to kick the 
man in the groin and beat him to death. An impulse he quickly suppressed. Velan 
Deirus was guilty of being an uncaring father, but nothing more. 

Lith knew that just like after Protector's disappearance, his first instinct was to find 
someone to put the blame on. The visit was very brief. Lith could control his violent 
impulses, but his eyes were filled with scorn and reproach. 

Archmage Deirus couldn't stand those eyes. They were identical to those that 
pierced his soul every time he was in front of a mirror. He remained only the time 
necessary to give Lith a small package. 

It was full of notebooks filled with Yurial's handwriting. They contained all the 
knowledge he had acquired about the impossible arrays, the results of his 
experiments, and his suggestions about how to further the research. 

Deirus knew who to give them because on the first page of each of them was written 
in big letters: "For Lith". He had found them once he opened his son's dimensional 
amulet after recovering his body. 

Velan had also found Yurial's diaries, discovering how painful his existence had been, 
how neglected he had felt. How despite having found a better family within the 
academy walls rather than inside his own Household, Yurial was still ready to 
perform his duty. 

Yurial's love for his father and his people was greater than everything life had put 
him through. Velan Deirus cried a lot reading his son's most private thoughts, finding 
himself more monstrous than any of those involved in Yurial's death. 

He had nurtured a future leader, a great mage, but at the same time, he had shown no 
care for the man destined to bear those pompous titles. Velan realized to have killed 
his own son multiple times over the years, always putting his own interests over 
Yurial's well being. 

After Velan left, Lith made one of the biggest mistakes in his life. He put the 
notebooks inside Soluspedia, accessing at all of them at once. In between of his 
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research notes, Yurial had also written all the things that he wanted to share with 
Lith. 


All the thoughts they never had the time to talk about because of the academy. 
Reading how Yurial had always considered him like a big brother and a true friend, 
ripped Lith's soul to shreds. It made him understand how precious was their bond. 

He had moved to the Ernas household only because he knew that to overcome the 
grief before the academy started again, he needed all the help his family could give 
him. A noble household was the safest and most comfortable place for his purpose. 

Also, Phloria needed him. Lith would never leave her alone while she was facing 
something even worse than Carl's death. At least Carl had died by the hand of a 
stranger, when Lith was already a grown, bitter, cold hearted man. 

Phloria was ridden by the guilt of having indirectly caused Yurial's death, of having 
killed mind controlled students to defend her family. Friya was in an almost identical 
situation. The blood on Phloria's hands was the same that was on hers. 

She had mindlessly obeyed to ease her own conscience. It was because other 
incompetence that saving Jirni took so long, causing Yurial's demise as well as that of 
many others. 

She had seen Lith healing much worse wounds in much less time. During Balkor's 
attack, he even treated Yurial and Phloria at the same time. 

'How could 1 bear my second place so proudly? Yurial was right, we are a fraud. 1 
don't deserve my ranking just like 1 don't deserve my friends. I'm an utter failure, 1 
should have been the one dying.' Were the thoughts haunting her. 

Actually, her second place was fully deserved. Friya's talent for healing magic was on 
par with Lith's. She just wasn't an Awakened. 

Quylla's life was still hanging on a thread. She was unable to eat, puking almost as 
soon as she ingested any kind of food. Someone had always to be by her side, to 
make sure she didn't harm herself. 

She would cry until exhaustion made her faint, unable to speak a word most of the 
time. Potions and the sharing of life force were the only things keeping her alive. At 
night, she would sleep with Orion and Jirni by her side. 
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It was the only moment she managed to truly rest, free from fits of hysteria. 


At his arrival, Lith thought nothing of them. To him, they were just Phloria's 
accessories, something he would worry about in his spare time. Yurial's words 
changed his mind. 

Maybe they were nothing to him, but the opposite wasn't necessarily true. Lith had 
already lost an opportunity because, after the second exam, he had simply promoted 
his companions from strangers to fish in a tank. 

He never treated them as persons, only as something to feed and watch from time to 
time. A living screensaver, less than pets. As much as Lith found it unbelievable, there 
were actually people that really cared for him outside of his family. 

Yet he would never be able to recognize them if he didn't give them at least a chance 
before discarding them like trash. 

Yurial's death showed him that life was too short to worry about outliving those who 
would die of old age. They were the lucky ones. 
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CHAPTER 319 
FINAL RANKINGS (1) 


The White Griffon academy didn't stay close for long, just a couple of weeks. 

During that time, Lith did all he could to help the three girls recover. Despite the 
traumatic events their daughters had gone through, the Ernas couple had a duty to 
uphold. They would be rarely at home, mostly for the meals and for the night. 

Sometimes one or both of them were forced to stay away for a day or more. They 
were the only surviving witnesses to not have any relationship with the academy's 
politics and also those who had put an end to Nalear's threat. 

They had to write multiple reports, confer with the Royals, the Council of the 
Headmasters, and all the upper echelons involved in the administration of the 
Country. The old and new noble families wanted someone to blame. 

Heads were going to roll before the storm would pass. Jirni and Orion were the 
keystones in many ongoing high profile trials, not only as witnesses but also as a 
Royal Constable and a member of the Knight's Guard respectively. 

While the Queen's corps dealt with all the threats related to magic, the Knight's 
Guard had a defensive role inside the Griffon Kingdom. They were tasked with 
protecting and assisting the Royal Constables during their investigations. 

It was a corps comprised only by Forgemasters and Mage Knights. Only a few, like 
Orion, were both, making them the cream of the crop. It has to be said that an 
academy wasn't the only way to learn a specialization. 

The army had the means and the knowledge to train its members. Unlike an 
academy, the process could take far more than two years, depending on the talent 
and the number of missions a Guard had to take. 

Also, the candidate had to prove their worth beforehand the training began. Most of 
the members of the Knight's Guards would start with only one specialization and 
learn the other over the years. 
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During their absence, Lith took care of the three girls to the best of his abilities and 
with the help of his family. Alas, there wasn't much he could do. No words could ease 
their suffering, no simple gesture could make their trauma fade away. 

He could only stick by their side, not letting them hole up in their rooms. Only time 
could help. Lith was an expert on grieving and facing pain, but his methods couldn't 
be shared. 

Lith lacked the necessary empathy to connect with Phloria or Friya. Killing the mind 
controlled students didn't bother him in the least. He knew only one way to deal 
with his enemies and wasn't interested in the reason why they attacked him. 

As for Yurial's death, Lith regretted having missed the opportunity to know him 
better, to finally have a friend. He missed Yurial, but that was it. 

'If 1 had to choose between mom, one of my sisters, or even Phloria and him, 1 would 
have done the same thing. I'm not a hypocrite. I'm aware that 1 didn't know Yurial 
well enough to care about him and now 1 never will.' Lith thought. 

Solus played a big part in his recovery, always reminding him of all the affection he 
had been showered with. 

Lith left Elina and Rena to take care of Quylla. They were the best moms he knew. In 
his mind, if they weren't able to give her the solace and compassion she needed, then 
no one could. 

Phloria and Friya were easier to deal with. He made them follow the routine his own 
counselor gave Lith after Carl's death. Waking them up at regular hours, forcing 
them to eat and spend time with those they loved. 

Everything to show them that pain was just a part of life. That no matter how dark 
their lives felt, they weren't alone. 

'This stuff never worked for me, but it's worth a shot.' He thought. 

The worst part for all of them was the night. Being alone in the dark, the girls 
couldn't stop their minds from being assaulted by bad memories, regrets, and 
hindsight. 

Lith was always by Phloria's side, making sure that whenever she would wake up 
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abruptly because of the nightmares, she would always find him right next to her. 


When the academy started again, Quylla wasn't in the condition to move. Like many 
other students, she received permission to stay home and recover. She would get 
back to the academy the following year or whenever she was ready. 

Lith, Friya, and Phloria resumed their lives, drowning themselves into work to keep 
their anxiety at bay. Professors were now able to cross from one floor to another. 
There hadn't been enough time to find replacements for the fallen ones, so Ironhelm 
now taught Forgemastering to both the fourth and the fifth year. 

With Linjos gone, after the last tragedy. Headmaster Marth decided to go back to 
written and spellcasting exams inside the academy, just like in the past. The students 
had got enough real life experience in the last two years. 

Now they needed peace and quiet. The civil war was no longer an issue, the traitor 
was gone, and when the anniversary came, Balkor didn't send any note. No one could 
believe to such luck, so they all made their children go back home and went into 
hiding for the following three days. 

Balkor didn't send a single undead, giving the Griffon Kingdom the first piece of good 
news after so much suffering. Lith, Friya, and Phloria were inseparable during their 
days at the academy. 

The girls rarely left him alone, studying and eating together. Phloria didn't leave his 
side even at night. Even though everything was clean like nothing bad had ever 
happened, seeing those corridors and all the common spaces still pierced her heart. 

It reminded her of Yurial, of all the blood spilled. Lith's warmth and affection were 
the only lines of defense she had against the despair that would grip her mind if left 
alone. 

The fifth year went by quickly. Lith never got out the academy, except for visiting 
Quylla, his dates with Phloria, and going back to his family. First, he had to deliver his 
niece, Leria, and later his little brother, Aran. 

The final exams were easy for Lith. Soluspedia made the written exams a walk in the 
park. Casting spells in a closed classroom in front of the Professors didn't cause him 
any stress compared to Linjos's teaching methods. 
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Before the results came out, Lith was once again summoned to the Headmaster's 
office. This time there was no one beside Marth waiting for him. He seemed dead 
tired, but being his first year as Headmaster, it was understandable. 

The pressure he was being subjected was nothing compared to Linjos's. The ancient 
noble households were not as overbearing as in the past, Balkor was missing, and 
not a single accident had occurred. 

Yet Headmaster Marth was still learning the ropes and until all investigations and 
trials were over, it was his duty alone to take care of the academy's power core. 

Lith sat in front of him, expecting the usual batch of bad news. The only time he had 
entered into a Headmaster's office without someone getting royally pissed off, was 
when Marchioness Distar introduced him to Linjos. 
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CHAPTER 320 
FINAL RANKINGS (2) 


"I'm glad to see you have made a complete recovery. Your grades have not been 
affected in the least by what happened with Nalear. I wish I could say the same for 
the others." Marth sighed deeply. 

The White Griffon now not only had fewer students than any other academy, but also 
the lowest average in terms of grades. Despite using the old exam system, many 
students had yet to recover. 

The situation was so bad that the King had decreed the students of the White Griffon 
who failed their finals could attend the year a second time as a last chance. It was an 
unprecedented case in the academies' history, but so was Nalear's scheme. 

"I've called you here to congratulate you on your achievements. You are ranked first 
overall and in the light department too." Marth handed him a piece of paper that 
listed the students in ascending order according to their points value. 

Lith was ranked first with 14,456 [*} points, Friya second with 12,486, and Phloria 
third with 10,753. Lith was surprised seeing the gap between the top three scores, 
especially since Phloria with only one specialization had run circles around the 
fourth ranked with her 8,731 points. 

"Okay, if this is the off the record score, what will be the official one?" Lith was 
angered at the thought the events of the fourth year were about to repeat 
themselves. Before giving Marth a piece of his mind, Lith wanted to understand his 
reasons and how he would be compensated. 

"That's the official one. I didn't input it in the system yet because I just received it 
too. Sorry for the misunderstanding." Marth handed him a gold griffon shaped pin 
and a white moonstone griffon shaped pin. Both had a five engraved on them. 

Seeing the gold pin reminded him of Yurial, making Lith's heart ache for a second. He 
wore them nonetheless, placing the pins right above his heart. 
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"What does the asterisk near my score mean, then?" Lith asked. 


"To avoid further embarrassment to the other students and academies, we have split 
your academic points from those you earned from sharing your spell. In light of its 
usefulness, the Council of the Headmasters has decided to value it 10,000 points." 

Lith almost couldn't believe his own ears. It had taken a long time to assess Lith's 
Resonance spell's worth. Despite being a tier one spell, it had made it possible to 
reduce the time needed for recovering the full use of a regrown limb from years to 
months. 

It was an invaluable tool, which allowed soldiers and mages alike to go from crippled 
to fit for duty faster than it had ever been thought possible. 

"What do you mean with 'further embarrassment'?" 

"Well, let's just say that our average sucks, but our third ranker has scored more 
points than the first rankers of the other academies." Marth replied with a smirk on 
his face. 

"Now, 1 need to know if you are going to participate to the ceremonial graduation 
tourney." 

"No, thank you." Only at the end of the fifth year, there would be a friendly 
competition among the students to demonstrate their battle prowess. Linjos's 
system made it obsolete, but it was still part of the academy customs. 

Usually, the student ranked first would also be the winner of the tourney. For a lower 
ranked student to win the competition meant a huge boost in prestige for his family. 

"Are you sure?" Marth asked. "It will not give you any points, but whatever you 
decide to do in the future, it could help you in your career." 

"Absolutely." Lith nodded. "1 have beaten all old noble households in the rankings. 
Winning the tourney would bring me only troubles. 1 think it's better to leave them a 
chance to prove themselves and restore their honor, rather than make more enemies. 

"Besides, 1 survived a Valor, a wyvern, and even Nalear. 1 know 1 can beat any student 
of the White Griffon and that's enough for me. 1 don't have to prove myself anymore." 
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"That's great to hear!" The Headmaster could finally sigh in relief. 


'Thank the gods Lith isn't another self-absorbed as*hole. It's the best political choice 
he could make. Giving face to the noble households will make things easier for the 
academy and the Royals both. They will be really pleased when I'll report them this 
conversation.' He thought. 

"It also brings us to the next topic." Marth handed him another pin. This one was 
shaped like Silverwing's Hexagram, but the lines connecting the six dots were 
depicted as broken in multiple points. 

"Professor Farg, Constable Ernas, and Guard Ernas all testified your valour as a 
fighter against Nalear. The Crown has decided to make you an honorary member of 
the Spellbreaker order as a reward." 

Spellbreakers were mages tasked with disposing of criminal practitioners of the 
mystical arts. According to what Farg explained to him at the beginning of the fifth 
year, even becoming an honorary one was a big deal. 

It meant not only social prestige but also represented how much the Crown trusted 
him. 

"1 also have a job proposal for you that should benefit both of us." Marth steepled his 
fingers. Everything he said up to that point was in preparation for this moment. 

Lith wore the third pin too, nodding. 

"As you know, the White Griffon is short staffed. We lost one-fourth of our 
instructors. Finding so many talented and trustworthy Professors in such little time 
is not easy. 

"Since you are still two years away from becoming an adult, 1 thought you could be 
interested in a position as Assistant Professor. You are too young and lack the 
experience to be a Professor, but your foundations are solid. 

"We could use someone like you to cover for the basic lessons. It would give you a 
place to stay, a good income, and merits. If you accept, the Mage Association will take 
you as a member without the usual procedure." 

"What about my sister?" Lith had already mentioned to him Tista wanted to attend 
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the White Griffon academy. 


"She can take the test. You have my word our judgment will be fair, but nothing more. 
We care only for talent. Admitting Tista just to have her fail at the first trimester 
would be a waste of our and her time both." Marth replied. 

Lith pondered for a second about the answer. 

'With her bright green core Tista will be among the weakest students, but since she 
is only interested in the Healing specialization, she should be fine. Also, if she is 
really going to Awaken, this way 1 can keep an eye on her and make sure Tista 
doesn't get into trouble.' Lith thought. 

'Working for the academy also means unlimited funds and materials for my research. 
Plus all the time 1 need to keep copying magic books. It's an offer 1 can't refuse.' 

When Lith accepted, Marth felt a huge burden lifted from his shoulders. Having Lith 
was a huge morale boost for the White Griffon academy. Nalear had destroyed its 
reputation and now many families were considering to transfer their children to 
more safe institutions. 

Having the youngest Spellbreaker of the Kingdom among their ranks, who also 
happened to be considered the next god of healing, was just what the White Griffon's 
public relations needed. 

Lith left the Headmaster's office and went to give the good news to his companions 
and family. It seemed they would soon be invited to the Royal Palace for a gala. 
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CHAPTER 321 
GOODBYES (1) 


Phloria and Friya were both surprised by their rankings. Even seven months after 
the events with Nalear, they still had to completely recover. The girls felt they were 
just scraping by, following Lith's study schedule only because it was too boring to 
waste the whole day drowning in self pity. 

"Who would have ever thought that practicing first magic everyday would have 
improved so much our performances?" Friya kept staring at the paper Lith had 
handed them a few days ago. 

"1 did." He replied from the bathroom. "My problem during the fourth year was my 
lack of mana perception, yours of mana control. Practicing first magic fixed that." 

Phloria nodded. She too regretted having always considered first magic just like 
servant's magic. If only she practiced it more, she could have achieved so much 
during the first four years of academy. 

Their parents took the news enthusiastically, they couldn't wait to celebrate the 
happy event. 

Lith came out of the bathroom wearing only his pants. During the last year he had 
grown even taller and was now 1.75 meters [5'9"} high, almost as much as Phloria. 
The vision made Friya yelp and turn beet red. 

Lith's face was still sharp, his eyes cruel, but when he didn't look at you with the 
intention to kill, he could be considered good looking. His body was another story. 
Between the physical training with Phloria and the core refinement, it was a sight to 
behold. 

No impurities meant no imperfections during the growth spurt, no moles, no excess 
body hair or fat. Every inch of his body was chiseled like that of an Olympic athlete at 
his prime. 

"Why don't you cover up?" She said turning half sideways, looking at him with one 
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eye only. 


"First, this is my room. Second, you should be used to my presence as much 1 am to 
yours since we spend almost all day together. Third, 1 have the right to hit on my 
girlfriend." His answer made Phloria giggle like a little girl, Friya not so much. 

"Do you need my help again?" Phloria caressed his face. 

"Yes." Lith sighed. Growth spurt also meant a growing beard, but unlike on Earth, his 
new body produced one like he was already twenty. It wasn't just a few hairs. It only 
needed a couple of days to turn into a stubble, four to start itching. 

To make things worse, Lith couldn't resort to magic for shaving. Magic couldn't hurt 
its owner and the beard was still part of his body. So he had Phloria do it for him 
with air magic. That way, it would only take a couple of seconds to shave and it 
would also reinforce their mutual trust. 

For Lith exposing his throat like that was a leap of faith. Friya knew it and her heart 
was riddled with envy from start to finish. It peaked when they shared a passionate 
kiss after Phloria finished without inflicting him even a small cut. 

Ever since Balkor's attack, she had been jealous of them. Over time, the feeling had 
only grown. At first, she disliked Lith. He was too shady and had too many secrets. 
Then she had learned to appreciate him as a friend and a brother in arms. 

After Nalear, though, things got so much worse. The multiple r*pe attempts Friya 
suffered had left a deep scar in her heart. She had become much warier of those who 
approach her and thanks to Jirni's teachings she could easily spot the greed or lust in 
the eyes other suitors. 

All things that made the faces of her assailants pop in front of her eyes again, making 
her almost puke. She could never forget those eyes, staring at her like a thing to 
possess, as she was nothing more than her body or her title. 

It killed all the chances she had got so far to have a boyfriend, leaving her utterly 
alone. After spending so much time together during the fifth year, Friya felt she was 
to a dangerous crossroad. 

Between still don't like him as a boy as much as for what he represented and really 
like him. Lith was never condescending with her, never tried to impress her or to 
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hide his real nature. He always treated Friya as a person and a friend. 


That, plus his body and her being single from birth had a huge impact on Friya over 
time. 

"Shouldn't you go change for the evening?" Lith asked while a thick black and white 
substance crawled up his skin, taking the form of a black evening suit with a white 
shirt. 

"Is that the new evening clothes the Royals sent you?" Friya asked. 

"Yes." Lith was appreciating the tailor made suit and its silky fabric. While the Ernas 
had their own tailor and bought their own clothes, Lith would always use the "I'm a 
poor commoner" excuse to have someone buy them for him 

'There is no point in wasting money for something that I'll wear maybe twice in my 
life.' Was his reasoning. Truth to be told, he was still a cheapskate at heart. 

"1 should buy one of those things too. It looks a bit disgusting with those life like 
movements, but it would save me a lot of time. You have no idea how long does it 
takes to wear a corset, stockings, and fixing all those frills." Friya sighed in envy, 
leaving the room. 

Phloria came out of the bathroom wearing a silk-satin red evening dress and white 
evening gloves, emphasizing her olive colored skin due to the prolonged exposure to 
the sun. 

It was skin tight, with a neckline that somehow exerted a push-up effect. She wore 
part of her hair down, like a silky black waterfall that reached her tights, while the 
rest formed a tress resembling a wreath over her head. It was decorated with flower 
shaped small jewels. 

Lith's golden lily pendant was the only necklace she wore, drawing the attention on 
her slim neck. 

"How do 1 look?" She asked with a tinge of red on her cheeks. 

"Stunning, like always." He said embracing her before giving her a long, deep kiss. 
"How did you fix your hair so fast?" 
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"You know how, silly." Phloria went in front of the mirror to finish the last details. 
Since she was already fully developed, Lith's treatment had a limited effect on her. It 
still made Phloria healtier, her skin smoother, and her hair didn't tangle anymore. 

She only needed a couple of brushstrokes to fix them as she wanted. After Phloria 
checked the back other dress, she made sure Lith's pins were placed at the eye level 
of an average man and properly emphasized by the black suit. Then, they went to 
pick Friya up. 

She was wearing a long sleeved light blue evening dress with no neckline. It left 
exposed only her hands, neck, and shoulders. Jirni had to fight a lot to dress her up 
with something more cheerful than a battle monk suit. Friya didn't want people 
looking at her for a second more than necessary. 

The dress had only the minimum requirement of embroidered jewels and frills to 
make it a Court Gala dress. Even with little to no make up and all her efforts to be as 
inconspicuous as possible, she was still lovely. 

The skin tight dress brought out her soft curves while its colour emphasized her 
brown eyes. 
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CHAPTER 322 
GOODBYES (2) 


They reached the Warp Gate leading outside the academy, where their chaperons 
were waiting for them. The girls would bring along their parents while Lith had 
asked to Marchioness Distar and Count Lark to be his escort. 

Raaz and Elina were too busy with the newborn Aran, plus they were completely 
oblivious about the Court etiquette. Bringing them along would be like inviting 
disaster to dinner. 

"Thank you so much, dear Lith." Count Lark didn't seem to have aged a day. His black 
suit was brand new and so was the silk string preventing him to lose his black 
rimmed monocle which kept jumping out of his eye socket from excitement. 

"1 never attended a Royal Graduation ceremony before. I'll never thank you enough 
for giving me this opportunity." 

"Don't mention it, old friend." Lith replied. "If it wasn't for you, 1 would have never 
attended an academy. I'm glad to have you by my side today and to be able to call 
someone like you a friend. 

"If you or your family ever need my help, you just have to ask." 

Lark had to fight back the tears. Lith's words moved him deeply. 

Lith turned around, needing but a glance to notice something was out of place. 
Marchioness Distar had the smug grin you would expect from someone 
accompanying the three highest rankers in all the Griffon Kingdom. 

Jirni looked at the two youths with the usual eyes full of expectations, like she hoped 
Lith had already proposed to Phloria or was about to. The odd thing was that instead 
of the polite and detached attitude usually Orion gave Lith, he seemed to be as eager 
as Jirni if not more. 

Lith shrugged it off as one of the many false flags his paranoia pointed out. 
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The Warp Gate lead them directly inside the royal palace, just a few rooms away 
from the Banquet Hall. The Battle Mages and Mage Knights in charge of security 
didn't care for Jirni's Royal Constable badge. 

Only after checking thoroughly their IDs and communication amulets the guards let 
them though. While waiting for the background checks to be over, Lith looked 
around the room. 

'Disgusting. Despite this place is just a waiting room it's so full of gold and artworks 
to be tacky, at least by my standards.' He thought. 

'That's just because you are stingy.' Solus reproached him 

'The room is furnished with proper taste. It resembles the royal palace of Versailles 
from your memories, not a rapper's house. Royals have the duty to not only be 
powerful, but also to appear as such.' 

The path towards the Banquet Hall was filled with marvels. Solus noticed at least 
fifty different arrays and countless magical treasures hidden inside the walls. 

'To think that Balkor could bypass all this and attempt on the Royals' lives five years 
in a row makes you understand how powerful he is.' Lith and Solus thought as one. 

The double doors leading inside were wide open. Before they could enter, a valet 
checked their IDs again before announcing their arrival, speaking with a magically 
enhanced voice. 

The room was more than forty meters [133 feet} long and over thirty meters [100 
feet} wide, with a single red silk carpet with gold embroidered edges going from the 
three meters [10 feet} wide double doors up to the two steps that distanced the floor 
where nobles stood and the raised one for the royal family. 

That way, even while sitting, they would be able to look down on everyone present, 
reaffirming their status and authority. 

The whole room was lighted by crystal chandeliers, fueled by magic, leaving no space 
for shadows or need for maintenance. 

On the walls, magically enchanted tapestries would recount over and over the great 
feats that the current King had accomplished to be deemed worthy of his power. 
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Both the floor and the pillars of the room were realized from gold veined marble, the 
most precious and robust material available in the Griffon Kingdom. 

The room was filled with nobles of all ages and relevance, who quickly swarmed the 
three youths like vultures after spotting a fresh corpse. 

"How does it feel being blessed by the light?""Were you afraid while fighting the 
wyvern?""How did you survive a Valor on your own?""First Balkor, then Nalear. Did 
witnessing so much death change your attitude in life?" 

Those were the questions he had to answer over and over again. He felt like a school 
shooting survivor forced to reply to the dumbest questions a reporter's mind could 
come up with to boost their audience. 

The evening was long and boring enough to make Lith wish to never attend such an 
event again. 

'I'd rather work the whole night as an Association's clerk.' He thought doing small 
talk with the students from other academies. 

Only when the music started Lith managed to get away with the excuse of dancing. 
He hated dancing, yet he had long prepared for it with Phloria since the fourth year. 
To get what he wanted, Lith had to play by the rules. At least apparently. 

Lith had researched Nalear's past. Despite being a talented Awakened one, despite 
having no bonds after abandoning her family, she had failed even to become an 
influential noble. The Griffon Kingdom, even with all of its faults, was too big to face 
it head on alone. 

He danced with Phloria first and then with other noble dames, trying to establish 
their worth as connections. Solus would jot down their names, tittles, ad everything 
relevant they said. Which usually amounted to very little. 

After a while, Lith took a couple of drinks and went together with Phloria on a 
balcony, to get some fresh air. She seemed to be more annoyed than he was, if not 
even sad. Lith's instinct raised another flag, this time too big to ignore. 

"Cheer up. This nightmare will not last long. Worst case scenario we'll be back home 
in two more hours." He said. 
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"I'm sorry." Lith knew Phloria enough to know that whatever she was talking about, 
she meant it. 

"Sorry about what?" 

"I wanted to wait until the gala ended before telling you, but I don't want our last 
memory together to be us quarrelling." Her voice was sad. Only after taking a deep 
breath she looked Lith in the eyes. 

"Okay, what the f*ck are you talking about?" He touched her arm while activating 
Invigoration. She was fit as a fiddle, just like the last time he checked. Her impurities 
were still so far from the core it was impossible for her to have Awakened and being 
turned by the Royals in some sort of secret weapon. 

"The academy is over. In less than two days I'm going back home. After that. I'll start 
the army's mandatory booth camp for new recruits. It will last six months with no 
breaks nor leaves. Then I'll be dispatched where my talents are needed. 

"I don't know how long will it take for me to join the Knight's Guard nor it would be 
fair on you pretending things are going to stay the same. I think it's best if we break 
up before I leave the academy." 

Lith was speechless, feeling like a big chunk of his heart had just been ripped off 
from his chest. 
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CHAPTER 323 
FAMILY NAME (1) 


Pain was Lith's oldest friend, yet it took him a few seconds to recover. 

"I thought you wouldn't leave before spring." Lith was looking forward spending the 
winter months together at her home again. 

"The army is not the academy, silly." Phloria's laugh was low and joyless. 

"There are boot camps all year round, so that people can enlist as soon as they 
become adults." 

"Why didn't you tell me this earlier? Why now? Can't you delay it?" 

"What would have changed?" Phloria sighed. 

"We would have spent the time we had left arguing before you accepted my decision, 
as 1 know you will." She slowly caressed his face. 

"Then you would be sulking the whole time. This way we had our happiness. As for 
your other questions, 1 need to go as soon as possible. Not because of my family, nor 
for the army. For myself." Phloria stared at the moon glowing up in the sky. Her voice 
was steeled with resolve. 

"Ever since 1 joined the academy, 1 fancied myself a leader. Yet right from the mock 
exam 1 found myself lacking. Resolve, charisma, killing intent, tactics. Name one, 1 
was good only on paper. All my training rarely survived contact with the enemy. 

"1 was either too scared, surprised, or reluctant to kill to be a good leader. Our whole 
group relied more on you than on me, myself included. Whenever something bad 
happened, 1 always looked up to my family and to you for help. 

"After Yurial's death, 1 only found solace from my inner demons while in your 
company and that made me think. I'm not as strong and independent as 1 always 
wanted to be. 1 don't feel complete as a person. 
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"I'm tired of feeling helpless. I need to change, or at least give my all trying. Joining 
the army will give me this opportunity. Failure or success will depend completely on 
myself." 

Lith could feel his heart going through its usual routine. Pain first, anger later. 

'It's her life. She has every right of doing what she thinks is best for herself.' Lith 
thought. 

'It's exactly what I have been planning to do from the beginning. I never changed my 
mind, not even after we got together. I knew this moment would come. Then why am 
I suffering so much?' 

'Because you have ended up caring for them more than you ever anticipated. 
Especially Phloria.' Solus replied. 

'You can't get angry at her. It would be petty and hypocritical.' 

"I don't know where life will lead me. Even worse, I don't know what will become of 
you." Phloria kept staring at Mogar's moon. That night it was of an unusual pale blue 
color, giving the night the feel of a fairy tale. 

"You said it yourself, remember? I guess you are the right person for me, but we met 
at the wrong time of our lives. There are too many variables, we are both too 
ambitious to plan ahead and shackle ourselves with a pointless long distance 
relationship. 

"I want to be happy. I want you to be happy. We can't waste our time waiting for each 
other and fantasizing about what might have been. Life is short, Yurial taught us that. 
Maybe we'll meet again in the future. 

"Until then, I want you to have the chance to live your life at its fullest. If you meet 
someone special, I want you to be able give her the love she deserves." Phloria took 
his hand expecting him to be sad or even angry. 

What she found in his eyes was the look of someone who felt betrayed. 

"Did you tell me all of this now to prevent me from making a scene?" Lith's allegation 
was cruel enough to make him and Solus both add 'petty' as his middle name. 
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"No. I did it only because I hope you can get over it before we go back home and not 
spoil our last days together." Her voice was calm. Lith's words had hurt her, but 
Phloria didn't let it show. 

Lith gritted his teeth, knowing she was right. In any other moment, he would have 
been ranting, probably holding a grudge for who knows how long. 

"I'm sorry for what 1 just said. Now if you'll excuse me, 1 want to be alone." 

Phloria left him with his thoughts. Lith remained there for a while. The winter cold 
couldn't affect his enhanced physique and even if it did, the Skinwalker armor would 
protect him. 

"Excuse me, sir." Said a voice behind him. 

"What do you want?" Lith turned around, towering over the valet. In the Royal Court, 
even servants were actually nobles from important families. Serving the Crown was 
the highest honour. 

The valet was actually a Duke with remarkable magical talents, yet he found himself 
shivering in fear. Lith's eyes were brimming with power and rage. Behind all that 
mana, the valet could clearly see Lith fighting the temptation to throw him off the 
balcony. 

"His Majesty would like to confer with you, sir." The valet kept his cool, managing to 
deliver the message despite the profuse sweating affecting him at the moment. 

Lith calmed down immediately, letting the man make way to his host. Inside the 
music was over. All the convened guests were gathered near the raised floor where 
the Royals were now standing. 

"Today is a very special day." The King said with his deep, baritone voice as soon as 
Lith reached the front row with the servant's help. 

"Today, simple men and women have become mages. It doesn't matter if they were 
commoners, merchants, or nobles. Now they stand here among us, as equals. 
Whatever path they take, they are the embodiment of the future of our Kingdom. 

"1 hope for all of them to achieve great things, to become what our Country will need 
during its darkest hours to come. Alone we are nothing. Together we are the most 
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ancient Kingdom in the Galen continent. While others suffered from internal strife or 
lack of resources, we thrived. 


"The only reason this miracle has endured the passing of centuries is that we never 
stopped improving ourselves. Those assembled here are the most powerful 
individuals of our Kingdom, but it's important for you to remember that without the 
people, we are nothing. 

"Each one of our families was once a commoner one. We elevated ourselves with 
talent and hard work. Such an opportunity must always be offered to the worthy 
ones, no matter how humble their origins. 

"If we allow our fears or petty grudges to influence our actions, the Griffon Kingdom 
will wither and fall. Tonight, there is a rare talent among us. Some say he has been 
blessed by the light at birth. 

"1 don't know if it's true, nor do 1 believe in superstitions. What 1 do know is that 
when we needed him, he helped us all. Even at the risk of his own life and family." 

Lith inwardly grinned. 

'1 doubt King Meron is so naive as to believe me so altruistic. We have bartered every 
time the price for my help. When 1 have taken risks, it was only because the 
alternative was worse. 1 like his selling pitch, though.' 
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CHAPTER 324 
FAMILY NAME (2) 


"Step forward, Lith of Lutia." 

Lith did as instructed, kneeling in front of the raised floor as the ceremony required. 
King Meron placed his right hand over Lith's head while holding the staff 
representing the Crown's authority over magic in the other. 

"For your services in curing the plague, for saving many lives during Balkor's last 
attack, and for your contribution in defending the White Griffon, 1 hereby award you 
the Verhen name. It will be extended to your family and passed down by your 
children. 

"It grants to you and to you alone the same status of a Baron. Your starting fief will 
be the region of Lutia, under Count Lark's supervision, should you ever decide to 
trade your merits for the lands and responsibilities that a noble title implies. 

"Stand up. Mage Lith Verhen!" 

Lith did as ordered. The members of the Royal family applauded him, immediately 
followed by a standing ovation from the guests. Lith was supposed to be happy. 
Another milestone in his master plan had fallen into place. 

Yet he felt empty, meaningless. Just like the sound of his new name. 




The following morning, the trio was in Phloria's room. The girls were making their 
final preparations for the tournament, while Lith had been using Accumulation non 
stop since the previous night. 

Taking deep breaths was the only way he and Solus had found to keep his emotions 
in check. There was still a storm brewing inside of him and as it was for any storm, 
stopping it was impossible. Lith could only wait for it to pass. 
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"Do you still suffer from Death Vision?" Friya said as she came out of the training 
room. She and Phloria had just finished a light spar as warm up. 


Lith nodded. Over time he had shared a few details about himself with her. In the 
space of a few seconds, Lith saw her die of poisoning, old age, and by decapitation. 

"What about now?" She asked multiple times, coming closer and closer until at three 
meters distance Lith shook his head. Friya was alive and well now. 

"What about her?" Friya pointed at Phloria, who was still in the training room. 

"She's fine." 

"1 knew it!" Friya snorted. "1 bet that the safe zone range depends on how much you 
care for the person. 1 guess three meters after two years is still better than nothing." 

Lith didn't agree with her theory, yet he found it interesting. Back when Death Vision 
started, he would see everyone die, even his family, no matter the distance. For a long 
time, the only exception had been Phloria, but only when she was very close to him. 

Over time, though, he had learned to control it with his willpower. Also, Lith had 
developed a safe zone, were people would appear normal as long they were within 
its range. Lith and Solus thought it depended on him mastering whatever Death 
Vision was, while Friya had a more romantic concept of it. 

"Who do you think will win if we both get into the finals?" Phloria tried to change the 
topic. If her sister was right, it would make breaking up even more awkward. 

"Do you want the cold truth or the boyfriend truth?" His voice was slow so he 
wouldn' lose his breathing rhythm. 

"Cold truth." The girls replied as one. 

"It's a coin flip. Phloria, you have a better technique while Friya has more fighting 
spirit. Since you are both Mage Knights, you'll want close combat. At that distance, a 
single strike can seal the result." Neither of the girls liked the answer. 

Friya because she was aware other limits, Phloria because she hoped he would be 
more supportive. 
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'What if you had to bet?' Solus asked. 


'In that case, with a sword at my throat, I'd bet on Friya. She has a lot of pent up 
stress and the tendency to become more aggressive because of it. Phloria has a lot on 
her mind, I doubt she can show her full strength right now. Especially against her 
own sister.' 

Solus sighed. The only thing that she hated more than a murderous Lith was an 
emotionless one. 

The tournament took place in the academy's colosseum. It was a huge arena, located 
on the ground floor of the White Griffon that was usually off limits outside special 
events. Duels and fights were a relic of the past, relegating the use of the colosseum 
to be exclusively ceremonial. 

To everyone's surprise, the whole Royal family was attending the event. Headmaster 
Marth offered to the King the role of arbiter for the event, but Meron politely 
declined. 

Spectating was one thing. Participating in the event would mean giving it special 
importance, hurting the pride of the other academies. 

Both girls fought fiercely, showing that the point difference between them and the 
other rankers wasn't just a fluke. They literally wiped the floor with any opponent 
they faced in ten moves at worst. 

Linjos's legacy, the daily evaluation, was showing its worth in all the academies that 
employed its system. It forced the students to give their all every day, rather than 
cram the month before the exams and just learn by rote. 

As Lith predicted, when Friya and Phloria fought in the finals, Phloria was unable to 
consider it more than a spar, losing to Friya's ruthlessness. Being right didn't make 
him happy. He was actually sad for her. The result only proved Phloria was right too. 

She was still too soft. 

The Royals applauded both contenders, giving House Ernas double the honor any 
other household had ever achieved in the academies' history. Never before had two 
of the first three rankers belonged to the same family. 
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It pissed off everyone present that wasn't part of the academy's staff, the Ernas, or 
the Royal family. Commoners and nobles alike had hoped that since the top ranker 
wouldn't attend, they would still have a chance to shine. 

"It was truly a magnificent competition, your Majesty." Sitting next to King Meron 
there was Archduke Taben, family head of one of the most ancient households of the 
Griffon Kingdom and the father of the girl ranked fourth. 

"It's too bad the first ranker didn't attend, right Xebas?" 

"Indeed. It would have made an excellent show." Marchioness Xebas belonged to an 
almost as important family and her son was ranked fifth. 

"Marth, why don't you ask him for an exhibition match? You can't leave your guests 
of honor with the curiosity about what the brightest talent of the White Griffon can 
do." 

The two nobles didn't give a damn about Lith, their aim was to embarrass house 
Ernas. Jirni and Orion not only had received plenty of awards for defeating Nalear, 
but now their daughters were stealing all the spotlight. It was more than what the 
other households could bear. 

Not that they could bear much anyway. The higher they got, the touchier they 
became. 

"It's an interesting idea." King Meron scratched his beard. 
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CHAPTER 325 
TEST SUBJECT (1) 


"I would like to see Mage Lith in action, but it would be unfair on the Ernas girls. 
Their fight was intense and drawn out, they must be exhausted." The king wasn't an 
idiot. He immediately saw through their intentions and turned their plot against 
them. 

"It's not only that." Queen Sylpha chimed in. "The Ernas and Verhen households have 
quite a past together. We can't ruin their friendship on a whim." 

"My dear Queen is right, Taben." Meron nodded. "If your daughter passed the semi¬ 
finals, she would still have to fight an opponent. She can spar with him and show us 
her worth." 

"They both can." Sylpha pointed out. "It was their parents' idea, after all. It's only fair 
for them to provide us with a show." 

The nobles and Lith both inwardly cringed. Neither wanted to agree but refusing 
wasn't an option. 

Lith and Clea Taben stepped into the arena together, placing themselves ten meters 
from each other. The Royals were really curious about Lith's real skills, so they used 
binoculars to shield their eyes and activate Life Vision. 

The girl was tall and muscular. Like Phloria, she had the build of a professional 
swimmer. 

"Is this safe. Headmaster?" Lith asked. "I'm not used to exhibitions, 1 don't know if 1 
can hold back. Any fight outside of training. I've always gone straight for the kill." 

"Very safe. Besides the Life Preserving array of the academy, there is also the First 
Blood Array of the colosseum. As soon as one of you gets hit, the fight ends." 

Marth wasn't happy either, but when the Royals gave an order, he could only comply. 
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"Are you ready?" He asked both youths. 


Lith's reply was a deep, guttural roar. It released all the stress and the killing intent 
he had kept sealed up to that point. 

'Easy there! Be careful to not release an aura!' Solus warned him. During the fifth 
year they had discovered that, unless fake mages used a spell, they were incapable of 
spreading their mana outside their bodies. 

Jirni, Orion, and Phloria were the only ones to have seen Lith and Nalear both doing 
it. It was a dangerous tell about being an Awakened one. 

Lith's killing intent sent a shiver down the spectators' spines despite the distance 
separating them from the arena. Marth took the brunt of it due to his proximity, but 
as a battle hardened veteran he was able to hold his ground. 

The girl, however, was paralyzed. 

"Begin!" 

The Headmaster's voice snapped her out of it. Clea began to cast a tier four Battle 
Mage spell while stepping backward. 

'Lith is only a Forgemaster and a Healer. If 1 don't let him get close it's my win.' She 
thought. 

Unfortunately for her, Lith sprinted forward at a barely human speed of ten meters 
per second, covering the distance between them in an instant. 

All Clea could see was Lith's open palm striking her chin from below before her 
vision became a blur. He grabbed Clea's face, lifted her up with one hand, and 
slammed her head into the ground with one fluid movement. 

Then, everything went black. 

Marth intervened immediately. Both arrays had activated at once which saved her 
life, but Clea's condition was still critical. Her jaw was just dislocated while her skull 
was fractured in several points. 

"Come here." Lith said while taunting his other opponent as soon as Marth got Clea 
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out of the arena, leaving her in Vastor's care. 


Laeo Xebas had fallen on his a*s after Lith's roar and had yet to find the strength to 
get up. 

"1 yield." He squealed, putting an end to the exhibition. The Royals didn't bother 
hiding their disappointment, applauding the contestants purely out of courtesy. 
Marchioness Xebas was pale as a ghost. 

At least the Teben's heir had attempted to fight, while her son had cowardly backed 
down in front of all her peers. Archduke Teben didn't share her optimism. He had 
clearly heard the Queen clicking her tongue in disgust at her daughter's 
performance. 

"What an idiot." Sylpha said loud enough for the two nobles to hear. 

"Like a magical beast or even an enemy soldier would be polite enough to give you 
the time to complete such a complex spell. She should have restricted his movements 
first." 

"Cut them some slack, dear." King Meron replied. 

"The difference in battle experience was like heaven and earth. Also, they probably 
have yet to recover from Nalear's attack." 

The kindness in Meron's words was merely superficial. He was actually agreeing 
with his wife, saying that Lith's opponents were both physically and mentally weak. 

Teben and Xebas turned even paler, recognizing the true meaning of those words. Yet 
they could only curse at their own stupidity. With their behavior, the Royals had sent 
them a message. 

The Ernas Household was under their protection. As for Lith, after basically 
proclaiming him as a national hero just a day prior, now they had referred to him as a 
proper Household in front of many witnesses. 

Messing with him was barely safer than sticking their heads in a dragon's mouth. 
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Royal Palace, one hour later. 


"It's a shame Lith's opponents were so weak. 1 guess we'll never know if he really is 
an Awakened one or not." King Meron was still upset. He had seen foot soldiers 
perform much better than Clea Xebas. 

"We didn't have much to work with." Queen Sylpha nodded. 

"He was fast, for a human, but nothing more. His mana flow is weaker than ours, only 
Lith's life force was remarkable. Yet him being so tall and young makes that 
unsurprising." 

"What do you think we should do about Lith?" Meron asked. 

"Treat him as if he is an Awakened. I'm willing to bet he really is one, even though 
Lady Tyris says otherwise." 

"How so?" The King had reached the same conclusion on his own. They were having 
that conversation in front of their children as a learning experience. Even though it 
was unlikely for Lady Tyris to select one of them as the next ruler, they would still 
play a major role in the Kingdom's future. 

"Because too many things do not add up. His achievements are too outstanding for 
someone his age. Plus, based on what Captain Yerna and Constable Ernas said, his 
mastery of the Gatekeeper sword's powers is unnatural for a fake mage. 

Even if I'm wrong, even if he is just the combat oriented version of Manohar, Lith is 
still a good investment. His sister has gotten admitted to the White Griffon too. If she 
manages to graduate, the Verhen household will be recognized as a magical 
bloodline. 

Not to mention Tista and Lith have gained a little brother and a niece." 

"By the gods. Four mages in a single generation would be terrifying!" Meron put 
enough emphasis on his words to make his children turn pale. 

"My point exactly." Sylpha sighed. 
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Verhen Household AKA Lith's house. A week later. 

Lith's life as a student was over for good. He and Phloria had broken up right before 
leaving the academy, which left him with a small hole in his heart. 

Not even Tista scoring 82/100 at her admission test for the academy lifted his 
spirits. Lith was in a terrible mood, to the point that even his family couldn't soothe 
his grumpiness. 
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CHAPTER 326 
TEST SUBJECT (2) 


Ever since his return home, Lith received countless invitations from noble 
households that wanted to get to know him or introduce their daughters to him. 
Most of them came from outside the County of Lustria. 

Luckily it was winter, so the fireplace was usually lit. Fire was a great helper in 
sorting Lith's mail. 

"1 still can't believe we have a family name." Elina was radiant with joy. Her life 
seemed to have turned into a fairy tale ever since Lith's birth. Things were always 
getting better. If only Lith shared even one tenth of her happiness, Elina would 
consider her life perfect. 

"One awarded by the Crown at that. 1 wonder if your brother will use it. He makes 
me worry so much." She sighed. 

"Aran is too little to care about a name." Lith replied. "Also, he is perfectly fine. 1 
checked on him a minute ago." 

"1 meant Trion!" Elina snorted. Her oldest son seemed to have disappeared years 
ago, yet Lith didn't care. It was another sour note in Elina's life. 

'Don't you dare ask "Who?".' Solus reprimanded him in advance. If left unchecked, 
Lith was capable of ruining everyone's mood. 

Rena now used both her husband's and her own family name. Her father in law had 
insisted she and his nephew both keep the Verhen name. Zekell was proud, not 
stupid. Bearing a mage's name was like having an army. 

Like Lith, Tista had managed to enroll at White Griffon thanks to performing 
Silverwing's Hexagram. Her core was still bright green, but thanks to Lith's teaching, 
her skills were top notch. 

Lith's house had been constantly renovated and now looked like a merchant's home. 
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At least from the outside. On the inside it was almost as good as modern house on 
Earth. The only thing it lacked was internet. 

With his mastery of the magic crystals, Lith had provided the house with thermal 
insulation, central heating, running water, and even two fully equipped bathrooms. It 
was so comfortable that Rena and her husband had moved back to her family home 
for the winter. 

Running hot water and two healers was something even most nobles couldn't afford. 

"Don't worry, little brother. I'm sure you'll find another girlfriend." Tista stamped a 
kiss on his cheek. Her attempt only made Lith snarl. Ever since Tista had started 
seriously practicing magic, her impurities had slowly but steadily moved towards 
her core. 

To make things worse, she seemed to become more gorgeous by the day. 

'Between her Awakening and her beauty, Tista will make me kill so many people that 
the Griffon Kingdom will miss Balkor dearly.' Lith thought. 

He left the house, going for a stroll in the Trawn woods. As always, he passed by 
Selia's house first. Lith was still hoping that the huntress would return one day. 

Walking was one of the few things that calmed him down. Lith always hoped some 
magical beast would attack him, giving him the opportunity to vent out his rage. 

Alas, so far even the surviving Kings of the woods had kept their distance. 

So far. 

Lith smelled something odd, just a split second before something hit the spot where 
he was standing with the strength of a freight train. Lith dodged it easily, leaving only 
an after image to greet the impact. 

"You!" Lith was surprised. He would have never expected to meet him so near his 
own house. 

"We meet again, fresh meat." Phillard the Kroxy [AN: crocodile type magical beast} 
greeted Lith with a snarl, before attacking him again in a frenzy. 

The two had met during the academy's second exam. Phillard looked like a 
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humanoid alligator. He stood on two legs reaching 2.5 metres [8'2"} in height. 


He wore a belt from which several trinkets hung while he wielded a double headed 
ax and a hammer ax in his hands. 

Phillard swung his weapons in an X shape, not giving Lith the space to dodge to the 
sides. Lith stepped forward instead, arriving right under the Kroxy's massive torso 
and punched him in the stomach with enough strength to lift him from the ground. 

That and the Plague Arrow Lith released at point blank inflicted upon the beast 
enough damage to send him into the berserk rage typical of a wounded Kroxy. 
Phillard attempted to bite Lith's head off, catching only air. 

Lith had already moved behind his back, sending him flying with a kick and another 
Plague Arrow. The Kroxy crashed against a tree, coughing a mouthful of blood. 

Before he could get up, Lith grabbed him by the wrist and slammed him left and 
right against the ground, like he was just a dirty carpet. 

After taking enough damage, Phillard regained his senses. 

"Stop it, dammit! You are going to kill me." 

"What do you want?" Lith asked while letting him go. According to Soluspedia, Kroxy 
had a violent, twisted sense of humor. Since Lith had perceived no killing intent from 
the initial attacks, he was almost sure that was Phillard's way of saying hi. 

Lith was too pissed off to care and replied in kind. 

"The only reason you are still alive is that you helped my companions during 
Balkor's attack. Bear that in mind before you answer." 

"Dude, you're no fun. Can't you take a joke?" Kroxy were sturdy creatures. Phillard 
was only wounded in his pride, bones, and internal organs. 

"Death it is, then." Lith's hand held enough energy to blast him into oblivion. 

"Wait! 1 have a business offer for you. 1 didn't come this far just to get killed over a 
prank." Faced with imminent death, Phillard turned very talkative. He explained to 
Lith how after Linjos's death Scarlett the Scorpicore had decided to leave the forest. 
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She couldn't leave before another Lord was chosen, so Scarlett had helped all her 
lieutenants to Awaken. Despite all her teachings and efforts, very few succeeded. 
Phillard was among the failures. 

"Why should 1 care?" Lith asked. 

"1 spoke a lot with Protector back then. He told me you have a different method." 

"Again, this explains why you need my help, not why should 1 spare you." 

"Protector also told me about your cubs. How you love your sweet ill, sister." Phillard 
almost chocked when he realized his poor choice of words. All the shadows of the 
Trawn woods converged on them, but while Lith seemed to become stronger for it, 
the Kroxy felt his life slipping away. 

"1 mean that by helping me you can also help her. Help all of them. Wouldn't you like 
to Awaken them?" At those words, Lith stopped the shadows. 

"Meaning?" 

"I'm damn close to Awakening, just like Kalla was before me. 1 just don't know how 
and my life is about to end." Phillard's body was still battered, but now that the dark 
energy had pulled back, he felt reborn. 

"Protector told me about your experiments. I'm offering myself as a test subject. 1 
have nothing to lose whereas you have everything to gain. Whatever you learn from 
me, you can use it for your cubs." 

Lith pondered that offer. Magical beasts were very similar to Awakened ones, 
capable of using true magic from birth. He had never experimented on them because 
of his bond with Protector and the other Kings. Also because magical beasts were 
proud creatures. They would rather die than submit. 

'1 wonder how much 1 can discover with a subject willing to let me know what works 
and what doesn't.' Lith thought. 

'1 have never spectated someone else's Awakening. If it happens to Tista during the 
academy, 1 can use the knowledge for damage control.' 

"Deal." Lith said while helping Phillard get up and healing his wounds. 


traitor AIZEN 112 1420 



"Two rules. First, pull another prank on me and I'll kill you..." 


"Don't worry, I've learned my lesson. You mess with the Scourge, you get buried." 

"Second, joking about my sister was a bad move. It will cost you a couple of ribs." 

Before the Kroxy could reply, Lith's fist hit his ribcage like a sledgehammer, forcing 
him to emit the first of many screams of pain. 
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CHAPTER 327 
NEW JOB (1) 


Lith spent his days teaching Tista and his nights teaching or experimenting on 
Phillard. Contrary to the Kroxy expectations, he was even further behind than Tista 
in the Awakening process. 

"Who needs magic when you have these babies?" Phillard used to say while flexing 
his enormous muscles. He never liked magic much, preferring to overpower his 
enemies with pure brute strength. 

Lith had to literally beat some common sense into him to force Phillard to practice 
magic, following the same training schedule he had prepared for his sister. By the 
end of the winter, the Kroxy's core had improved by leaps and bounds. 

Maybe it was because magical beasts were naturally attuned with magic, maybe it 
was because of Lith's experiments on Phillard to help him sense the world's energy, 
or maybe it was just death being an incredible motivator. 

Phillard hadn't lied to him. Lith could see with Death Vision that his test subject had 
about a year left to live and Lith never missed an opportunity to remind him. 

When the first day of spring arrived, Tista and Lith left together for White Griffon 
academy. 

"What's the academy's only rule?" Lith asked Tista for the umpteenth time in the last 
three months. 

"There are only three kinds of students in there. Those who will suck up on me to get 
into my pants, those who will do it to get into yours and then there is me." At first 
Tista thought Lith was just being a killjoy, but after speaking with Friya, she wasn't 
so sure. 

"Good girl. See you in the classroom." Lith ruffled her hair before going to the 
Headmaster's office to receive his ring and assignments for the day. He found a 
pleasant surprise when he walked through the door. 
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"Friya, Quylla. Nice to see you again. What are you two doing here?" Lith asked. 


"Lady Quylla has decided to attend fifth year again." Marth explained. 

"Mage Friya has offered to serve as an Assistant Professor, just like you." 

Quylla had grown quite a lot. She was now 1.6 meters [5'3"} high with shoulder 
length brown hair. Despite Vastor's tonic and the growth spurt, she still looked 
incredibly frail. 

Her body was almost as scrawny as when they first met, her complexion was sickly. 
Lith knew she had spent the last year as a recluse, rarely coming out of her room. For 
someone that until a few months ago had problems keeping her food down returning 
to the academy was a huge leap. 

"You would have known if you had visited us even once during winter." Friya clacked 
her tongue. She seemed to be quite angry. 

"1 was busy." Lith snarled back before turning to Quylla. 

"Are you sure little one?" He asked while caressing her head. Lith still had problems 
seeing her like this. It reminded of his limits. Even when he had given his all, Lith was 
still unable to help her. He was just a Healer, not a miracle worker. 

"I'm sure, thanks." At that familiar touch Quylla finally smiled. It was a small, forced 
smile but it was still better than nothing. 

"If anyone bothers you, just give me a call and I'll kill them." 

Marth cleared his throat loudly. He could appreciate the sentiment, but not the way it 
was expressed. 

"Not literally." Lith clarified, making Marth nod in relief. "1 will take away so many 
points from them they'll wish they were dead." 

Marth went pale while Quylla chuckled. 

The three left the Headmaster's office and were finally able to speak freely. 

"1 lied in there. 1 can really kill them, if you want." 
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Quylla knew he wasn't joking, yet she couldn't stop laughing when she thought about 
Marth's face. 


"Don't worry about me. Friya only accepted the role of Assistant to be able to act as 
my lady in waiting inside the academy." 

"What?" Lith blurted out in surprise. 

"Isn't it the same thing you are doing for your sister?" Friya asked. 

"1 mean, if it was possible to bring along a relative, all those stuck up bustards would. 
Being an Assistant 1 can Warp from floor to floor and spend time with her." 

"My reasons are entirely different from yours." Lith shook his head. 

"This was my best and only real option. Until 1 turn sixteen 1 have too many 
restrictions. Back home 1 could only waste my days hunting animals or small time 
criminals. 1 need the money, the merits, and the resources of the academy. 

For me and my family." 

"Couldn't you help your parents with the farm? I'm sure they would like to spend 
more time in your company." Quylla asked. 

"I've already done that in the past and it never ends well. My father is happy at first, 
but then he feels useless. His workers have nothing to do and fear losing their jobs. 
The same happens to mom. 

"It's nice having someone around that can do in a second what takes you hours, but 
after a few days, you find yourself having too much free time. Aran doesn't keep 
them that busy, their job is still their life." 

Friya and Quylla remained stunned for a second. Being magicians, there were too 
many things they could do and so little time. They had never thought how even a 
simple job could be important enough to define someone's existence. 

The trio separated, Lith was in charge of Principles of Advanced Magic for the fourth 
year, while Friya and Quylla would be busy with Magic Creation on the fifth floor. 

Lith Warped in front of the classroom. Memories of his own first day at the academy 
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flooded his mind. He walked through the double doors to find exactly what he had 
expected. The classroom was noisy since Marth had yet to hand over the Ballots. 

Small cliques had already formed. Some were just talking while others were hazing 
commoners and less powerful nobles. Tista was sadly between a rock and a hard 
place. 

From what Lith could hear with his enhanced hearing, a group of girls was trying to 
sl*t shame her, while a group of boys was offering her protection in exchange for 
"entertainment". 

"What a show-off little b*tch you are!" The leader of the pack was a blond girl, flat as 
a board and much shorter than Tista. What she lacked in physique, she made up in 
attitude. 

"Why don't you wear your robe? You're a disgrace to all the students of the White 
Griffon. The uniform is supposed to make us feel empowered, not look like wh*res!" 

She said while pointing at Tista's generous chest. The other girls either laughed or 
joined her, piling cruel words on their victim. The boys were enjoying the show, 
discussing Tista's body like she wasn't even there. 

"I wonder how many Professors already got a taste of that pretty body and face of 
yours to stoop so low as to admit an old hag like you." With her sixteen years, Tista 
was indeed old for the fourth year. 

She had been accepted because other talent and because between Balkor and Nalear 
the White Griffon had already lost too many mages. 

Tista attempted to reply, outraged by those words, but the blond girl slapped her 
hard as soon as Tista attempted to stand up. 
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CHAPTER 328 
NEW JOB (2) 


"If I say sit, you sit. You are a b*tch, so act like one. Otherwise I'll be forced to teach 
you how to play dead." Thunderous laughter followed. Most of the class was truly 
enjoying the moment. 

Tista was on the verge of tears, but instead of falling apart she stood up again. Then, 
she slapped her tormentor hard enough to make the blond girl spin 180° before 
falling on a desk. 

"How dare you!" The blond girl was about to retaliate when something stopped her. 
Her body froze like time had stopped. 

'All according to plan.' Lith inwardly grinned. He had given Tista a Ballot beforehand 
and told her to not introduce herself with her family name but as a simple 
commoner instead. 

He wanted her to experience the true academy, without the shield his presence 
would grant her. 

'Tista needs to grow up, I can't protect her forever. That slap was a really good one. 
I'm proud other.' He thought. 

"Good morning, my dear students." He said with his best Nalear impression. 

"I'm Assistant Professor Lith Verhen and I'll teach you Principles of Advanced Magic." 

At his appearance all the girls ran back to their desks, each trying to emphasize her 
own charms and draw his attention. From what they knew, Lith was the same age as 
them and, more importantly, single. 

Many of them had planned in advance how to approach him to reap the most 
benefits both during and after the academy. 

The boys could only hate Lith's guts. Compared to him they seemed like scrawny 
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dwarves. 


"Before starting the class, I'd like to share with you some bad news and some even 
worse news." He said with an angelic smile while memorizing every face in the class. 

"The bad news is that this girl's full name is actually Tista Verhen. She is my sister." 

Lith's smile disappeared and his eyes flared with mana. A single wave of his hand 
was enough to use gravity magic on every student but Tista. It made their heads 
slam against the hardwood desks with enough strength to make them bleed. 

"The even worse news is that she had a Ballot all along. I'm sure Headmaster Marth 
will have many things to discuss with both you and your parents." The lights in the 
classroom flickered. Lith's killing intent brought nightmares to life for each student 
every time the lights went off. 

Some could have sworn they saw their own shadow stare back at them with glowing 
eyes and a smile entirely made of fangs. 

"For those of you who will not be expelled, I can promise you this. We have a long, 
long year ahead of us. It will be full of blood, tears, and sweat. I'll make sure of it. In 
the meantime, minus 200 points to everyone but Tista." 

Even from their prone position, some managed to object at the insane punishment. 

"I didn't do anything! Why I'm getting punished too?" Some asked. 

"You just answered your own question. You did nothing, hence you deserve nothing. 
Minus 100 more points to everyone for questioning my judgment." Lith cruelly 
smiled. 

He sent the Ballot to the Headmaster before starting the actual lesson. One by one, 
those responsible for the hazing incident were summoned to Marth's office. Many 
never returned. 




Months passed and it was finally time for the mock exam. Lith and Friya were 
watching the events unfold from the Surveillance Mirrors, ready to save the students 
in case something went wrong. 
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"How is Tista doing?" Friya asked. It was frustrating how despite living so close it 
was so hard for her to get in touch with Lith. He was always busy with either his 
magical research, helping Tista study, or chasing Manohar to force him doing his job. 


Being the newbie, he had been entrusted with the worst job possible in the light 
magic department: being Manohar's assistant, warden, or nanny according to the 
circumstances. 

"So far so good." He replied while his eyes moved from one mirror to another. 

"Her grades are good and she has no friends. All according to plan." 

"Plan? That's sick! How can you do that to your own sister?" Friya was outraged. 

"I did nothing. Her classmates simply acted as I predicted and Tista makes her own 
decisions." Lith explained. "Or did you expect her to forgive and forget just because 
of some lame a*s apologies?" 

"Actually, no." Friya suddenly felt stupid. She had watched the recording from Tista's 
Ballot. Every time she was teaching to the fourth year students, Friya treated them 
like the trash she believed they were. 

"Me neither." Lith replied. "That's why I made sure her group was picked at random 
and placed in one of the worst spots of the forest, just like what happened to me. It's 
only under situations of real stress that people reevaluate themselves and show their 
true colors. 

"It's how Phloria found me. I hope Tista gets lucky as I did." Friya could still hear a 
tinge of nostalgia in his voice when he said her name. 




House Ernas, during the academy break after the first exam. 

The family was reunited to celebrate Quylla's success. Despite having spent so long 
without practicing light magic, a few failures and a lot of effort was all it took for her 
to regain the ground she had lost. 

During the fifth year, the nature of the first exam depended on the student's 
specialization. 

traitorAIZEN 120 I 420 



In Quylla's case, she had to deal with the simulation of the outbreak of an unknown 
disease. The simulation involved the use of lab rats instead of humans. Each one was 
at a different stage of the infection and their death also meant the failure of the exam. 

After everything she had gone through, the death of a few rats would leave her 
unfazed. While the others went into panic, she took control of the situation becoming 
the leader other team. 

She assigned a role to each member based on their strong points. The less talented 
healers were tasked with keeping the zone quarantined, preventing the infection 
from spreading to the healthy specimens. 

Those with mediocre talent were to use their abilities to slow the progression of the 
disease while Quylla and the others studied the pathogen in search of a cure. Her 
team achieved the best score and Quylla had received many compliments for her 
presence of mind. 

Aside from Phloria, the whole family was reunited for the event, even Guniyn and 
Tulion, Phloria's blood brothers. It was the first time in years that Orion had 
managed to bring his sons back home. 

Not only had Quylla aced her exam, but she was also slowly regaining her health. She 
had friends again and even a boy she liked. Despite all that, Orion Ernas was so down 
that he spent most of the evening staring out of the window. 

"What's wrong with you, dear?" Jirni was seriously worried about him. When Quylla 
had told them about the boy, Orion didn't grunt or object. He didn't even order a 
priority one background check on the little pest. 

"I just miss my little Flower." He sighed. 
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CHAPTER 329 
TRAWN (1) 


"I always wanted her to be strong and independent, but now that she's gone, I don't 
give a damn about all that cr*p. Why didn't Lith stop her? He was still a bit young, but 
he could still marry if his parents gave their approval." 

"That's rich coming from you!" Jirni scoffed. "Maybe if instead of messing with my 
plans you had helped me, things would be different. Or maybe, Lith knew her well 
enough to understand he couldn't stop her. 

"Nothing is lost, yet. She is in the army and he will join the army in the future. Now, 
enough sulking. Quylla needs us more than ever." 




Lith's house, same moment. 

After over six months, Lith and Phillard had reached a critical moment in their 
endeavour. The impurities in the Kroxy's body were so close to his bright cyan core 
that they could almost touch. 

"Okay, I've done all that 1 can." Lith said. 

"I've brought you over a mana geyser for your training, 1 have used Invigoration to 
help you feel the world energy, and pushed the impurities closer to your core 
whenever it wasn't painful for you. The last step it's on you." 

"Don't worry, 1 can feel resistance but no discomfort." Phillard replied. 

Even after all that time, he still had to learn Invigoration. The Kroxy's mana 
perception was even worse than Lith's when he had just started the academy. 


It was only thanks to Lith's training schedule and his natural attunement to magic 
that Phillard was able to crudely stimulate his own core. 
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"I swear, this thing feels like I'm taking the biggest sh*t of my life!" Phillard couldn't 
stop laughing from excitement. He was filled to the brim with an unknown energy 
that made him euphoric. 

Suddenly, the night sky cleared. Phillard's body emitted a blinding radiance, but 
unlike normal light it didn't spread in all directions, only upwards. Even using 
darkness magic and his hands as a shield, Lith could barely stand the intensity the 
light pillar emitted. 

It slowly grew in height and width, until a second light pillar descended from the sky. 
It connected itself with the smaller one coming out from Phillard. The phenomenon 
gave Lith an oddly familiar sensation. 

'This feeling it's too similar to what 1 experience during my transformations to be a 
coincidence. What the f*ck is happening?' He thought. 

'Beats me.' Solus replied. 'The only thing 1 know is that Phillard's core is evolving.' 

The Kroxy's body started to expand in all directions until his arms became as big as 
small trees. After that, it only grew in length. When everything was over, Lith was 
staring at a ten meters [33'} long serpentine body covered by emerald scales as big 
as a small shield. 

The head resembled that of a dragon from Earth's fairy tales, with several small 
horns surrounding the neck area like a mane. Phillard's legs had been replaced by a 
long tail, while his clawed arms seemed able to rip even a stone house to shreds. 

"Yes! 1 knew it! 1 always knew 1 was destined to become..." 

The light faded and so did the Evolved Monster's awareness. 

"What am 1?" He asked to Lith while scratching his gigantic head. 

Lith accessed the bestiaries he had copied from the academy and stored inside 
Soluspedia before answering. 

"You are a Lindwurm." He said while clicking his tongue. 

"All this work and you're not even a new species. Protector at last isn't derivative." 
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"I'm not derivative!" Phillard roared. He had no idea what the word meant but he 
was sure it had to be some kind of insult. 

"I'm a..." He stuttered a few times. 

"What am I again?" 

"A Lindwurm." Lith snarled. "A lesser dragon. Like a wyvern but wingless and with a 
very long a*s. According to my books, you should possess some kind of toxic breath." 

"Really? Cool!" Phillard took a deep breath from the nose, emitting a gurgling sound 
before spitting an enormous mass of phlegm against the nearest tree. 

"Why it's not melting?" The Lindwurm looked at the birch tree like it had betrayed 
him. 

"I said toxic breath, not sputum." Lith replied. 

"How do I do that?" 

"How should I know? You are the Lindwurm. You'll figure it out." Lith shrugged. 

"Ugh! It sounds like a lot of work. Let's spar already!" Phillard towered over Lith 
standing 5 meters tall while his tail whipped the air in excitement. 

"It would be a waste of time. You have just evolved. You have no control over your 
body, not to mention you suck at magic. Maybe you are physically stronger than me 
now, but I've killed bigger and more powerful beings than you." 

"We'll see!" Phillard darted towards Lith like a train. His new body was much 
nimbler and faster than the old one. He clapped his huge hands trying to squash the 
opponent, but once again he only hit the air. 

Lith had long learned true dimensional magic, which allowed him to Blink above 
Phillard's head. 

"Bad Lindwurm. Sit!" Lith stamped his left foot using a combination of air, fire, and 
earth fusion while using air magic to drop down like a meteor. The foot exerted the 
same impact an elevator in free fall from the sixth floor would. 
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The dragon like head crashed on the ground with a rumbling sound, creating a small 
crater on impact. 

"1 yield." Phillard hated Lith, especially when he was right. The problem was it 
happened most of the time. Neither of them had used his true strength, but the quick 
exchange had been more than enough to prove the difference in skill between the 
two. 

"How did you..." 

"Magic. Until now you could only use water and earth. 1 already taught you 
everything you need to know about first magic and all the other elements. Practice 
on your own. Our deal is over." Lith said while walking towards his home. 

"Wait! 1 need new axes and something to carry them." 

"Why is that my problem?" Lith replied. 

"You have nothing 1 want and 1 don't work for free." Lith said. "Don't even think about 
plundering this area. There's nothing valuable and if someone pays me. I'll be more 
than happy to get rid of you." 

"Dude, that's cruel. 1 never needed money. 1 don't even know how to get back home. 
Boss Scarlett Warped me here with one of those fancy portals. Can't you do the 
same? If earlier going unnoticed was hard, now it's impossible!" Phillard whined. 

"Again, not my problem." Lith was tired of dealing with the Lindwurm. He always 
managed to give him a headache. 

"Scourge, was that your doing?" Even though they hadn't met in years, Lith 
immediately recognized that voice. 

"Of course it was me. Nice to finally see you again. Reaper. 1 was starting to think you 
were avoiding me." 

Reaper the Shyf, one of the two remaining Kings of the woods, didn't reply 
immediately. 

"Actually, 1 was. Since Protector's disappearance, there is something wrong about 
you. It scares us greatly." 
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"What changed your mind?" Lith asked. 


"We are desperate for help." Reaper admitted. "You never took interest in your role 
of King, leaving your turn in our hands. Now that Protector is gone, we lack the 
strength to defend our land from humans and monsters both. 

"Those who replaced the two of you are too weak. Can you help us evolve too? 
Otherwise it's only a matter of time before something bad happens." 
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CHAPTER 330 
TRAWN (2) 


"How can two weaklings have become Kings?" Lith was confused. Protector had 
always been the strongest among the four, but not by much. 

"We are not like humans. A King is simply the most powerful beast in the area. The 
new Kings are simply too young. Those of my generations have all died, either of old 
age or by challenging my authority." Reaper explained. 

"Replacing a single King is not an easy feat. Two is impossible." 

'Solus?' Lith asked. 

'1 am not sure we can help them. Reaper is not as strong as Phillard was when he got 
here. There are still too many things we don't understand.' 

"I'm sorry Reaper. 1 could do it, but it would take time and a considerable amount of 
risk. 1 spent over six months to Awaken him through painstaking efforts..." 

"Mostly mine." Phillard snarled. "Especially the pain part." 

"If you wanted a walk in the park, you were free to go anytime." Lith replied. 
"Without my teachings and experiments, you would still be waiting for death. 
Bottom line. Reaper, what you are asking from me is impossible. 

"1 don't have the time to teach you and Lifebringer, let alone focus on even weaker 
beasts. Even if 1 did, there are no guarantees of success. You could die, or worse. You 
could turn into an Abomination and I'd be forced to put you down. Unless..." Lith 
looked at Phillard with renewed interest. 

"Seems you guys are lucky. He needs a place to live until he learns dimensional 
magic." Lith pointed at the Lindwurm. 

"While the Kings need someone capable to give them a hand and teach them the 
basics. You are a match made in heaven." 
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"You are asking quite a lot from me and offering nothing in return." Phillard snorted. 


"I can survive on my own, why should 1 waste my time with him?" 

"Do you still want your new axes?" Lith asked with a wolfish smile. "Time to make a 
new deal. I'll give you what you want in exchange for your help." 

"Make them enchanted, then." The Lindwurm raised the stakes. Teaching was like 
thinking, something he hated doing. 

"Deal." Lith instantly replied catching both the creatures by surprise. 

'What a sucker!' Phillard inwardly gloated. 'He didn't even try to bargain.' 

'We have gravely misjudged him.' Reaper was deeply moved by Lith's altruism. 

'He truly deserves the trust and the title of "crownless King" Protector gave him.' 

Lith had always refused to rule over the west area of the Trawn woods. He would 
help the Kings to deal with threats like Abominations or crazed beasts, only to 
disappear whenever a crisis was resolved. Hence Protector's moniker. 

'What a moron.' Lith inwardly grinned while shaking the Lindwurm's hand and 
sealing the deal. 'He asked for enchanted weapons, not for good ones. He is in for a 
nasty surprise.' 

"As for you guys, 1 need something in return." Lith turned toward Reaper. 

"Name it and it will be done. 1 swear it on my pack." Reaper's reply stunned Lith for a 
second. According to Protector, it was the most sacred oath a magical beast could 
take. 

"Soon I'll go away. My cubs will be left unprotected and 1 don't trust humans. 1 want 
from those of you who will survive the treatment to guard my pack, no matter how 
long will it take. Protect all those who carry my blood." 

"If they truly carried your blood, they wouldn't need any protection." Reaper 
grinned, crouching on his front paws giving Lith a small bow. 

"I'll make sure everyone understands it's a gamble. I'll introduce to you only those 
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who are willing to take my same oath. When are you going to leave?" 
"Soon." Lith replied. 




Trawn Woods, after Lith's left for the academy 

Reaper and Phillard were visiting one tribe after the other, searching for volunteers. 

Power and longevity were a powerful siren, especially for those aware of their life 
span coming to an end. They were among the smartest beasts of the woods, but also 
those Reaper trusted very little. 

Wisdom and mastery of magic weren't the only thing a magical beast could develop 
over time. Despite their affinity with Mogar, they could become greedy for life. They 
would despise the humans, so weak and magically inept, yet blessed with a long life. 

"1 don't get it." Phillard said. 

"How can a weakling like you be the King of anything? Boss Scarlett can pummel you 
with just a swing other tail. Heck, maybe even 1 can." 

"How many times do 1 have to tell you?" Reaper sighed. 

"The woods have a density of magical energy much lower than your forest. It has no 
will of its own. Kings have no special relationship with the woods nor share part of 
its power. Our duty is to protect the balance of the woods, hoping that one day it will 
awaken." 

"Wow, sounds really boring. No wonder Protector left this place. Maybe if we manage 
to Awaken a lot of you guys, things may even become interesting." Phillard scoffed. 

"Are you even listening to yourself? Your idea is simply terrible. Either a lot of us will 
die, further weakening the woods, or if too many Awaken at once it could result in a 
war for the territory. 

"We can't pick candidates at random, but only those strong enough to survive the 
process and trustworthy enough to be entrusted with such power." 
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The more time they spent together, the more Reaper felt ashamed at the idea that a 
blockhead like Phillard had managed to Awaken while he and Lifebringer were still 
stuck as magical beasts. 

"Whatever. 1 know that your house, your rules, but 1 think you are being very rude." 

"What are you talking about?" Reaper was on the verge of a nervous breakdown. 

"I've always been polite to you, even when you didn't deserve it!" 

"Woah! First, chill. Second, 1 wasn't talking about me. It's just that 1 can't understand 
why after wasting our time with all those small fries you are purposely ignoring a big 
tribe of trolls." Phillard pointed one of his huge fingers towards the north. 

"They are very strong. Boss Scarlett usually has to wipe them out fast before they 
swarm the forest. I'm really impressed by your ability to tame such fierce creatures." 

"What trolls?" 

If it wasn't for his brown fur. Reaper would have turned pale. 
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CHAPTER 331 
TROLLS (1) 


"Do you mean they aren't your friends? That sure would explain a lot." Phillard said 
while moving away from the menace as fast as he could. 

"Of course they are no friends of mine! There have never been trolls in the Trawn 
woods. More importantly, what the heck are trolls?" Reaper asked. 

Phillard pondered for a second, trying to remember Scarlett's words correctly. 

"Trolls are one of the Fallen races. They were once humanoid creatures of great 
wisdom and longevity. Like us magical beasts they were in tune with two elements, 
but they were the same for everyone, light and darkness. 

At the same time, like humans, they could freely learn all kinds of magic. 

"Their major weak point was their low reproductive ability, you know, for balance 
and stuff. They were superior to us, but too few in numbers to expand their 
dominion. At some point, they decided to solve their problem with magic. 

"They used light magic to force their evolution, becoming able to spawn faster and 
also increasing their physical abilities. A first, it was a great success. By altering their 
life force with light magic, they became the perfect race. 

"At least until the unforeseen side effects started to appear. In a couple of 
generations, their children were raving mad from birth and plagued with an 
insatiable hunger. Their millennia old society was destroyed in a matter of weeks." 

"Wait a minute. How could children destroy a civilization in weeks? Why their 
parents didn't kill them?" The idea that the same thing could happen to the Trawn 
woods terrified Reaper. 

"Are you deaf or what?" Phillard scoffed. "1 told you, they spawn fast. The little 
bustards can reach maturity in a few hours with enough nourishment. They are 
damn strong and hard to kill. Light magic runs rampant in their bodies. 


traitorAIZEN 131 I 420 



"They recover from any wound in a matter of seconds. Cut off an arm and in a few 
minutes, you get double trouble. The troll regrows the limb while the limb regrows 
the troll. 

"To make things even worse, their whole body is a frigging mouth. Attacking them 
without a weapon means literally throwing yourself in their maw. 1 almost got killed 
by them, twice. That's why 1 want my frigging axes!" 

Reaper stopped in his tracks, putting together everything Phillard told him. 

"How long do we have before they swarm the woods?" 

"A week, maybe two if we are lucky." Phillard pondered. 

"Depends on how much food they find and how hard they have to fight for it. The 
bustards can eat anything. Meat, fruits, grass, even trees if they are really hungry. 
Right now they are barely a dozen, but tomorrow they could be 24 and 48 the day 
after that." 

"By the Great Mother, then we need to act now! What are their weak points?" Reaper 
had a bad feeling. If even after turning into an Evolved Monster Phillard was eager to 
run away from them, he had to have a really good reason. 

"Not many. Perfect race, remember? They are incredibly stupid, but with their 
abilities, they can afford it. Magic is mostly useless against them, only fire and light 
can kill them for good. They burn like dry grass, but boss Scarlett always used light 
magic to get rid of them." 

Reaper was flabbergasted. He never heard about light magic being able to kill, 
making it impossible for him to understand Scarlett's tactic. It was actually pretty 
simple, but Reaper's panic was blinding him. 

Fire was dangerous to use inside the woods because, until the end of the combat, it 
would be free to spread everywhere. Also, the explosions usually associated with it 
could blast away a piece of troll, bringing it to safety. 

If it happened, it was only a matter of time before that single missing piece spawned 
a new tribe. It was exactly what had brought trolls in the woods. A team of 
adventurers had been tasked to get rid of a small tribe and did a poor job cleaning up 
their remains. 
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"You can use all elements now, right? It should be easy for you wiping them out." 

"Dude, I've Awakened from days and magic has never been my thing. 1 can use water 
and earth, but they can barely stall for time. If you don't have a way of dealing with 
them, we're as good as dead. It's better to run to fight another day." 

Phillard's words almost crushed Reaper's hopes. The Lindwurm was right. During 
his last days in the woods, Lith had only explained them Invigoration and how to 
practice first magic. He had refused to teach Phillard any spell to force the Lindwurm 
to understand the importance of magical research. 

"Run away? If what you said it's true, then in a week those creatures will turn the 
woods in a barren land. At that point they'll attack Lutia. I'm sure that Lith will 
appreciate you breaking your oath and letting his family getting killed." Reaper 
retorted, making Phillard freeze in fear. 

"We need to kill them now. I'll get all the help 1 can find. You keep an eye on them and 
prevent them from spreading. I've a plan." 

The Lindwurm spent the following hour watching the horror the trolls were from a 
safe distance. He also weaved as many spells as he could, just to be safe. For the first 
time in his life, Phillard regretted not listening to Scarlett the Scorpicore when she 
tried to teach him more advanced magic. 

'Thank the Great Mother I've no legs anymore. My new body allows me to be silent, 
without stomping or tripping like my old one.' Phillard's size wasn't an issue. The 
trolls' eyes were white, without pupils or irises. 

In his experience, they were blind and relied on their hearing and sense of smell to 
track their prey. Phillard wasn't soft hearted by nature. He often enjoyed playing 
with his meals before killing them, yet he couldn't help but pity the trolls' miserable 
existence. 

They were over two meters [6'7"} tall and their skin was of a sickly white color. They 
had no eyelids nor nose, breathing from two holes right in the middle of their faces. 
They had no lips either, revealing their huge maw filled with fangs going from ear to 
ear. 

They were skeletal with a swollen belly, as if they hadn't eaten from days. Their 
hands had long fingers ending in razor sharp claws and their bodies were covered by 
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odd looking scars that gave Phillard the creeps. 

The trolls had already eaten everything in a 100 meters [328 feet} radius, so they 
were lazily grazing the grass while waiting for the next prey to draw their attention. 

When Reaper returned with the reinforcements, Phillard could finally sigh in relief. 
There were Byks [bear type magical beasts}, Shyfs [puma type}, Gylads [stag type}, 
Rys [wolf type}, and Crons [hawk type}. 

Each tribe had sent their four most powerful members. Every one of them was a 
King or a potential King candidate. The Byks were eager to fight and prove their 
worth. After Lith had defeated Irtu, their previous leader, and the most talented 
member of their tribe had turned into an Abomination, the Crons' alpha had become 
the King in the West, usurping their title. 
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CHAPTER 332 
TROLLS (2) 


"That's it?" Phillard whispered despite his frustration. He couldn't risk alerting the 
trolls. 

"What are we going to do with just twenty stooges?" 

"Twenty one." Reaper said, pointing at the Lindwurm. "1 brought only champions. 
Weaklings would only be dead weight or food for the trolls. Besides, why so gloomy? 
We almost outnumber them two to one." 

"Dream on." Phillard sighed. "There are sixteen now." 

Trolls reproduced asexually. Whenever one of them was full enough, it would give 
birth to a new creature. 

"Dammit!" Reaper cursed. "We have to move fast. Here's my plan." 

Everyone nodded in agreement, except the Byks. 

"We don't trust birds. They'll fly away like the cowards they are." Said Cormr, their 
leader. 

"Shut up, Cormr." Reaper commanded him. "1 know you can't stand Crons. 1 only 
asked for your help because Byks are the only ones beside the Rys that can use fire 
magic." 

"One more thing, before 1 forget. Whatever happens, do not use darkness magic." 
Phillard chimed in, enraging both Byks and Crons. 

"Why is that? It's the most destructive element!" They said in unison, leaving Reaper 
flabbergasted. It was the first time they had agreed on anything. 

"1 don't remember." Phillard shrugged. "Sentar told me so. She is a Cron too, so she 
can use air and darkness magic. 1 trust her and so does Boss Scarlett. She's the next 
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in line to become Lord of the forest." 


Despite being an Evolved Monster, Phillard lacked the imposing aura of a King, so 
both tribes refused to listen to his advice. Only Lifebringer and Reaper managed to 
stop their bickering. 

"He may not seem very bright, but he fought them twice and lived to tell the tale." 
Said Lifebringer, the King in the south. 

"I'd have liked to meet you in more happy circumstances, Phillard. These two are 
Guardian and Thunder, the two new Kings." He pointed at the biggest among the Rys 
and the Crons respectively. 

"Everyone, get into position. If we fail, the woods will belong either to the trolls or 
the humans. We have to pick the lesser evil and cooperate." 

The idea of losing their ancestral home was enough for all the clans to agree to a 
truce. 

Reaper's plan was simple. A few gutted rabbits were enough to lure the trolls to a 
large clearing. The smell of blood was for them like a flame to a moth. They moved so 
fast that the magical beasts only saw a blur until the trolls stopped to consumed 
their meal. 

At that point, the Gylads, Shyfs, and Phillard used earth magic to turn the clearing 
into a crater ten meters [33 feet} deep while the Rys and the Byks unleashed fire on 
the trolls. 

The mad creatures ignored everything around them. They kept fighting among 
themselves until the last shred of flesh and bones was consumed. Only the four 
newborns died. The adults were too strong, most of their injuries healed so fast that 
even the magical flames couldn't keep up. 

Only then did the trolls notice the magical beasts and rushed towards their new prey. 
The Crons attempted to hit them with lightning while the earth magic users turned 
the ground into quicksand and erected stone walls to protect their allies. 

The trolls were too fast for the quicksand to be effective. They even managed to 
dodge most lightning bolts. The trolls reached the stone walls, tearing through them 
like they were made of paper. 


traitorAIZEN 136 I 420 



One of the Byks was caught off guard, the troll's arm had pierced the wall and 
grabbed her by the neck. She didn't have the time to call for help, her throat had 
already been replaced by a gaping hole. 

The maw on the troll's palm opened and closed repeatedly, eating its way to the 
spine. The other magical beasts didn't understand what was happening until the troll 
smashed through the wall, embracing the Byk. 

The odd looking scars turned out to be more maws, consuming the poor creature in 
the blink of an eye. Cursing their bad luck. Guardian used a blast of air magic to send 
the troll back to the center of the crater, exploiting its feeding frenzy. 

Then, she unleashed a pillar of fire that filled the whole crater and engulfed all the 
trolls, buying her allies the time they needed to adjust their formation. 

"Dammit, 1 don't think we can make it. We have to call Lith before it's too late!" 
Reaper knew that only by swallowing his pride as a King did they have a chance of 
success. 

"Phillard, what are you waiting for?" 

Phillard sighed. Reaper had clearly gone mad, yet he obeyed nonetheless. 

"LITH! WE NEED HELP!" He screamed at the top of his lungs, almost deafening his 
own allies. 




Meanwhile hundreds of miles away, at White Griffon academy. 

'1 wonder why my ears are burning.' Lith thought while explaining advanced Body 
sculpting to Quylla's class. 




"Are you insane?" Reaper was on the verge of a nervous breakdown. Again. 
"What was that for?" 

"How the heck I'm supposed to call Lith? With our friendship power?" Phillard 
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snarled, sending the trolls back in the crater with well timed swings of his tail. 
Despite being strengthened by earth fusion, the Lindwurm's body was covered with 
bite marks. Small chunks of meat were missing. 

Reaper realized that Phillard had no communication amulet. It was likely that he 
didn't even know they existed. The only option left was fighting to the bitter end. 

Even with their combined efforts and the higher ground, were the magical beasts 
barely able to keep up. It was only thanks to their perseverance and the trolls' lack of 
spells that they slowly managed to turn the tides. 

The fire kept burning the trolls like candles, forcing the light magic coursing through 
their bodies to deplete their nutrients to keep them alive. One by one the monsters 
ran out of juice and died of starvation until only those who had eaten one or more 
magical beasts were still alive. 

Only four trolls remained against fifteen magical beasts. The Crons were the only 
tribe with no casualties since they never touched the ground. 

"Cursed birds! Come down instead of flying like cowards!" Cormr, the Byk alpha, got 
distracted in his outrage. The troll that had already tasted Byk's meat didn't miss the 
opportunity, grabbing him by the throat. 

Cormr went into a panic, unleashing darkness magic against the monster to get rid of 
it. Contrary to his expectations, the creature emitted a moan of pleasure. The troll's 
body was now bulging with muscles, its eyes white no more. 

Cormr could perceive the mouth closing on his throat, yet it didn't bite. Fear made 
him ignore the sudden burst of intelligence from the previously mindless creature. 
The Byk sent more and more darkness magic into his captor's body. 

"You idiot!" Phillard reacted as quick as he could, piercing both the Byk and the troll 
with countless ice spears. 

'Now 1 remember! Trolls are also known as the unliving. It's the lack of darkness 
energy in their bodies that makes them a Fallen race. That stupid Byk gave the troll 
enough darkness to regain its senses.' Phillard thought. 

The troll roared in outrage. With Cormr's death, it could already feel its mind 
slipping away again. 
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The troll ate the Byk's corpse with its hand, before freeing himself from the ice 
spears by flexing his muscles. The hideous troll was quickly regaining its humanoid 
features, taking the appearance of a man with grey skin and four arms. 

The creature now had gold colored eyes that glowed with mana, reminding Phillard 
of Lith's Life Vision. The troll charged at the Lindwurm, releasing small bolts of light 
when they were almost at close quarters. 

Unlike darkness magic, light magic was fast, but its range was even worse. Phillard 
managed to dodge most of the bolts, but some struck him, making his body go limp. 

'That's a watered down version of Boss Scarlett's offensive light spell.' Phillard 
thought while watching the troll's maws ripping through his flesh. 
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CHAPTER 333 
BOOT CAMP(l) 


Phillard had no memory of ever being an animal. His first recollection was standing 
up on his legs, feeling the need to fill his belly. As a magical beast, he had always been 
on the top of the food chain. 

Fear was a rare emotion for him. Something he experienced only when facing 
Evolved Monsters or, more recently, Lith. Being eaten alive made Phillard discover 
the emotion of terror. 

The awareness that, even if he somehow managed to get rid of the troll, he could still 
die from his wounds, was almost enough to make him panic. 

Almost. 

His body was weak but his mind was strong. Tendrils of earth emerged from the 
ground, shoving themselves down the troll's many maws. Mud and rocks tasted 
terrible. A disgusted expression appeared on the Fallen's face while it tried to get rid 
of the fetters restricting its movements. 

Reaper exploited the moment the two were finally separated to unleash his most 
powerful lightning on the still struggling troll. Hammer Fall was the equivalent of a 
tier four air spell. 

The lightning bolt was as big as a small house and instead of striking once before 
disappearing into the ground, it coiled around its prey, hitting it multiple times. 

The troll's skin was blackened and the smell of grilled meat accompanied his charred 
body. It made the Lindwurm hungry, reminding him he was an apex predator. All 
those who opposed him were bound to become food first and manure later. 

The troll started to heal the instant the lightning stopped, its hands glowing with 
light magic. Guardian the Ry struck it with several fire bolts, but in its humanoid 
form, the troll wasn't vulnerable to fire anymore. 
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"I'm useless here!" She said. "I'll go back and help the others. Try to hold on until we 
get rid of the other three trolls." 

"Easier said than done!" Reaper cursed. Letting a single troll go would mean that all 
of their fallen companions would have died for nothing. Running away wasn't an 
option. 

Phillard roared his challenge and stood up on his tail despite the agony from his 
multiple wounds and the blood spurting everywhere. The troll charged at the 
Lindwurm, releasing another barrage of daggers made of light. 

This time Phillard was ready. He clenched his right hand, raising a stone wall that 
blocked the light spell. The troll smashed through the wall, falling into Phillard's 
trap. Right behind the stone barrier, he had mixed water and earth to create a thick 
mud layer that thoroughly coated the troll. 

Suddenly the creature was deaf, blind, and slowed enough for the Lindwurm to 
conjure a giant hammer made of stone. He used it to send the troll flying in the sky 
with a single powerful upward blow. 

"Strike it with everything you got!" Phillard ordered both the Crons and Reaper 
while removing the earth and leaving the monster drenched in water. 

Lightning bolts struck from every direction with enough force to almost prevent the 
troll from falling down. Phillard made sure the creature never regained its footing. 

He swung the stone hammer sending the troll flying every time it was about to reach 
the ground. 

With no spells and its mobility sealed, soon the troll reverted back to its hideous 
form and died shortly thereafter. Phillard was exhausted. He was doing everything 
he could to treat his wounds, but his knowledge of light magic was limited to chore 
magic. 

He could only dress the wounds with earth magic to stop the bleeding. When he saw 
that the three other trolls were still alive, rage blinded him. 

"Why don't you just die?" He roared. The air in his lungs mixed with the unique mana 
running through his body. A spark of his life force ignited the mana, turning the roar 
into a green cloud that enveloped the trolls and filled the crater. 
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The rocks melted, and the earth decaying emitting the disgusting smell of rotten 
eggs. Everything touched by the toxic breath died and the trolls were no exception. 
Their bodies turned into pools of white liquid. Not even bones were left behind. 

"F*ck my life!" Phillard cursed. "Couldn't 1 have learned that five minutes ago?" 

Of the twenty one magical beasts, only fourteen remained and many others wouldn't 
survive their wounds. 




Phloria's boot camp was a nightmare. She knew what to expect, Orion had told her 
everything in advance, yet no words could describe the harsh reality she had faced 
during the last six months. 

First, her long hair had been shaved to a buzz cut and then all of her magical items 
had been confiscated. Everything that reminded her other past life, every link with 
her family had been severed. 

They strictly forbid the use of magic outside of chore magic during the training 
course. The cadets could only use their first name and the service number assigned 
to them. It was for their own protection. 

The military was the polar opposite of an academy. The male to female ratio was 
seven to three and nobles would suffer from hazing if discovered. Most of the 
applicants were poor people trying to build a better future for themselves. 

More often than not, they had been forced to run away from an unfair ruler, either to 
spare their families from more taxes or to avoid a grudge. Nobles were despised by 
both officers and grunts, forcing them to hide in plain sight. 

With her muscular build and her callous hands from all her training, Phloria had no 
problems passing for a commoner. Whenever someone asked her about her family or 
past, she simply talked about Lith's. 

They had spent so much time together that she knew his life like the back of her 
hand. It helped Phloria to make friends and to keep her identity a secret. She had 
never experienced most of their daily worries except through Lith's words. 

The first months were brutal. The instructors only cared about strength, stamina. 
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and speed. Only those who excelled would get a shot at becoming part of the elite 
forces. Average cadets could only become normal soldiers, while those lacking in one 
or more skill could only hope that their brain would get them a desk job. 

The rest would be deemed unfit for service and discharged. 

In every test during the first three months, Phloria outperformed every other cadet 
in her platoon. It earned her a lot of admiration from her barrack mates and just as 
much hostility from the other cadets. 

However, the Ernas family had stolen too much spotlight lately, their enemies were 
itching for an opportunity to embarrass them. 

Archduke Teben had never forgotten the humiliation his daughter suffered during 
the White Griffon tournament. He couldn't stand Phloria overshadowing Clea in the 
military too, so he made sure the right rumors reached the right ears. 

When her identity was "casually" discovered, all Phloria's hard work was for naught. 
Even her barrack mates abandoned her. They could stand being outclassed by a hard 
working commoner, while the success of a silver spooned noble was unacceptable. 

Soon Phloria was cut off from the other cadets. The only thing worse than the daily 
hazing and humiliation was the isolation. Things hit rock bottom when her platoon 
met their sergeant instructor: Trion Proudstar. 

It was Archduke Teben's final gift. He knew Trion hated his brother so much that he 
had refused Lith's family name and bought one with his own merits instead of using 
them to further his career. 
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CHAPTER 334 
BOOT CAMP (2) 


Trion was powerless to do anything to Lith. No Commanding Officer in his right mind 
would put two brothers in the same platoon. Phloria, though, was a whole different 
story. 

Trion did his worst to ruin her military file. He charged her with insubordination 
whenever she objected to the impossible tasks he assigned to her and gave her 
demerits when she inevitably failed to accomplish them. 

Phloria wasn't a stunner, but everything about her drove Trion crazy with envy. She 
was now 1.78 meters [5'10"} tall, while he barely reached the average height of 1.65 
meters [5'5"}. 

The idea that a noble dame belonging to one of the most important households in 
the Kingdom, who also was a very powerful mage, had been his brother's girlfriend 
was something he couldn't stand. 

'According to the rumors, this wh*re slept with him for over a year. 1 heard they got 
this close to becoming engaged. Yet none of the noble batches 1 met did so much as to 
look at me because of my origins.' Trion thought. 

He knew that messing with an Ernas was a bad idea, yet he did it nonetheless. Trion 
knew it was likely to be his only opportunity to get back at his brother, so he couldn't 
miss it. Teben was aware of Trion's grudge, it was the reason he had chosen him for 
the job. 

Only an idiot would put everything on the line for a petty reason and Trion was 
exactly that kind of man. Phloria endured the constant latrine duty, the insults, and 
the protection he offered to anyone who hazed her. 

The only silver lining in that situation was that the Ernas name was both a blessing 
and a curse. It gave everyone a reason to hate her, but at the same time, it set 
boundaries not even the most reckless soldier dared to cross. 
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Jirni's reputation was only second to Orion's when it came to avenging his daughters 
for any kind of offense, be it real or simply perceived as such. Even with Teben's 
protection, Trion had to walk a thin line to avoid turning from perpetrator to victim. 

Months passed. That morning Phloria found her mail in the mud, as it always was 
after a rainy night. Normally it would take her first magic and quite an effort to 
salvage its contents, but this time the letter was written with special ink which made 
it easy to read. 

She grinned and had the courtesy to slam the barracks' door behind her and waking 
everyone up. A lot of swear words filled the morning silence, but she didn't care. For 
once she deserved them. 

Phloria walked double time toward the officers' quarters, humming the whole time. 

"What are you doing here, private Ernas?" Trion's voice was full of contempt, putting 
emphasis on her rank being at the bottom of the barrel. 

"I'm going to receive my new assignment, sergeant Proudstar, sir." She gave him the 
salute. Her voice was unusually happy. 

"You have no assignment until 1 say so!" He yelled. Trion might have been a simple 
sergeant instructor, but to a private in boot camp, he was a king. 

"Haven't you learned that 1 hate sass? Drop down and give me twenty!" 

"I'm not in the mood, thanks. Do it yourself, 1 have better things to do." 

Trion turned bright red in outrage. Never before had someone dared to defy his 
orders. 

"This is the army, not your precious household, little missy! Your insubordination 
will cost you dearly!" 

Phloria's reply was but a simple word. 

"Kneel." 

Suddenly Trion felt his body weight increase until he wasn't able to stand up 
anymore. His hands hit the muddy ground with a thud, requiring all of his strength to 
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not end up face first in the dirt. 


"That does it! Using magic on your commanding officer will get you court martialled. 
Not even your family can save you this time." He said with a grunt while his face 
inched closer and closer to the ground. 

"1 don't think so. I'm just using magic on a measly sergeant to punish his bad 
manners which border on insubordination." Phloria placed the letter where he could 
read its contents. She had just been promoted to Second Lieutenant. 

The only reason why Phloria endured Trion for the past three months was that she 
knew that there was little he could do if she didn't fall for his provocations. The only 
results that mattered were those assigned to the whole platoon. 

If Trion set them too high to make her fail, everyone would fail. Whenever he 
underrated her performances, all she had to do was to ask for a second evaluation. 

"For your information. Sergeant, gravity magic is another thing 1 learned from your 
brother. After meeting you. I'm not surprised your family has completely forgotten 
about you." Her voice was stone cold. She pressed down on his head with her boot 
until Trion's nose dipped into the mud. 

"1 don't believe you!" Despite the anger behind his words, his voice lacked conviction. 

"Do you know that you have another little brother? That Rena now has a daughter? 
Except for Elina, no one cares if you are dead or alive. Both babies have been named 
after Lith, you know? Instead of running away as you did, he made their life better." 

Phloria used the truth to hide her lies, making them as painful as possible. 

"You are nothing but a little man, inside and out. 1 could ruin your career with a call, 
but you are not worthy of my time. Two years and you are still a sergeant? Pathetic." 

Her words and her boot crushed his resistance, making Trion fall flat into the mud. 

Phloria left him sobbing. She wanted to wear her new uniform and settle all the 
scores she had left before leaving the camp. 
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White Griffon academy 


After the end of lessons, all Lith had left to do was to make sure Manohar was 
properly entertained. Ever since Marth became Headmaster, the eccentric genius had 
stopped going missing. 

Marth made sure he would receive new components and ingredients from time to 
time instead of getting them all at once. This way Manohar would explore the 
possibilities that each branch of his research offered before moving on to the next 
project. 

Lith's duty was to check if Manohar's boredom levels were reaching the danger zone. 
In such cases, Lith was allowed to provide him with new toys that would keep him 
busy in his lab. 

Judging from the "Do not disturb" sign hung to Manohar's door and the amount of 
neglected paperwork on his desk, Lith could sigh in relief. 

'It's when he starts doing his job without being forced to that 1 have to worry.' Lith 
reminded himself. 

Then, he used his ring to open a Warp Steps to the fifth floor, right in front of Quylla's 
door. 

"Thanks for coming. Tm sorry to bother you so often." Quylla hugged him as soon as 
he stepped inside and away from prying eyes. 

"Stop saying that every time we meet, little one." He replied while patting her head. 

Ever since her return to the academy, Lith had done his best to stay close to her and 
help Quylla overcome her sense of guilt for killing Yurial while under Nalear's 
influence. Quylla needed all the support she could get. 

Lith was the only one in the group that had no role in the accident. Quylla was the 
main culprit, but Phloria was the one that gave the order to save Jirni first, while 
Friya mindlessly obeyed. 

Quylla considered him to be the only one that could judge the events without his 
own guilt clouding his mind. 
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CHAPTER 335 
LIFE AT THE ACADEMY (1) 


"Stop calling me 'little one'!" Quylla hated that moniker, it made her feel like a child. 

"We're the same age and I'm even quite tall for my age." With her 1.6 meters [5'3"} 
she was indeed tall by Mogar's standards. Because other thin build, she seemed even 
taller. 

"You are short compared to me." Lith shrugged. He never expected these Murderers 
Anonymous meetings to become a habit for the surviving members of the group. 

Yet after noticing how much talking with him helped Phloria to relieve her burden, 
Lith became the sponsor for the three girls until they felt ready to share their 
demons with each other. 

Friya and Phloria had recovered quickly. Maybe because the academy kept their 
minds busy, or maybe because after so many tears and so much grieving they had 
come to terms with the truth that saving both Jirni and Yurial was just a pipe dream. 

The anniversary of Nalear's attack had recently passed, so Lith wasn't surprised 
when Quylla called him and asked for his help. He was glad to see she had been 
eating again. Her cheeks were rosy and she was even starting to gain weight in the 
right places. 

"How is it going with Kalan?" Before confronting the elephant in the room, Lith 
wanted to make Quylla relax with small talk about her boyfriend. 

"We broke up yesterday." She replied with a sigh. 

'Nice move, Freud.' Lith inwardly cursed at his bad luck. 

'It's not your fault, you had no way of knowing.' Solus consoled him. 

"1 don't need to know who dumped who to tell you that he is a d*ck. It's his loss." 
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"What makes you so sure it's his fault we broke up?" Quylla chuckled. Lith's 
unconditional support meant a lot to her. 

"Well, you started dating less than two months ago. The only reasons 1 can think of 
for such an abrupt ending is either you found out he was cheating on you, or he 
rushed for the fifth year and he wouldn't take a no for an answer. Either way, he is a 
d*ck." 

Fifth year was the Mogar's slang equivalent for the home run in a relationship. 

Quylla blushing instead of getting angry at her ex made Lith understand it was the 
latter. 

"How is Tista doing?" Quylla changed the topic. There were things she didn't like to 
talk about with Lith. 

"Good. After the mock exam she got a group other own. Two girls and two boys, just 
like ours. Tista's jury is still out on whether or not they are sincere." 

"How come you're so relaxed? Aren't you worried about the boys?" Quylla would 
have expected Lith to have run background checks or at least have intimidated them. 

"Tista knows that if she needs my help she just has to ask." Lith shrugged. 

"She must learn to fend for herself and become a good judge of character. My role 
isn't to prevent her from stumbling and falling, only to help her in standing back up." 

Those words shocked Quylla. Lith was so calm and mature instead of his usual 
overprotective self. 

"If someone tries something funny or hurts her, they may find themselves accident 
prone. Maybe even going missing for good, but that's another story." He winked. 

Lith meant to make her laugh with his joke, yet Quylla became sad. 

"Do you still think about Yurial?" She asked while staring at the ground. 

"Yes. Almost every day." Lith sighed. 

"1 still regret never making that trip with you guys at the end of the fourth year. 1 also 
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regret not being a better friend. Before meeting you guys, I was completely alone. 
Don't get me wrong, 1 love my family, but they know nothing about magic. 


"My mother still thinks that with a book and a bit of effort everything is possible. She 
doesn't realize how much work there is behind every single spell. Nor does she 
realize the things 1 had to do to get where 1 am and earn all the money 1 bring home. 

1 know it's my fault for always keeping them in the dark, but 1 felt lonely 
nonetheless." 

'1 don't know what would have become of me without you. Solus. You are the best 
thing that ever happened to me.' He inwardly added, making Solus incredibly happy. 

"Even if 1 didn't realize it earlier, you guys are my magical family. After the second 
exam, Yurial realized his faults and did his best to become a good friend. A brother. 
Yet 1 was too conceited to notice." 

Lith handed Quylla one of Yurial's notebooks. It was opened to a page where, after 
discussing one of the impossible arrays, Yurial had let his mind wander about his 
feelings towards the group and Quylla in particular. 

He expressed his regrets for having treated her as an asset rather than a person at 
first, thinking only of how he could exploit her help to improve his grades. Yurial also 
wrote about how he had protected her from the shadows, getting rid of those who 
approached her with a hidden agenda. 

"1 think Quylla is too kind for her own good." Yurial wrote. "Don't let her know that 1 
told you, but 1 believe she's the most dazzling girl I've ever met. Despite Quylla's 
harsh life, she retained her sweet and loving personality. 

"1 wish 1 didn't always act like an idiot in front other. 1 hope one day I'll be able to 
repay all the kindness she has showered me with, even when 1 did nothing to 
deserve it. 1 hope she'll think fondly of me like 1 do other." 

Quylla started sobbing. She dropped the notebook, incapable of reading those words 
for one second longer. She felt undeserving of such affection. 

"How can you forgive me for what 1 did?" She said through the tears. "I'm sure Yurial 
spent his last moments of life hating me. Thinking 1 had betrayed his trust." 
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Lith embraced her. He caressed her hair and back while she vented her pain. 


"You have nothing to be forgiven for." He said. 

"I didn't show you that notebook to torture you, but only to let you know what his 
feelings for you were. Yurial could never hate you. He loved us too much to have such 
thoughts. I'm sure he was worried more about you than about himself." 

Lith paused for a second before continuing. 

"Quylla, no one blames you for what happened but yourself. Life is for the living, not 
for the dead. You can't let Nalear's madness ruin your life. Don't turn him into a 
vengeful ghost haunting you. That's the only thing Yurial could never forgive you for." 

Lith knew he was being a hypocrite, yet he didn't care. Carl's death was always 
lingering in the back of his mind, affecting every decision he made. Getting over the 
untimely death of a loved one wasn't something he should preach about to others. 

'My body count has already reached three digits, while Quylla has still a chance to be 
normal. She needs hope more than anything else.' He thought. 

Feeling that little, frail body quivering through tears, Lith deeply regretted having 
given Nalear a swift death instead of one filled with excruciating agony. 
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CHAPTER 336 
LIFE AT THE ACADEMY (2) 


Months passed and soon came the end of the second trimester. Lith's teaching 
methods gave Marth a headache, but it was the good kind. Unlike other Professors, 
Lith wouldn't leave everything to self study and give only cryptic advice. 

Lith always gave a full explanation of the exercises he assigned and even a short 
tutorial. The problem was that none of his lessons were simple. The exercises always 
required a deep understanding of the principles of advanced magic and the ability to 
put them into practice. 

It resulted in half the class acing the exercises and the other half failing miserably. 
Oddly enough, the results seemed to be influenced more by each student's amount of 
practice rather than by raw talent. 

The reason why Marth hadn't ordered him to use more orthodox methods was that 
those who thrived in Lith's lessons would also improve in most of the other subjects. 

'Maybe these kinds of exercises are better suited for an elective class, or perhaps 
even an exam.' Marth thought. 'I'll give him until the end of the year before deciding 
what to do.' 




Phillard the Lindwurm and the magical beasts of the Trawn woods survived the 
battle with the trolls. Lith returned the following weekend and brought all those who 
still lived back to their peak condition. He taught Phillard several healing spells, so 
that even in his absence someone could take care of injuries or illnesses. 

Reaper introduced him to seventeen magical beasts, but Lith dismissed half of them 
right off the bat. Only those who already had a cyan core were suitable for his 
experiments. The memory of the green cored Byk turning into an Abomination was 
still fresh in his mind. 

After the near death experience, Phillard was strongly motivated to learn. Through 
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relentless practice he mastered Accumulation and Invigoration, becoming capable of 
assisting Lith in teaching the magical beasts. 

By the end of the year, out of the nine magical beasts under his care only Reaper and 
Lifebringer managed to evolve into a Manticore and a Kirin respectively. 

Lifebringer's new body resembled a gigantic white horse partially covered in scales. 

Emerald flames came out of his hooves and antlers. 

Thunder and two more beasts died in the attempt, none of them returned as an 
Abomination. 

The failures taught Lith many things he had missed during Phillard's Awakening 
process, while the surviving members learned the importance of patience. 

'1 can use Solus's tower form to make the process easier and safer, but 1 can't risk 
revealing her existence. 1 won't trust any of them until 1 see how they behave when 
they believe they have reached my level of strength.' He thought. 

Thanks to Solus, Lith was able to conceal part of his powers. He trusted magical 
beasts more than he did humans, but that didn't mean much. Lith had prepared 
several safeguards in preparation to kill anyone who dared to turn against him. 




Those two years as an Assistant Professor were one of the happiest times in Lith's 
life. His brother Aran and his niece Leria grew healthy thanks to their family's love. 
Lith didn't give them his special treatment. The idea of an Awakened baby was 
something that gave him the creeps. 

'Power without wisdom is the perfect recipe for a disaster.' He thought. 

After Quylla graduated, she and Friya left the academy, leaving Lith truly alone for 
the first time in a very long time. Tista was busy with her own friends. Lith preferred 
her to live her life without being constantly overshadowed by his presence. 


He buried himself in magical research, trying to understand the various magical 
specializations while he was still at the academy and could ask for the help of his 
colleagues when necessary. 


traitorAIZEN 154 I 420 



Lith had several flings during his last year at the White Griffon. After his break up 
with Phloria, dating older women made it easy for him to get back in the game. 


The only real challenge he met was keeping an eye on Tista's natural Awakening 
process. She wasn't a magical beast, so at least he could hope she wouldn't emit a 
light pillar from her body. 

After a year and a half at the academy, the impurities in her body were dangerously 
close to her bright green mana core. Incidents started to happen whenever she used 
first magic. Her tier zero spells would occasionally go wild, destroying her things or 
hurting her friends. 

Lith kept his finger crossed, hoping for the weekend to come before it was too late. 

He couldn't drag her away from the academy without a good reason and with 
Manohar around faking an illness would risk drawing his attention. 

As soon as Tista finished her weekly lessons, Lith brought her back to Lutia and into 
the Trawn woods. 

"Why are we here?" Tista was confused. 

Lith had refused to give her any explanation while still inside the academy and had 
performed several Warp Steps to make sure no one was able to follow them 
unnoticed. He even stored all their academy related enchanted items inside his 
pocket dimension to jam any kind of tracking devices. 

"First, don't get scared. Second, do not scream. 1 don't want to draw any attention." 

Lith had brought her over the mana geyser in the woods he used for Solus's tower 
form. 

"We trained in the woods countless times, there's nothing scary here. Why should 1 
s... GOOD G...!" Her scream was muffled by Lith's hand. 

He had to admit that seeing his ring grow into a small building was quite a shocker. 

"Because of that. Now can you promise me to keep your cool? Otherwise my hand 
will have to stay there." Tista nodded, turning from the tower to her brother over and 
over again. 
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"Is this...?" 


"A mage tower? Yes. Now get in, we don't have all day." As soon as they walked in, a 
bright yellow wisp of light the size of a watermelon welcomed the siblings. 

Tista instinctively chanted a defensive spell, but Lith stopped her. 

"Tista, allow me to introduce you to Solus. Solus, this is Tista." 

"It's nice to finally get to know you, Tista." Solus's silvery voice made Tista's jaw fall 
to the ground. 

"The tower speaks?" She would have run away screaming if Lith wasn't right beside 
her, acting like nothing was happening. 

"Yes, she does. Also, she has a name, unless you have completely forgotten your 
manners." Lith sighed. At this pace the sun would set before he could even mention 
the Awakening process. 

"Does Phloria know? About your tower girlfriend?" Tista didn't know whether to be 
more shocked or angry at all the secrets her brother kept from everyone else. 

"She's not my girlfriend!" 

"Tm not his girlfriend!" 

The two shouted in unison. 

"Also, no. I have never told anyone before, because you know, legendary artifacts 
rarely remain in the hands of someone stupid enough to flaunt them to the world. I'll 
be honest, I probably wouldn't have even told you until you finished the academy. 

I'm forced to do it now because Solus is the best chance I have of saving your life." 

"I beg your pardon?" Tista had still hundreds of questions, but Lith's last words 
made her reconsider her priorities. 
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CHAPTER 337 
TISTA (1) 


Lith spent the next hour explaining Tista about fake magic, true magic, and the 
Awakening process. She trusted her brother with her life, yet even after meeting 
Solus, Tista found hard to believe such a massive info dump. 

Lith then cast perfectly silent spells of all tiers, from one to five in front of her eyes. 
Tista gasped for air, the whole Mogar was turning upside down. She kept 
hyperventilating due to stress until everything turned black. 

"Has she fainted?" Lith asked. 

"Yes. Too bad we can't waste time being nice." Solus conjured ice cold water and 
splashed Tista's face with it. 

"Oh, gods! 1 had the weirdest dream..." When Tista saw Lith and Solus again, she 
realized it wasn't a dream. Lith sat on the ground beside her, putting his arm around 
her shoulders to keep her calm. 

"Is everything 1 learned so far a lie, then?" She asked after a while. 

"No, it's just part of a much more complex truth. Think about it. We and magical 
beasts having two different kinds of magic doesn't make sense. We breathe the same 
air, we eat the same things. Why magic should be any different?" Lith replied. 

"What's wrong with me? Am 1 going to die?" She embraced Lith in search of warmth. 
Tista was so shocked that she had yet to dry herself from the water. 

"There is nothing wrong with you and you are going to be just fine." Lith made the 
water disappear and had Solus turn the heat up in the tower. 

"Yet to succeed 1 need your help. There are some unknown factors that 1 had no 
opportunity to study, so 1 need you to be completely honest with me. Don't try to be a 
hero, if anything feels weird or painful you have to tell me." 
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"Weird how?" Tista blushed. 


"To keep you alive and healthy 1 have removed impurities from your body since a 
tender age. 1 stopped as soon as 1 noticed your Awakening process started because 1 
have no idea if it made things easier or harder for you. Also, you have a bright green 
core. So far my only successful experiments involve cyan cores." Lith sighed. 

"Wait. Didn't you tell me you had a green one too? What's the difference between you 
and me?" 

"The difference is me Awakening early. My body developed like that of a magical 
beast. 1 grew slowly in strength, so my body had all the time it needed to adapt. 

Yours is going straight from a dormant green core to an active cyan one. It could 
either kill you or turn you into an Abomination." 

Lith hugged her tightly, kissing her forehead. The thought of losing her was 
unbearable. 

'I'll never be able to live with myself if she dies because of me.' Lith thought. 

'She'd be dead without you.' Solus rebuked. 'Now bring her to the basement, we have 
no time to lose.' 

Lith helped Tista to get up and did as instructed. He explained to her how Awakening 
usually involved the impurities reaching the mana core, triggering some kind of 
reaction that made both the core and the body stronger. 

"1 still have no clue about the details, but 1 think that expelling the impurities is only 
part of the process. During the refinement, the body undergoes a transformation that 
corrects any flaw humans normally develop during their lives. 

"If Tm right, the stronger the core the greater the number of flaws the body needs to 
fix. It's an incredibly delicate process, like using Body Sculpting on a healthy subject. 
Hence the body undergoes a lot of stress and if it's unable to cope, the final result is 
death. 

"In theory, you grew with very few imperfections. It should make things easier." 
"What if you are wrong?" Tista asked. 
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"Then by removing your impurities, I've doomed you." The sibling shivered in fear, 
but Tista only held Lith's hand tighter. 

"What do I have to do?" 

Lith brought her in the tower's basement, in the nearest point to the mana geyser. 
Then, he explained to her both Invigoration and Accumulation while Solus filled the 
air to the brim with world energy. 

"If you learn Accumulation before your Awakening, we can have an idea if your body 
is ready. If you feel no discomfort it would be a great sign. If you learn Invigoration, 
instead, it can help you survive in case anything goes wrong." 

Tista sat cross legged on the warm stone floor, taking deep breathes and following 
Lith's instructions. She was scared but at the same time excited. She had started 
studying magic to feel closer to her brother, but now it was an important part in her 
life. 

She loved being a mage and the idea of becoming part of something bigger filled her 
with joy. The high mana density in the room tickled her skin. She could almost feel 
the energy moving around her, seeping into her body. 

'A living tower, true magic, and secrets no one but the beasts know. Mom is right. 
Since Lith's birth life really turned into a fairy tale. Now I understand why all the 
secrecy about his abilities and how he managed to cure what even Nana was helpless 
against. 

'Even if I die today, I have no regrets. Without him, I would have spent the few years I 
had left agonizing in my bed.' Tista thought, yet tears streamed down her eyes 
thinking back to her past life. 

"Is anything wrong?" Lith asked as soon as he noticed. 

"I lied to myself." Tista said. "I have lots of regrets. I'm scared and I don't want to die." 
The first phrase baffled Lith, the others not so much. 

"We are on the same page. Now keep breathing and tell me how do you feel." 

Tista took in a couple of deep breaths from the nose before answering. 
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"I feel hot and ticklish. Is it normal?" 


"Yes." Lith lied. 

'How the heck I'm supposed to know what's normal? It's my first time Awakening a 
human too! As long as she doesn't feel pain it's a good sign.' He thought. 

The hours passed. Lith could only check on Tista and Solus from time to time. 

Neither of them could afford losing focus or to get tired. Until Tista's Awakening 
started, Lith preferred to have them rest, if needed. 

"1 think 1 learned Invigoration!" Tista suddenly said. "1 can feel a warm flow of mana 
entering my body. It's this the world energy? It's so different from casting a spell 
with fake mag..." 

"Don't lose the breathing rhythm!" Lith scolded her. "When the process starts, it will 
be painful. If you lose the rhythm, Invigoration stops working!" 

Tista wanted to rebuke, but realizing Lith was just worried about her, she moved to 
Accumulation instead. Now she could visualize the impurities nearing her core, 
giving her a pricking sensation whenever they touched. 

Tista was about to report it to Lith when a big impurity struck her core merging with 
it. Pain invaded her body, almost breaking her concentration. Tista had never felt 
such agony since she was a kid when even breathing was a miracle to her. 

Pain was an old friend, so she welcomed it back gritting her teeth and without losing 
her breathing rhythm. 

"It has begun." Solus said. 
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CHAPTER 338 
TISTA (2) 


One after the other, the impurities reached Tista's green core, forcing their way in. 
The mana reacted strongly to the invasion, giving its all to wipe out the foreign 
objects. 

Lith could watch via Invigoration a small scale war of matter versus energy taking 
place inside Tista's body. The green core slowly turned black as more and more 
impurities amassed inside. 

The pain grew as Tista's core darkened, until Tista couldn't bear it any more and 
screamed at the top of her lungs. Lith knew the pain was normal, so he kept 
watching. It had happened to him multiple times. 

Tista's mana core started to pulse, contracting and expanding like it was going to 
blow. Then it released a powerful wave of cyan mana that purged the impurities 
inside and outside itself. 

Lith could see the mana coursing throw her body like it was searching for impurities 
to vent its wrath upon. Whenever it encountered them, they would be flushed out, no 
matter the cost. Flesh and muscles were torn, bones cracked. 

It was like Tista's body was suddenly disgusted by itself and had decided to start 
over from scratch. 

Tista's pain was nearing its peak. Lith kept watching and waiting, the refining 
process seemed identical to his own. The only thing he could do was to ease her pain 
with light magic and give her a bit of his life force whenever her body experienced a 
major breakdown. 

Not knowing what was actually helpful and what wasn't, he couldn't directly 
interfere. The self inflicted wounds brought Tista to the verge of death, yet he 
couldn't heal her without risking doing more harm than good. 

Lith and Solus did their best to keep her stable, moving alongside the mana flow to 


traitorAIZEN 161 I 420 



not obstruct its movements. 


The process lasted barely a few minutes, but to both siblings it might as well have 
been hours. Black goo came out from Tista's pores, making her puke, cry, and bleed 
impurities all at the same time. 

Only when the last drop was shed was Tista's body fully repaired. Lith destroyed the 
tar-like substance with darkness magic while assessing the damage. 

'She expelled way fewer impurities than 1 usually do, yet the pain was much worse.' 
He thought. 

'1 think it's because at first you expelled only impurities and your body got 
progressively stronger and more resistant to pain. She had to endure broken bones 
right off the bat. The pain must have been unbearable.' Solus replied. 

Lith checked Tista with Invigoration again. Aside from being unconscious, she was 
perfectly fine. Her core was now deep cyan and was constantly absorbing the world 
energy Solus had conjured inside the basement. 

'Solus, can you make a room for her too? She needs to sleep and so do 1.' Lith was 
exhausted too. Tiptoeing across a minefield and getting out alive would have been 
easier than what he had done to not get in Tista's mana's way while keeping her 
alive. 

'Sure 1 can. My mana core may still be deep green but that is more than enough.' 
During the past two years. Solus's mana core had been further enhanced, allowing 
her to complete the first floor of the tower. 

Unfortunately, she had yet to acquire any semblance of a body. 

'I'll also pump world energy into her room non stop. It should help her to recover 
faster.' 

Lith brought Tista to a brand new room that was a perfect replica of her own at the 
academy before going to sleep. 

Tista woke up several hours later, feeling like someone had kicked her all the way 
back home. The first thing she noticed was that her body felt different. She was 
faster, stronger, but most of all smellier. 
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"Did I fall into an open sewer or what?" She took off her dress, throwing it into a 
corner, yet the stench didn't subside. 

"Or what." Solus replied making Tista flinch. She wasn't expecting company. 

"The impurities can have that effect. Follow me, 1 prepared you a bath." 

Solus was relieved seeing Tista was all right. She was also incredibly embarrassed. 
After the Awakening Tista's physical appearance hadn't changed much, but it was 
Solus's first time seeing her naked. 

She was now a gorgeous woman who stood 1.76 [5'9"} meters tall with waist length 
auburn hair containing several shades of red. What made Solus feel really awkward 
wasn't just the fact that Tista's three sizes were 92D-58-88 centimeters [37D-23-35 
inches}, but also the perfect proportions other body. 

'1 bet countless artists would be glad to spend their lives trying to reproduce her 
symmetry.' Solus thought while staring at Tista's oval face and her delicate features. 

'By my maker, if it keeps up this way either my self-esteem will crumble or I'll 
develop a crush on her.' 

"How long have you known my brother?" Tista asked snapping Solus out other 
reverie. 

"A long time. Since he was four years old." Now that she was submerged in water and 
foam Solus had a much easier time thinking straight. 

"Do you want me to show you?" Solus had already asked Lith's opinion via their 
mind link. 

'She already knows a lot, there's no harm in sharing the rest. Just keep my first two 
lives out of the picture and enjoy your first human friend.' Was his answer. 

Tista and Solus talked a lot about themselves, true magic, and their plans for the 
future. Solus would often show her images from their easiest battles or of the 
Evolved Beasts they befriended. 

"Once 1 graduate from the academy, 1 want to see the world. When 1 was younger 
Lutia was my everything but now it feels like a cage, just like my house was back 
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when I was still ill. 


"1 want to see the capitol, the big cities 1 visited during my house calls for the White 
Griffon. 1 know people will be the same assholes wherever 1 go but the scenery of 
some cities just stole my heart. What about you, Solus?" 

"There's not much 1 can plan." She sighed. "Soon we will join the army, that's all 1 
know." 

"1 never got why Lith wants to enlist. Can you explain it to me?" Tista asked. 

"It's not for me to say." 

"How deep is your bond?" 

"Pretty deep." 

"Do the two of you ever separate? 1 mean, where were you while lil brother was with 
Phloria? Did you watch or something?" Tista's question made the wisp turn beet red. 

"No, 1 didn't. 1 always gave them their privacy. 1 can isolate myself from the outside 
world when it's necessary. Oh, Lith just woke up. He will be glad to know you are 
alright." Solus quickly changed the topic, materializing a replica of the uniform's 
academy out of thin air. 

"1 can give you any dress you want, but you can't take them outside. My creations 
disappear beyond the tower's walls." She explained. 

Tista dried herself with a wave other hand before wearing her new clothes. She 
entered Lith's room without knocking. He was focused on practicing Silverwing's 
Hexagram and another impossible array at the same time. 

"What's that?" Tista was referring to the six pointed star inscribed inside a silver 
circle originating from Lith's right hand. 

"Yurial's Hexagram." Lith's replied. "Something he theorized and I'm working to turn 
it into reality. 1 still have a long way to go. Also, 1 could have been naked." 

"Yeah, right. Even when we were kids you always swam in the river with your clothes 
on and your door was always closed whenever you changed. You always hated 
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feeling vulnerable, lil brother. Isn't that the reason why you bought the Skinwalker 
armor?" She pointed out. 

"Point taken, but still." Lith dropped the matter. He preferred to explain to her the 
basics of true magic since it was almost time to go home before Elina started to 
worry. 
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CHAPTER 339 
FINAL WISH (1) 


"There are two things that you must never forget about being an Awakened." Lith 
explained. 

"The first is that our secret cannot be shared with anyone. The history of Garlen 
continent is full of mages and researchers that go missing in 'accidents' when they 
tried to share their theories about it. 

1 have no idea how many Awakened ones are out there, so far 1 met only Nalear and 
Farg. 1 only discovered their nature when they decided so. Sadly, there is no way to 
tell a fake from a true mage." 

"Two of our Professors are Awakened?" The news shocked Tista. 

"Yes." Lith nodded. "What 1 am trying to say is that not only you can't tell anyone 
about your new powers, but also that if you ever get found out you have to kill them." 

Lith's eyes and voice were stone cold. 

"Kill them? Why?" 

"Think about it." Lith sneered. "A mage is a weapon and as such is strictly regulated. 
An Awakened one is both a weapon and the key to longevity. What do you think 
nobles and Royals would do to us, to our family to get their hands on such power?" 

Lith paused, letting Tista ponder on his words. She wasn't a naive little girl anymore. 
The academy had been her wake up call. Tista now knew what to expect from others. 

"Do you mean that not even your group..." 

"No one knows but you." Lith shook his head. 

"Not even Phloria?" 
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"No. She noticed something was amiss with me, but Phloria never pushed me to 
reveal her the truth. It's one of the reasons why she was so precious to me." Lith 
sighed. 

"The second thing is that every time you use Accumulation or Invigoration your life 
gets longer. By drawing in the world energy you'll consume less and less of your 
own, allowing you to live for centuries. 

It means you'll see our family, your husband and children wither and die while you'll 
still look twenty. I'm giving you a choice I didn't have. You can either just practice 
true magic and live a normal life or also use those techniques to become stronger but 
be progressively set apart from humans." 

"I'm sorry, but I need some air." Tista stood up and ran away from Lith's room. Her 
head was spinning because of all those sudden revelations. She felt suffocating. 
Despite the tower was actually spacious, Tista had the impression the walls were 
collapsing on her. 

Only when she walked out of the door and into the familiar Trawn woods the world 
seemed to regain a semblance of normality. 

"Would you like some company or do you prefer to stay alone?" Solus's voice made 
her flinch, but just for a second. 

"Oh Solus, thank the gods you are here." Tista turned around and hugged the wisp. 
Much to Solus's surprise, her arms didn't pass through. She could actually feel Tista's 
embrace as if it was Lith's. 

"Can we take a walk? All that talking about killing in cold blood and immortality 
seriously freaked me out." Being touched by another human being freaked out Solus 
too. Also, she had no idea what to say to Tista without scaring her. 

Solus knew Tista like she was her own sister, while Tista knew nothing about her. 

"Sure, but I can't get very far from the tower. The further I get, the smaller the wisp 
becomes until I'm forced back inside." Solus did her best to not let her voice quiver. 

'By my maker, our first meeting couldn't go any worse. First, she took me for a 
peeping tom, now she'll pity me. I must find something smart or funny to say to 
salvage the situation.' 
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Tista walked around and away from the tower until Solus's wisp became the size of a 
tennis ball. For several minutes they remained silent, the only audible sounds were 
the rustling of the leaves and the woods' bird calls. 

That situation was a nightmare for Solus. Her consciousness was far enough from 
Lith to not feel his presence in her mind anymore and at the same time, she realized 
how awkward that quiet was. 

'Oh gods! Why does she say nothing? I'm not used to silence, Lith's minds is always a 
noisy mess. Am 1 supposed to break the ice or is it better to wait for her to open up?' 

Solus's first human interaction wasn't as she had always pictured it. She had been 
linked to Lith's mind and emotions for so long that she was not used not to know 
what the other person was thinking. 

Tista's expression was unfathomable to her. She seemed to be worried, disgusted 
and annoyed all at the same time. Solus started panicking, thinking that Tista's 
silence was due to her regretting the choice of bringing Solus along. 

"Tm so confused. What do you think 1 should do. Solus?" Tista asked. 

"I'm sorry, 1 have no idea what you are talking about." Solus's voice was cracking due 
to the strain she was under. 

"Td like you to get closer to the tower, though." 

"Do you think Lith is right about killing?" She continued walking at a fast pace. 

"Please, Tista, get back. One more step and you'll be stark naked. My clothes, 
remember?" Solus yelped, her wisp was on the verge of disappearing. 

Tista cursed at her stupidity, walking towards the tower as fast as she could. She 
noticed how her body had never felt so light. 

"As for the killing, yes. 1 think he is right." Solus sighed. The wisp was back at half of 
its original size. 

"1 was just like you at the beginning, but all the things Lith and 1 experienced 
together changed my mind. Even if the person that discovers your secret is a good 
one, would you really risk your whole family's lives just to save a stranger? 
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"Would you risk them becoming hostages to keep you on a leash? There's nothing 
that people with power wouldn't do to not lose their power, even using slave items. 
Do you want to be a slave?" 

Solus projected in front of Tista some of the images from Nalear's attack. The chaos 
and bloodshed forced her to avert her eyes. 

"Please stop. 1 got what you mean." Solus stopped the projection, giving Tista some 
time to think. 

"What do you think is better between longevity and power? 1 mean, the stronger 1 
get the longer I'll live, but I'm scared of ending up all alone. You have already lived 
for so long, do you have any advice for me?" 

Solus felt flattered by so much trust in her judgment despite they had just shortly 
met. 

"Honestly, no. 1 have no choice on the matter. I'm glad 1 lost all my previous 
memories, otherwise 1 would have gone insane a long time ago. There's one thing 1 
can tell you, though. Your brother and 1 are as scared as you are of being alone. 

Lith always worries about the day he will grieve your deaths, while 1 worry about 
him. I'm so scared of losing Lith that 1 can't sleep for days after he fights a strong 
enemy. I'm scared at the thought that he will grow old and die while I'll be forced to 
look for a new host." 
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CHAPTER 340 
FINAL WISH (2) 


"Why do you the idea so terrible?" Seeing her issues through Solus's eyes made her 
worries seem so small that Tista was almost ashamed of herself. 

"I'm not a thing, okay?" Solus lashed out in frustration, it was the first time she had 
ever laid her worst fears bare in front of someone that wasn't Lith. 

"1 have feelings, memories. 1 learn new things every day. What would you do if you 
lost the person you have spent your whole life with? Someone who shared every one 
of your feelings, dreams, even thoughts. You can't simply replace such a person with 
a random stranger and move on." 

"I'm sorry. 1 didn't mean to offend you." Tista had never considered Solus like an 
object, she simply didn't expect her to be so fond of her brother. 

"What kind of relationship do the two of you have?" 

"1 don't know either." Solus's voice sounded depressed. 

Solus shared with Tista how her lack of a body made her feel incomplete. How she 
hated being just a voice in his head. To be always powerless whenever someone 
needed her help. 

After hearing about all the things they had gone through together, Tista believed to 
have a proper answer to her own question. 

"If after sharing so much for so many years you two don't hate each other's guts you 
must be soulmates!" 

"Thanks, your words mean the world to me, but you are too kind and naive. It's only 
because of our bond that we share so many things. 1 forced it on him years ago, 
otherwise 1 doubt Lith would have opened to me. 1 think he likes me, but more like a 
friend. Phloria instead..." 
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"What about Phloria?" Tista hoped for some juicy gossip. Neither the Verhen or the 
Ernas had any idea how close the two actually got during the academy. 

"Sorry, but it's not up to me to tell. Let's go back to the tower." 




During the weekend, Lith taught Tista about fusion and spirit magic. Whenever she 
had free time, he would pass on her all of his knowledge about true magic, all the 
tips and tricks he had learned over the years to disguise it as fake magic or make use 
of it during the exams. 

He also introduced her to Phillard, Reaper, and Lifebringer. Tista had never spoken 
with a magical beast, let alone with an Evolved Monster. In her eyes, they were all big 
and scary. Phillard with his serpentine body and two clawed arms was apparently 
the most menacing of the three. 

At least until she noticed they were as scared of her brother as she was of them. 
Reaper the Manticore had the body and the head of a lion with quills like those of a 
porcupine protruding from most of his body. He was big enough to look Tista in the 
eyes. 

He also had black feathered wings on his back, horns like an ibex on his head, and 
the tip of his tail was a mass of quills. Each one was infused with a different element 
and ready to be thrown. 

Lifebringer the Kirin had grown even bigger, developing a new horn in the center of 
his head and what looked like a long beard made out of emerald flames covered his 
chin. The four of them would practice and spar together to get used to their new 
abilities. 

"Why are you still here?" Lith asked Phillard. 

"I'm not going anywhere until you deliver me my axes." The Lindwurm snorted. 

"Also, 1 still suck at magic. I'm even worse than the pipsqueak here." He pointed at 
Tista. 

"How's her smell?" 

"Delicious... 1 mean, she is definitely human." Phillard's ribs still ached at the 
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memory of how Lith appreciated his jokes. 


Lith made for each one of them a dimensional and a communication amulet so that 
they could ask for help if necessary. He also realized for Phillard a couple of twin 
axes on the cheap. 

The Lindwurm couldn't provide him materials or magic crystals, so Lith infused the 
weapons with what by Forgemastering standards was considered to be the bare 
minimum, making them sharper, lighter, sturdier, and capable of self repairing if 
infused with mana. 

Their only special property was they were able to shrink enough so that if Phillard 
ever learned how to assume human form he could still use them. The Lindwurm had 
never owned an enchanted weapon, so he considered them masterpieces and 
gloated for days thinking of having scammed Lith for good. 

Lith and Tista's last year of the academy was uneventful. Lith's only worry was to 
dodge all the noble dames and mages of marrying age that pestered him on a regular 
basis. Most of his female students couldn't wait for the third exam to come since 
their hot teacher was of their same age and still single. 

Lith disappointed them all by disappearing the very next day after the exam. He and 
Tista could finally rush back at Lutia. Attending the academy after the third exam 
was a mere formality. 

Both of them wanted to pay their respect to their old mentor before it was too late. 
Without Tista helping her, Nana's health deteriorated over time, no matter how 
much effort Lith put into treating her condition. 

Death and old age were two enemies that even he couldn't defeat. Many people were 
assembled outside her house to pay her a last visit. Nana hadn't become nicer just 
because other impending death. 

She refused any visitor aside from Count Lark and the Verhen Household. 

"Damn hypocrites." Nana's voice was weak but still full of anger. 

"Even on my deathbed they still try to suck up on me. Never trust shameless people, 
kids." She said to both her apprentices. 
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"Isn't there something we can do?" Tista asked Lith for the umpteenth time in the 
last months. 

"No. We aren't gods." Lith shook his head. He had already tried every spell in his 
book. 

"Master, you never told me who betrayed you. I could take care of them for you if you 
wish." 

"Bah! Hear me well, King of the spirits. What kind of mentor would I be if I added my 
grudge to your already enormous baggage? Do you think I'm stupid? I always knew 
there is a darkness inside of you and I'm proud you never became its slave." 

Nana wheezed for several seconds to catch her breath. She had little time left and 
still a few things to say. 

"Thank you. Lark. Despite my stigma, you never stopped being my friend. A good, 
honest friend I never deserve. If there are gods on the other side I'll make sure they 
compensate you properly, or they'll taste my wrath. 

Don't search for my enemies, Lith. It's only thanks to them that I had the opportunity 
to meet you and your sister. I rejoiced for your achievements like they were mine. 

I know it's hypocritical to say from someone that never wanted a family, but I'm glad 
a part of me will always live inside your magic. Thanks to me a new magical 
bloodline was born. My enemies will probably follow me in death out of 
desperation." 

She half laughed half coughed the last sentence. 

"My only regret is that I failed you both. I never managed to teach you what you truly 
lack. Lith, the King of the spirits must be strong, wise, but also loving. Otherwise he is 
just a monster. 

"Tista, my fairy Queen, if you don't learn how to close your heart to others, they will 
rip it out your chest. Whenever someone bothers you, don't give them a second 
chance. Do like I would and fry they their a*s." 

After making sure her disciples understood her last wish, Nana fell asleep. Everyone 
remained to her side until her heart stopped. 
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CHAPTER 341 
ENLIST (1) 


BOOKS 


Nana's death had a deep impact on both Lith and Tista, although for entirely 
different reasons. For Lith, it was one mourning too much. In the past four years, he 
had lost more people he loved than in his whole first life. 

He left the academy for good after saying goodbye to all his colleagues. 

"It's a pity Lith didn't change his mind." Marth said while drinking vintage wine with 
his friends from the light department. 

"He could have been a good Professor, after some proper training. 1 have decided to 
turn his version of Principles of Advanced Magic into an elective course. Many find it 
difficult, but those who succeed reap too many benefits to discard it as a failed 
experiment." 

"I'm glad he's leaving." Vastor took a big sip from his cup. "He's still young. The 
academy is better suited for old coots like us or madmen. Our duty is not only to 
teach magic, but also to guide people in life. 

Lith can't guide anyone, the kid is still lost in whatever the gods threw at him." 

"Indeed." Manohar emptied his cup in one gulp. He liked drinking with company. 
Alcohol made people easier to bear for him and vice versa. 

"Although 1 resent being called an old coot. I'm the youngest one in the room, after 
all. Also, although he may be an odd fella, 1 can guarantee you that Marth is not a 
madman. You should apologize to him Vastor." 

It was hard to understand when Manohar was serious and when he wasn't. 
Especially after the second bottle. The three men laughed merrily at the joke. They 
were eager for winter to come. It was the only time of the year they could properly 
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rest. 


For Tista, Nana's death was the moment she became truly aware other own 
mortality. She had lost several patients over the years, but never someone she cared 
about. Tista realized she had to decide if power was worth so much suffering. 

She found solace in spending time together with her family, but at the same time, she 
felt isolated. They knew nothing about magic and even less about Awakened ones, so 
she spent more and more time with Solus. 

Lith was happy his companion had finally found a friend. Sometimes he would leave 
Solus in her tower form, allowing the two girls to be alone while he was elsewhere. 

"Have you decided what you want to do?" Solus asked. 

"Yeah. I'm done with the academy for now. I'll spend the winter together with my 
family and friends. I'll leave the first day of spring in a random direction." Tista 
replied. 

"For a while. I'll stop being a Healer. I'm sick of always having to worry so much for 
others. 1 want some me time for once. Money will not be an issue for a long time. 1 
never spent a dime of what 1 earned working with Nana. 

Lith always paid for everything. What about you?" 

"Meaning?" Solus was confused. 

"Are you still unclear about your feelings for my brother?" 

"I'm still as clueless as 1 was the first day 1 met you." She sighed. 

"Well, you can't just live your life like a damn sidekick. You are a great girl. Solus. 
Maybe you two should work on getting you a body. Maybe the reason why you are so 
confused is because you spend too much time together. 

You need to make your own friends, experience a life that's only your own." 

"How would 1 survive? Without a mana geyser or your brother, 1 won't last long. Lith 
would be forced to stick around and delay all of his plans until I'm done. It wouldn't 
be fair." 
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"I don't think so." Tista shook her head. "Maybe having your roles reversed for once 
might help both of you. 1 believe Lith would be happy to give you a chance at life." 




Meanwhile, Lith was at the Ernas Household. 

Most of his recent losses were related to his life at the academy, so he felt the need to 
share his burden with someone that had lived those events with him. Quylla was not 
an option since she had too much on her plate already. 

That had led Friya and Lith to become closer, even if it wasn't in the way she would 
have liked. With her family's history, Friya was the one who could best relate to his 
mental state. 

Lith was lying on a sofa, with his head on Friya's lap while she caressed his soft hair. 

"Good gods, when will you stop growing?" She lamented. Lith was now an adult by 
Mogar's standards and also a giant at 1.83 meters tall [6'}. 

"Soon, 1 hope. Otherwise I'll be forced to spend a fortune on clothing. The Skinwalker 
armor is nearing its limits and I'd like to avoid getting a new one." He sighed. 

"Tm glad to see that you and Quylla are alright. After losing Protector, Selia, Yurial, 
Phloria, and now Nana 1 don't know if 1 can take another blow." 

"Protector, Selia, and Phloria are not dead!" She rebuked. "They are simply..." 

"Gone? Lost to me? Disappeared from my life?" Lith cut her short. 

"What's the difference? Until Protector stops playing dead, 1 will not be able to find 
him. As for Phloria, 1 haven't heard from her in two years. She might have become a 
completely different person." 

"I'm sure she still cares for you." 

"Yeah? Then why did she never call? Not even for my birthday?" Lith rebuked. 

"1 don't know, maybe for the same reason you never called her?" Friya clicked her 
tongue in disapproval. 
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"Wherever she is, she has the right to be happy. I prefer to be a happy memory rather 
than a chain preventing her from enjoying what she now has. That's why I don't call 
her." 

"That's funny. She said almost the same thing the last time we talked." 

"She what?"Lith tried to jump up on his feet, but Friya pushed his chest forcing him 
back down. 

"Did you really expect Phloria not to call her family for two years? If you want to 
know where she is, you just have to ask." 

"What are you going to do with your life?" Lith asked. 

"First, I'll pretend to not notice you just dodged the question." Friya sneered. 

"Second, since Quylla is going back to the academy in spring, 1 think I'll take a few 
missions from the Association. 

I'll see the world, meet new people, and rack up merits. Three birds with one stone. 
Hopefully, I'll also find a decent man. Both the academy and the Court have been an 
utter disappointment." Friya's love life was similar to Lith's. It was filled with short, 
meaningless relationships that frustrated her to no end. 




When spring arrived, the heirs of the Ernas and Verhen Households moved on the 
next step of their lives. Lith reached the recruitment center fully prepared. 

Everything valuable he had was safely stored in his pocket dimension while Solus 
was concealed in his mouth, wrapped around one of his teeth. Orion had explained 
the whole procedure to him, allowing Lith to make preparation for when things 
would go south. 

'Always the optimist.' Solus sighed. 

'Always the nagger.' Lith replied. 'Besides, 1 resent that.' 
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CHAPTER 342 
ENLIST (2) 


'The optimism?' 

'No. The fact that I proposed countless bodies to you and you always refused. Now 
that Tista said the very same thing you are considering the idea?' 

'Only idiots never change their minds. Yours was the right idea at the wrong 
moment.' Solus replied. 'We'll think about it after the military. 1 can't have you defect. 
Also, thanks for delaying your departure until spring.' 

'You're welcome. Tista is your first human friend, you two deserved some time 
together. 1 love you both and I'm happy you found a good friend in each other.' 

"Name?" The army clerk's harsh voice interrupted their conversation. The woman 
loved her job, but repeating the same lines over and over ruined her mood. 

"Lith Verhen." 

"Oh, gods!" When she inserted a name into her amulet, the clerk was used either 
having to fill out a form or finding a short resume if the candidate was a noble. In 
Lith's case, so much information popped out other screen that she thought he had a 
rap sheet as long as her arm. 

She was about to call security when she noticed they were actually meritorious 
deeds. 

"Son, are you sure you want to join?" She stood up giving him the salute. 

"Why do you ask?" Lith lifted an eyebrow in confusion. 

"Only spoiled rich kids enlist in spring. Your timing is terrible, not to mention that 
with your build there is no chance in the netherworld other cadets will see you as 
anything but a noble." 
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"I'm fully prepared for that. I'm not enlisting to make friends, but thanks for your 
concern anyway. Much appreciated." Lith returned the salute and offered her his 
hand, which she promptly shook. 

"No, thank you. You are one of us that made it. A commoner that graduated from one 
of the six academies and even received his last name from the Royals. You are a 
beacon of hope for my children." 

Xonta, that was the clerk's name, filled out Lith's form while giving him the same 
advice Orion did and warning him about all the dangers he was likely to face. 

Lith nodded from time to time, giving her the empty dimensional amulet that he had 
prepared when asked. 

"From now on, you're only allowed to introduce yourself as Lith, cadet 1416. The use 
of any kind of magic outside of chore magic is forbidden except for protecting your 
life or that of others. I also need your communication amulet." 

"Why?" Lith asked while doing as instructed. 

"Contacting anyone outside training is forbidden for the next six months, but we are 
not monsters. This way if something bad happens, we can relay the information to 
you." 

Lith was unpleasantly surprised the army was able to operate someone else's amulet 
without their permission. 

'Note to self, Forgemaster another amulet with safeguards.' He thought. 

'Done. Do you want sugar or milk with your coffee, mister CEO?' Solus giggled after 
performing her best secretary impression. 

Xonta led Lith to a changing room before giving him his uniform and boots. It 
consisted of a deep green shirt and pants. They were made of a thin but robust fabric 
Lith had never seen before. 

The service number was embroidered over his heart and was the only thing bearing 
an enchantment. As soon as he finished wearing them, a soldier accompanied him to 
a Warp Gate. 


traitorAIZEN 180 I 420 



"The destination is random." He explained. "It will lead you to one of the farthest 
available boot camps from here. Don't wander around and wait for someone to pick 
you up." 

Lith stepped through the portal, finding himself in a place where the climate was 
much colder than Derios's. A cold wind blew over his face carrying the smells typical 
of winter. Spring had yet to reach that region. Luckily, the uniform turned out to be 
pretty warm. 

'Either that or my tolerance to cold has further improved.' During the last two years, 
Lith had used Accumulation almost non stop. His mana core was now bright cyan, it 
was only a matter of time before it was refined to blue. 

After each breakthrough, his body had become stronger, to the point that most of the 
things that would threaten a normal man's life were merely a bother to him. Normal 
weapons couldn't cut his skin, just like normal fire and cold left him unfazed. 

The camp was the size of a small city and was filled with barracks, depots, and 
outside training facilities. The spot Lith appeared was close to a stone building, but 
no one came to him. 

Lith stood there for more than half an hour, using Accumulation to kill time. 

Two men with uniforms similar to Lith's but heavier and with the rank of corporal 
came out of the building. They were both in their mid twenties and looked at him 
with a mix of surprise and worry. 

"Good gods, this one is huge!" The corporals were above average height, making 
them 15 centimeters [6"} shorter than Lith. 

"Kid, why didn't you come inside? The standard uniform is too light for Grimatros's 
climate. Aren't you freezing out here?" 

Lith gave them the salute before answering. 

"Tm as green as a grassland. They told me to wait and so I did. The cold doesn't 
bother me, sir." 

The man on the left laughed at his words, while the one on the right facepalmed 
himself. 
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"Just because you joined the army doesn't mean you must relinquish common sense. 
You could have at least knocked and asked for directions. Despite what you might 
have heard, playing pranks on the cadets it's not part of our job." 

They led Lith inside and gave him a change of clothes before accompanying him to 
the cadets' quarters. Along the road, Lith noticed that the housings were split into 
two. A block for the male soldiers and another for the female. 

The house assigned to him was quite spacious, but consisted of a single room. Aside 
from beds and lockers, it was empty. 

"This is where you'll live for the next six months unless you find someone willing to 
house you." One of the corporals explained. 

"Pick an empty bed and a locker as your own. You can imprint them like this." He 
moved his hand over the service number, releasing a bit of mana. It generated a small 
golden cloud that followed the corporal's hand. 

"You have to imprint every tool and personal item you'll receive. It will be your 
responsibility to take good care of them. Someone will be here shortly to give you 
and the other new recruits a tour of the camp and explain the basic rules. 

"1 suggest that you use this time to get acquainted with the rest of the cadets." 

They pointed at a small group of youths. They were ah about Lith's age, but shorter 
and lighter. They looked at him emitting grunting noises and whispering mean 
words. 

'Seems Xonta was right. They really believe I'm a noble.' Lith smiled in amusement. 

"Look what the spring fairy brought in, a goddamn noble." Said a cadet of average 
height with a mean voice. He walked towards Lith like he owned the place. The 
others were about to follow suit, but something blocked them. 

Lith had learned to control his killing intent, which was paralyzing everyone but the 
leader of the pack. 

"Listen well, sh*thead I'm Liwell..." The words died in his mouth when Lith lifted him 
up by his throat with one hand, bringing his face close to his own. 
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"Thanks, Liwell. When were you born? It's the only other thing I need to know for 
your gravestone." 
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CHAPTER 343 
OVERWHELMING (1) 


Liwell turned pale and not just because Lith's words didn't sound like a joke. His 
lungs were burning, yearning for air, yet Lith's grip didn't let him take a single 
breath. He was enjoying the sight of his opponent turning red first and cyanotic later. 

'No arrays nor recording devices, right Solus?' Lith asked, just to be safe. 

'None. After all, there are only six great academies and countless boot camps. If they 
had the resources to allocate a power core in each one of them, the Griffon Kingdom 
would have long conquered Mogar. 

'1 don't think that committing murder on your first day is a good idea, though.' 

Lith snarled, abruptly releasing Liwell and making him fall butt first onto the ground. 

"Since we are going to live together under the same roof for the next six months, this 
time I'll let you go with a warning." Lith said while Liwell coughed and wheezed, 
gasping for air. 

"1 don't know who you are or why you hate nobles. Honestly, 1 don't care. I'm not a 
noble either, but the next time you or one of your friends mess with me again. I'll 
make sure it will also be the last." 

Lith knew it was likely that no matter what he said things would get ugly. Yet Solus 
was right, he couldn't kill them all and hope to get away with it. The silver lining was 
that there was almost nothing a normal human could do to him whereas he had 
countless ways to make their lives a living hell. 

Lith ignored their hateful gazes and chose a corner bed for himself. The imprinting 
process was simple. Once his mana activated the spell contained in the service 
number stitched on his chest, a small golden cloud followed his hand. 

Lith's service number was now engraved on the bed frame and stitched to the 
blankets. He had no reason to pick a locker, since they were all empty. 
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"What the heck is going on here?" Asked a rough voice that made everyone turn 
around from Lith to the door. Standing there was a tough looking 1.75 [5'9"} tall man 
in his mid thirties. Unlike the cadets, his uniform was light blue with Staff Sergeant 
stripes on his sleeves. 

As soon as he entered the house, the Sergeant took off his wide-brimmed hat while 
looking around to assess the situation. There was one cadet sitting on the floor with 
a terrified expression on his face. Another one was walking around like he owned the 
place, while all the others were huddled up in a corner, like lambs facing a pack of 
wolves. 

"Cadet Liwell, get your a*s up and pray the gods 1 like your explanation." The 
Sergeant had his name and service number embroidered on a pocket right above his 
chest. His name was Tepper. 

"That guy's insane!" He replied pointing at Lith. "He attacked me for no reason and 
almost chocked me to death. Everyone here witnessed it." 

Both Lith and Tepper didn't miss Liwell's voice getting higher, or him avoiding to 
make eye contact. Not to mention that his story sounded fake like a three dollar bill. 

'If the big guy attacked him, why is Liwell without a scratch?' Tepper was unaware 
Lith had healed his opponent to not leave bruises. 

'At the same time, 1 doubt someone could be so stupid to attack a monster like that 
alone.' 

"Is it true, cadet... Lith?" While the Sergeant looked at Lith's service number and 
someone learned his name, Lith noticed a couple of interesting things. First, Tepper's 
perfectly shaven face revealed a few small scars. 

They were too small for being the result of an injury but too big for being caused by a 
Healer's incompetence. 

'That's intentional. He kept them as a memento. Either this guy's sentimental or 
batsh*t crazy.' Lith thought. 

The second thing was his second question contained a subtle strain of killing intent. 
Mana and aggression had been mixed to his voice, making the victim feel pressured. 
It was something he had only seen Jirni doing. 


traitorAIZEN 185 I 420 



"Sort of." Lith shrugged before telling him most of the truth. That level of killing 
intent was useless against him. In his version of the story, he belittled the amount of 
strength employed and made Liwell appear as the sole culprit. 

"Let me get this straight. Liwell threatened you, you roughened him up, and the 
others just stood there and did nothing?" The Sergeant questioned the other cadets, 
who unlike Lith folded like a cheap shirt as soon as the killing intent hit them. 

"The bad news is that you are all in trouble." Tepper said. "For assaulting a comrade 
and lying to a commanding officer, Liwell is trash. Resorting to violence when a glare 
would suffice, speaks volumes about Lith. You guys back there are the worst, though. 

"You didn't stop Liwell despite knowing that what he was doing was wrong. You 
didn't help him when he was in trouble and ratted him out without a second of 
hesitation. The army isn't only about giving and receiving orders. 

It's mostly about loyalty, camaraderie, and mutual responsibility. With friends like 
you, one doesn't need enemies. The good news is that since you are all guilty. I'll 
punish no one. I'll just tag you as one of the worst units 1 have ever trained. Follow 
me." 

Tepper led them to the next block and picked up three female cadets, making the 
group a ten people unit. He then gave the unit a tour of the camp before taking them 
to the barber. The man gave the girls a buzz cut with air magic, while, after a hand 
sign from the Sergeant, he shaved the others bald. 

'1 guess he's punishing your misbehavior.' Solus said. 'Why you didn't make up a 
story or something?' 

'It would have been useless. They could have backed up each other, painting me into 
a corner. By healing Liwell's neck before letting him go I've turned him into a liar. 

'By not mentioning the others' role in the attack, it appears I'm protecting them as a 
good little soldier would do.' Lith inwardly grinned. 

'When they told the truth and exposed my lie, it made them appear as ungrateful 
cowards. Perfect damage control.' 

Tepper then explained to them how to address a superior officer, what would be 
their routine for the following six months, and that fraternizing with members of the 


traitorAIZEN 186 I 420 



same unit was forbidden. 


Lith and the others inwardly sighed at those words. One of the girls was really cute, 
even with the buzz cut. 

"Dating members of other units is allowed." The Sergeant said with a grin. 

"1 swear to the gods that if any of you manages to get a single date despite your 
training, your duties, and the curfew. I'll eat my hat." 

During the following days, Lith's unit underwent a series of exercises to measure 
their physical abilities and separate the wheat from the chaff. The final result was 
that the whole unit came to hate Lith's guts. 

He held himself back just enough to appear human and completed all of them with 
ease. 
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CHAPTER 344 
OVERWHELMING (2) 


While the others cleared an obstacle course's time after several attempts, he only 
needed one. 

If running around the camp with a full backpack left them exhausted and drenched 
in sweat, Lith came out as fresh as a daisy. The group had no meaning to him, he 
knew that after six months they would be split according to their results. 

They had to wake up before sunrise every day, with only half an hour to clean the 
barracks, prepare the uniforms for the day, and personal hygiene. Lith used chore 
magic to perform his share in less than five minutes, leaving him plenty of time for a 
hot shower and a good shave without cutting himself multiple times. 

Time was a luxury, yet he could afford it. 

Before breakfast, they performed individual physical training led by the Sergeant, 
but no matter what exercise he chose, Lith would breeze through it like a walk in the 
park. 

The most relaxing moment of the day was the two hours of lessons that followed 
breakfast. During that time, they would be taught about the drills they would 
perform in the following days, military strategy, or about the army's values, 
traditions, and ethics. 

After that, the real nightmare began. 

"Who here has hand to hand combat experience?" Tepper asked. 

Lith raised his hand in response, like usual. His achievements left the Sergeant as 
amazed as annoyed. 

'How the heck does someone so young have already so much experience? Did 1 waste 
my life or what?' Was one of his most recurring thoughts. 
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"No matter if you are tall or short, male or female. Combat techniques are devised to 
allow the weak the beat the strong, to overcome the difference in weight, height, or 
both. A skilled soldier can easily take down any untrained man." Tepper explained. 

"What if the opponent has our same level of skill?" Asked Miden, the shortest girl in 
the unit. 

"Then either you beat them with tactics and fighting spirit, or you pray the gods to 
strike them down with a lightning bolt." No one liked that answer. Lith was one of the 
three who raised their hand, meaning he would probably go undefeated again. 

The exercise was a simple knife disarming technique that the Sergeant demonstrated 
using Liwell as a sparring partner. The attacker would attempt to stab while the 
defender had to dodge or block the knife-holding hand before grabbing the wrist and 
twist it together with the arm into a submission hold. 

In the first part of the training, everyone was required to win or lose according to 
their role in the scenario. It served the purpose to get acquainted with the technique 
and its footwork. 

In the second part, the attacker was allowed to resist and try to counter. That was 
when Lith shined the most. He wouldn't use speed or strength to win, but pure 
technique. 

As the attacker, the slightest mistake in controlling his arm would result in an elbow 
strike to the face, while focusing too much on his arm gave him the opportunity to 
use his legs to trip the opponent. 

"Don't forget to move your legs, you idiots! The moment you stop moving you are 
nothing but punching bags!" 

As the defender, Lith used the smallest movements possible to disarm the opponent 
and get ahold of the knife. 

The next part of the training was about marksmanship and learning how to use 
magic wands as long ranged weapons. 

"Sir, why do we use wands instead of arrows or other kinds of projectiles?" Vipli was 
a skilled hunter. He was eager to show his talent, but he never used a wand before. 
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"Projectiles have been decommissioned ever since Forgemastering was born." 
Sergeant Tepper was tempted to ask if someone knew why, but even he was sick of 
seeing Lith's hand. 

"Even the most common enchanted armor is equipped with a gravity sheath that 
reacts to fast incoming objects reducing their weight to the point of making them 
harmless as peas. Once, long range weapons were devised to shoot high speed 
projectiles, like this one." 

Tepper took out what looked like a revolver from his dimensional amulet. He 
emptied the barrel against one of the training dummies wearing an old set of armor, 
producing a loud series of bangs. Most of the bullets hit the target, but without 
leaving a scratch. 

"As you can see, this piece of junk is loud and clumsy. You need to train your aim and 
take into account a lot of factors. As the accuracy of the weapon itself, the distance 
from the target, the wind, the friction caused by the air and so much more." 

"Magic is energy and it's unaffected by such things and even the gravity sheath is 
powerless against it. Only a physical barrier can block magic projectiles. Hence why 
you are equipped with earth magic wands. 

They can provide you instant protection from all threats, not to mention that earth 
magic barriers are the only ones that can stop every other element." 

'So many words just to say that force equals mass times acceleration. Enchanted 
armors reduce the already small mass of bullets, bringing it almost to zero. At that 
point the speed becomes irrelevant. Anything times zero becomes zero too.' Lith 
inwardly sighed. 

'1 dreamed for so long to make me a gun as a secret weapon, but after getting my 
uniform, 1 discovered the existence of the gravity sheath. It's amazing how 
Forgemastering and Alchemy allow imbuing rare things like fusion and gravity magic 
into the most common objects.' 

"1 will teach you which wand is best to use according to the circumstances. As a rule 
of thumb, fire magic is better suited for open spaces and enemies grouped together. 
Lightning is particularly effective against heavy infantry, since it bypasses the metal's 
protection." 
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Contrary to Topper's expectations, Lith wasn't an expert with wands. His first 
attempts were almost as clumsy as everybody else's. His experience with magic, 
however, was top notch so it only took him a few tries before securing himself the 
best score. 

At the end of the first four weeks, each member of the unit received their report 
cards. Some, like Vipli, achieved a lot of As and Bs boosting his confidence and 
earning him the respect of the unit. 

Others, like Miden, received too many Cs to let them dream of becoming members of 
an elite squad. Last, but not least, Lith had no idea what his own report card meant. 

"I'm sorry, sir. 1 think there has been a mistake with my grades." He asked handing 
the piece of paper to his commanding officer. 

"It seems normal to me." The Sergeant replied. 

"I'm sorry again, sir. I've attended another school in the past, but 1 never scored an M 
as a grade. What does it stand for?" 

"Monster." 
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CHAPTER 345 
ABYSS (1) 


That day the mess hall was still open during the one free hour the cadets had 
between the end of their daily duty and the lights out. It was an opportunity for them 
to fraternize and get some extra food while celebrating the first evaluation. 

While the rest of the unit was waiting in line to get their snack, Lith was alone in the 
barracks, grumbling like usual. 

'1 really can't stand this place. The academy is a wet dream compared to the army. 1 
get scolded every day, no matter how well 1 perform. The mess hall is so small that 
every unit is forced to eat in a rush or others will not get their turn before resuming 
their duty. 

'1 don't give a damn about the Sergeant insulting all of us for no reason, but what 
really drives me insane is when they make us stand at attention until someone 
moves so they get to punish us. Everything is designed to be a frigging torture!' He 
thought. 

'1 think it's on purpose, to train the cadets both physically and mentally. You said it 
yourself: it's only under critical circumstances that people reveal their true selves 
and revaluate themselves.' Solus tried to cheer him up with some of his favorite food. 

After checking with mana sense no one was in the proximity, she took out a steaming 
steak from her pocket dimension. Lith was so used to fast eating that he finished half 
of it without even feeling its taste before slowing down. 

'What about the Ms in my report card? Even grades sound like an insult here.' 

'Maybe they didn't expect someone to break past the S rank.' Solus sighed. Usually, 
she liked to rebuke at Lith's complaints, but this time she had a hard time not joining 
him. The army was putting even her patience to test. 

'More importantly, why didn't you join your comrades? The Sergeant always speaks 
about camaraderie. If you keep being a loner, it may affect your evaluation.' 
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'And waste my only free hour of the day together with people that can't stand me and 
vice versa? For what? To get some insipid food I'd have to swallow like an ostrich?' 


Lith didn't have time to waste, not even for nagging. He cleaned his boots and 
squared his uniforms for the following day before being finally able to rest. Even if he 
didn't sweat as much as his comrades, he was forced to change uniform after every 
meal. 

He was also forced to use his free time to keep them clean and ready for use. It didn't 
take him much since magic could take care of most of his daily chores in a matter of 
minutes. 

It was all the little things that piled up together, grinding his nerves one day at the 
time. Lith had underestimated the army and its regulations. In the past years, he had 
got too used to being admired, respected, and most importantly, left alone when he 
wanted. 

The total lack of privacy made him want to kill someone on a daily basis. While the 
physical exercises were far too easy for him, the mental strain was enormous. 




"Gods know if I'd love to kick his a*s back to the dragon who birthed him." Sergeant 
Tepper shivered despite the officers' mess hall being warm and cozy. 

"Are you speaking about the Monster?" The other Sergeants didn't share his 
pessimism. Lith was a mystery to everyone, but a really promising one. 

"1 can take cocky recruits. Heck, 1 eat spoiled rich kids for breakfast. What really 
creeps me out is that he not only seems to already know everything, but also how he 
stares at you when you scold or question him about his duties. 

"No matter how much mana or aggression 1 use, he doesn't flinch. He just stands 
there, with those cold, lifeless eyes. 1 swear that once 1 had the impression he was 
about to rip my head off and shove it up my a*s." Tepper had it right. 

Lith took the army's though love as a personal affront. He wasn't cut out to be a 
soldier. Loyalty, discipline, and obedience were mere words to him. 

"Why don't you fail him, then? Rule number one, always follow your gut." As 
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seasoned veterans, they wouldn't underestimate a fellow officer's evaluation. Giving 
training to sociopaths was like handing matches and oil to a pyromaniac. 


"1 can't." He sighed. "He never falls for any provocation and his performance is 
outstanding. His psychic evaluation is a bit lacking but well within parameters." 




Lith's unit hated his guts, but most of all, they were scared of him. His barracks 
mates had learned the hard way that catching him unprepared was impossible. Lith 
slept only once a week thanks to Invigoration and even when he did. Solus stood 
guard. 

The one time they attempted to pull a practical joke on him, he emitted killing intent 
non stop for three consecutive nights, making it impossible for them to rest. One of 
them even collapsed due to exhaustion and had to be hospitalized. 

The worst part was they still had no idea who he actually was. Lith's mastery of 
chore magic was that typical of a magician, yet he fought like the heir of a military 
family and performed his daily chores with more skill than most commoners. 




"Good morning, maggots. 1 hope you rested well because today you'll start learning 
about swordsmanship. Wands are not suited for close combat and knives are either 
the last resort or something to perform a sneak attack. 

"Pick from the rack a weapon you want to learn how to use." Sergeant Tepper was 
charming as usual. 

After the cadets made their choice, Tepper continued his explanation. 

"The difference between an amateur and an idiot lies in their mushy brain. Only an 
idiot would pick a weapon too big or too heavy to use. This isn't a damn bard tale!" 
He yelled at those who chose their weapon based on how cool it looked. 

"Bigger doesn't mean better, just like using two swords isn't necessarily better than 
using one! Cadet Lith, how did you choose your weapon?" 

"1 simply looked for a single handed weapon light enough for me to use it without 
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effort." Lith was holding a rapier. 


"You see that? That's the difference between an idiot and a damn amateur. At least 
the amateur has a brain!" The Sergeant ripped the improper weapons off the cadets' 
hands and replaced them with rapiers and estocs. 

"Now, the difference between an amateur and a good swordsman lies in the wrist. 
Whereas an amateur will limit themselves to stabs and slashes, making their attacks 
predictable, a good swordsman is capable of executing multiple strikes from the 
same starting position." 

Tepper crossed his sword with Lith and while keeping his arm still the sword struck 
at Lith's head, right shoulder, and leg in quick succession. Lith's rapier followed suit, 
timely blocking each strike while keeping his blade against the point of the 
Sergeant's to multiply the block's effectiveness. 

Each parry would have been enough to disarm a less skilled opponent. 

"Let me guess. Your father taught you." Tepper said with a snarl. He had hoped the 
humble the Monster for once. 

"No, my girlfriend did." Lith replied, keeping his eyes on the Sergeant's shoulder 
rather than the blade. Phloria had kicked his a*s until the basics had become second 
nature to Lith. 
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CHAPTER 346 
ABYSS (2) 


"Last, but not least, the difference between a good and an expert swordsman lies in 
the footwork!" Tepper ignored Lith's words and performed a feint to the face before 
side stepping to stab at his exposed shoulder. 

Unfortunately for the Sergeant, footwork was something Lith had learned back on 
Earth and it was the first thing he had practiced as soon as his body allowed him to. 
Tepper's blade hit only air. 

Lith had sidestepped too and his blade was barely an inch away from the opponent's 
leg. 

The Sergeant inwardly cursed at himself for performing such an ample movement to 
impress the unit. Lith and Tepper were too close. At such distance, even a small 
opening was the difference between victory and defeat. 

"In the next five months you'll either become good swordsmen or you'll start 
searching for a new job." Tepper's voice was perfectly relaxed, not revealing the 
surprise nor the anger he was feeling. 

"As for you, maggot, get down and give me forty!" 




During the following months, the training involved getting accustomed to use several 
magical tools and to use chore magic for tactical purposes. 

Lith already knew most of the tools thanks to his Forgemastering lessons or Solus's 
Alchemy. They were the magical equivalent of sniper rifles, grenades of all kinds, and 
climbing suits. 

There were no such things as boots of flight or levitation. Long lasting spells 
required to be controlled by their caster's will, but magical items had no will of their 
own, they could only turn on and off the spells they were imbued with. 
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Much to Lith's comrades' dismay, chore magic became more and more relevant over 
time. Earth magic was crucial to cross quagmires or walk through muddy fields 
without leaving traces. 

Water magic allowed to more easily wade rivers, or in Lith's case to walk on water, 
and could be used as an invisible umbrella offering protection against rain, snow, or 
hail. 

Soon Lith's skills in both hand to hand combat and swordsmanship were outmatched 
by his instructors'. He wasn't surprised nor disappointed by finding himself lacking. 
He had joined the army to learn how to fight and it was finally starting to teach him 
something. 

The worst part for him was the team exercises. They were meant to build trust and 
teamwork between the members of the same unit, but they only resulted in Lith 
drifting more and more apart from the others. 

He didn't trust them and they didn't trust him. Lith was like the moon to them, cold 
and distant. Something they could look at but never reach. He had no weakness the 
unit could help him overcome. 

When units competed against each other and he received the role of scout, Lith 
would single handedly wipe out the enemy team. If he was assigned the role of 
rearguard, instead, even if the unit made grave mistakes, he would be the sole 
survivor. 

The drill Sergeants soon considered him a scourge rather than a monster. He was the 
living proof that everything they taught to the other cadets was a lie. Teamwork, 
trust, and hard work were useless against an overwhelmingly strong opponent. 

Life Vision allowed him to spot his opponents, no matter how good they were at 
hiding. Magic wands and chore magic were more than enough to snipe enemies from 
a distance before they even understood what was happening to them. 

"He has no care for the unit nor for the lives of his teammates." Sergeant Tepper 
explained to Berion, the boot camp Commander. 

"1 think he is a liability. A dangerous individual that has nothing to offer to the 
Kingdom. 1 swear it on my stripes, sir To watch into his eyes is like staring into the 
abyss. There's nothing inside. My opinion is that Lith 1416 should be deemed unfit 
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for service." 


Berion sighed. He liked people like Tepper. Honest, hard working men that put their 
Country above everything else. Yet they failed to see the bigger picture. 

"Does he get the job done?" Unlike the Sergeant, the Commander had access to Lith's 
personal file. He liked it. A lot. 

"Sir, it's not a matter of success or failure..." 

"Really?" Berion cut him short. He pinched his nose, trying to stop the migraine he 
experienced every time someone spouted bullsh*t too big for him to bear with a 
smile on his face. 

"So, if tomorrow the Royals are in danger, it's not a matter or success or failure? If we 
find Balkor's hideout it's not a matter of success or failure? Are you insane. Sergeant? 
1 asked you a question, does he get the job done or not?" 

The Commander didn't stand up dramatically, he didn't even raise his voice. He 
simply stared at Tepper like at a dumb kid after one question too many. 

"Yes, he does." The Sergeant replied swallowing his pride. 

"Then this conversation is over. As long as he doesn't show violent tendencies or a 
defiant attitude toward the Kingdom, 1 don't see any reason to dismiss him. Tm eager 
to see how he performs during the field test." 




Leegaain, the father of all Dragons and Guardian of the Gorgon Empire's area, had his 
fair share of troubles too. Ever since they had found and destroyed the Master's lab 
located under the Blood Desert, the three great Countries had been spared from the 
Abomination threat. 

Leegaain had never underestimated the Master, not even during that four years long 
absence. 

'We have no way to know if they were licking their wounds or simply had moved 
from one place to another. The only thing 1 can do is to keep my eyes open and 
prepare for the worst.' Leegaain thought. 
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'Thanks to my help, Tyris is almost done rebuilding the two missing power cores. 
Once they are completed, the Griffon Kingdom will be once again properly protected 
and she will fulfill her end of the bargain. With her assistance, my research could 
bear countless fruits. 

'As for Salaark, 1 was skeptical other decision at first, but 1 must admit that keeping 
Balkor alive was the right thing to do. His expertise in handling Abominations makes 
him a perfect assistant in my work. 

'Now my only question is: why has the Master returned right now? It's because they 
have finally completed a new lab or because they fear us no longer? Only time will 
tell.' 

"1 never expected you to be so devious." Milea, the Magic Empress of the Gorgon 
Empire and Leegaain's only disciple was overjoyed. 

"You didn't bring me to the White Griffon to show me the slave items, not the 
Abomination hybrid. You wanted me to see an academy through your eyes!" 

"One thing does not exclude the other, kid." Leegaain grinned. 

"Those who don't learn from past mistakes are doomed to repeat them. 1 brought 
you there for several reasons, but you are right. The academy was the most 
important of them. Now you know how the Kingdom achieved such long lasting 
peace." 

"How long will it take to complete our first academy?" Ever since that day, Milea had 
used even her personal funds to start the research project. She couldn't believe that 
she just like all her predecessors had been so blind to never notice the difference 
between a school of magic and an academy. 
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CHAPTER 347 
EXTINCTION (1) 


Until Nalear's attack, Milea had always thought that the six big academies were just 
ostentatious schools of magic. The Gorgon Empire's schools produced the same 
amount of research, if not more, and they were also protected by several arrays. 

Sure, they couldn't host so many students at once, nor they could grant its staff rings 
or Ballots like the academies, but Milea had never found them reason enough to 
investigate them further. 

At least until she had seen with her own eyes the true meaning behind a power core. 

"Without someone who knows what they are doing? A century. Maybe two, if you are 
unlucky." Leegaain replied. 

"That long?" Milea fell on her throne with a thud. That wasn't the answer she was 
hoping for. 

"It's not like you are building a simple castle. You must first find a spell capable of 
imbuing every single stone, one at the time. Then all of them must be compatible 
with the power core and work in synergy. 

"What did you expect? You guys don't even know how to build a power core!" The 
Guardian scoffed at her impatience. 

"You should be happy that thanks to your longevity you'll be able to see it completed, 
even if it takes three centuries. Your grandkids will surely be grateful for all your 
hard work." 

"Can't you help us? Even a little bit?" Milea scratched one of the scales on Leegaain's 
humongous neck, causing his tail to waggle uncontrollably. 

"First, I'm not a dog." He replied even though his body begged to differ. "Second, no. 1 
care about you, not your people. They can all die for what 1 care about. Also, this 
project will help you to find talented people or at least trustworthy ones. 
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In the long run, you'll be able to discern those who truly understand the relevance of 
long term planning and those who are only sucking up to..." 

Leegaain was interrupted by his own communication amulet buzzing into his 
consciousness. 

"It can't be another summon from the Council. Two calls in four years would be an all 
time record. Nor can be Salaark or Tyris. They are close enough to establish a mind 
link whenever they... What the heck?" 

Milea knew about the Council as well as about the odd relationship the Guardians of 
the Garlen continent shared. She often wondered if they had an offspring together 
and if yes, what they would look like. 

"What's the matter, Leegaain?" 

"Fenagar is calling me. It never happened before, we hate each other guts." Seeing 
Milea's confused expression, he calmly explained to her their shared past while 
ignoring the ringing amulet. 

"He is one of the Guardians of the Jiera continent. His area of influence is right in 
from of mine. Only one ocean separates us." He snarled. 

"Only one ocean?" Milea chuckled. 

"He is still too close for comfort. I don't know if it's because he started as a lizard too, 
or because his base elements are polar opposite to mine, water and earth. Bottom 
line, he is a Leviathan, a wingless ocean dragon, and we'd rather fight to the death 
than be together in the same room for more than one minute." 

Leegaain finally tapped the white mana crystal on the amulet, letting a real life 
hologram of Fenagar's head appear in the throne room. The resemblance between 
the two dragons made Milea yelp in surprise. 

The only differences she was able to notice were that while Leegaain's scales were 
pitch black and his eyes yellow, Fenagar's were respectively pristine white and blue. 
He even had horns on his head which resembled a crown, just like Leegaain. 

But Fenagar's had a different shape and size, with two massive curved horns coming 
out from his temples, giving the Leviathan a demonic looking. Unlike the Dragon, 
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whose gaze was always calm if not loving to her, the Fenagar's eyes were filled with 
fury and malice. 


Even if it was just a hologram, Milea could almost feel the salty breeze of the ocean 
blowing on her face, right before the incoming tide swallowed her. 

"What do you want, Fenagar?" Leegaain's voice snapped her out other reverie. 

"1 hoped for this day to never come, Leegaain." The Leviathan hissed, keeping his 
eyes on his opponent. 

"Have you been attacked by Abominations too?" 

"1 wish." Fenagar sighed. "1 have bad news and worse news. The bad news is that the 
human race on the Jiera continent is almost extinct." 

"What?" Milea and Leegaain shouted as one. 

"Don't worry. It didn't happen because of Abominations, Fallen races, or Evolved 
Monsters. Humans did it to themselves. One of the most powerful Countries of Jiera, 
the Torin Kingdom, developed a biological weapon. A plague, to be precise. 

"Their plan was to unleash it on their enemies and kill whoever didn't submit to 
their rule. The idea was good, but the execution poor. Once the other countries 
realized what was happening, they used their dead to poison the enemy's wells and 
lands. 

"The plague spread through the Torin Kingdom as well while it was surrounded from 
every side until it was too late. The infection was faster than the Healers could cure it 
or flames destroy it. 

"You can imagine the rest. Now only talented Healers, Awakened ones, and their 
families remain." 

"And you stood there and did nothing?" Milea asked. 

"What was 1 supposed to do, child? Take over the kingdom? Kill everyone who knew 
about the plague?" Fenagar chuckled. 

"1 serve Mogar. 1 serve only the balance. 1 don't care about who lives or not. Even if 1 
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intervened, they would have called me a tyrant and started over once 1 left. You can't 
stop an idea with violence, only try to prove it wrong and that's what 1 did together 
with the other Guardians. 

"We warned them, but they didn't listen. We even caused a small outbreak before 
they implemented their plan, hoping they would realize the immense risks it carried. 
They buried their dead and moved on as nothing had happened. For the greater 
good, they said." 

"You have yet to answer me." Leegaain snorted. He didn't care for the Gorgon Empire, 
let alone for the people of another continent. 

"Your pet interrupted me!" Fenagar roared in outrage. "1 was just politely answering. 

1 called to inform you that the royal family of the Torin Kingdom is currently sailing 
towards your turf. Together with their magicians, a small army, and the plague to 
which they are all immunized." 

"Why the heck did you let them go?" Milea's eyes brimmed with rage and mana at 
the thought of the danger her people were about to face. 

"1 like your sass, little human pet." Fenagar chuckled. "1 did it for your master. He is a 
collector of endangered species and forgotten knowledge. 1 thought no one better 
than him could decide if there's something worth salvaging." 

"First, Milea is not my pet. She is my apprentice." Leegaain voice was calm as Milea 
was enraged. 

"Then excuse my rude words, Milea. I'll remember your name." Fenagar 
apologetically tilted his head, shocking Milea. She had never heard a Guardian 
apologize before. 

"Second, thanks for the information. 1 know you didn't have to inform me. How many 
are they? Where 1 can find them?" 
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CHAPTER 348 
EXTINCTION (2) 


"Around two hundred ships. They are crossing our borders right now, near Dead 
Island. You can't miss them." Fenagar's image disappeared, leaving the two alone 
again. 

"What are we waiting for? Let's go!" Milea kicked one of Leegaain's scales, prompting 
him to get up. 

"What are you planning to do?" 

"Kill them all, what else? If they get close enough to our coasts, they could Warp 
Steps into the Gorgon Empire. I can't allow the maniacs who created such a plague 
into my lands. 

"Not knowing they are insane enough to carry it with them instead of destroying it. 
I'd say their intent is clear. They don't seek asylum, they want new lands to start over. 
Well, not on my watch." 

Milea dispatched several instructions, setting her fleet to sail with the order of 
sinking every ship coming from the Jiera continent, no matter the cost. 

"What about the plague?" Leegaain asked. 

"I had enough with the one from the Griffon Kingdom. It has to be destroyed. I'm not 
going to spare anyone willing to spread such madness." 

"Then you'll have my help." 

Less than an hour later, the Torin Kingdom was extinct for good. 




Lith's boot camp. 


traitorAIZEN 204 I 420 



After countless hours of training and combat simulations against other units, it was 
time for the recruits to perform their first field test. Sergeant Tepper appeared 
confident and relaxed as usual, but him not insulting them even once spoke volumes 
about how serious the situation was. 

"Even though you are cadets, you are still part of the army. Our Griffon Kingdom has 
been blessed by centuries of peace, so aside from the troops stationed at the borders, 
the army's main job is to guarantee the safety of our citizens. 

"Sometimes a local Lord can need our help against rioting citizens or get rid of 
organized crime. More frequently, we are called to exterminate monsters. They are 
usually stronger than humans, spawn fast, and destroy everything on their path. 

"Every time a mercenary group is called to clean our mess is a dishonor for the 
Crown and the army alike. The reason why the mercenary guild exists is that we 
can't be everywhere at a moment's notice. 

"We do not have enough soldiers to cover the whole Kingdom. Too many people 
prefer to make a quick buck at the expense of the weak rather than dedicate their 
lives to the service of others. If you are one of those people, the army is the wrong 
place to be." Tepper looked straight at Lith, who remained unfazed as usual. 

"When we are called for help, we must be fast, ruthless, efficient. Monsters are able 
to proliferate only in the absence of magical beasts. That's why killing one without 
reason is a crime. 

"Magical beasts are smart creatures, able to comprehend and speak the human 
language, so if you meet on,e ask for its assistance rather than attack it. Monsters 
rarely act alone, that's why we operate in units. 

"Monsters are efficient, learn from their mistakes, and their system is merit-based. 
You'll never met a lazy a*s spoiled monster because they die first. To beat them, we 
need to be better than them. 

"We may be weaker, but our training and equipment give us an edge they'll never 
have. Most monsters are unable to use magic and even the few that do are usually 
limited to spells from tier one to three. 

"That's not reason enough to underestimate them. Monsters reach adulthood in a 
matter of weeks, while it took you sixteen years to become cadets. Today we'll 
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discover if you have what it takes to become an active soldier, a paper pusher, or if 
you'll be sent back home with a gift wrap." 

Tepper gave each one of them an enchanted uniform together with a dimensional 
ring, several kinds of magic wands and potions. After they changed and stored 
everything into their rings, the briefing continued. 

"Today you have to face the most human like among the monsters. We are about to 
attack a recently established tribe of ores." 

While some of his comrades gasped in surprise, Lith accessed Soluspedia. According 
to lore, ores were a corrupted race that descended from elves, but since no one had 
ever met an elf, Lith skipped the lore and went straight to the important part. 

Ores were humanoid creatures, with an average height of 1.8 meters They 

were gifted from birth with a physique that dangerously reminded Lith of his own 
after experiencing several breakthroughs. 

They were stronger, faster, and sturdier than humans. Their skin was naturally 
resistant to most elements and they would hardly get sick. Rarely an ore would 
display a talent for magic, but when it happened, the creature would display 
incredible abilities. 

'Great!' Lith thought. 'So far this is the most dangerous race of monsters 1 have ever 
met. Based on what's written in the bestiary, they seem naturally close to Awakened 
ones. I'd better keep my head empty and my eyes open against them.' 

Unlike humans, they were all bald, even the females. Their skin was brown as tree 
bark and almost as hard. Ores also had enhanced senses that made it difficult taking 
them by surprise and were able to display short bursts of explosive strength or 
speed. 

"Before explaining to you the nature of our opponents, 1 need to ask you a few 
questions. Be honest because your survival depends on it. How many of you have 
fought for their lives in the past?" Four out of ten hands were raised. 

"How many of you have already met a monster?" Only one hand remained. 

"How many of you have ever killed something that wasn't game?" Same as before. 
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"Really? What exactly?" Lith's hand once again frustrated Tepper's speech. 


Everything the Sergeant did, from the insults to the groundless punishments was to 
give them a common enemy. Someone to hate, to make them all feel equal during 
their hardships and form bonds of camaraderie that would help them survive actual 
combat. 

By knowing each other they were supposed to be able to always have each other's 
back, increasing their odds of survival. Even that series of questions were meant to 
make them realize how little they knew about the world around them. 

That was the point of the whole field test against humanoid monsters. They needed 
to feel the fear and learn how to conquer it. To realize if they were capable of taking 
a life. It was a critical moment in a cadet's training. 

Yet Lith's flexing made it look like a joke. 

"Magical beasts, humans, goblins, ogres. Abominations, Evolved Monsters, and 
undead." He replied. 

"What?" The unit and the Sergeant said in unison. 

"My body count is 137 if anyone's interested." Lith said with a shrug. 

Mentioning Evolved Monsters was a tell big enough to allow Tepper to solve the 
riddle that had pestered him in the last months. A few years ago, there had been a 
rumor going around of a student of the White Griffon slaying a wyvern with a 
powerful sword. 

That very same student had even received a family name from the King himself, who 
had let known far and wide about how he hoped the student would have a brilliant 
future in the army. 

'Thank the gods 1 spoke with Commander Berion before flunking him.' Sergeant 
Tepper was inwardly panicking. 

'Otherwise, it would have cost me my career, if not my life!' 
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CHAPTER 349 
CONUNDRUM (1) 


Sergeant Tepper hid his surprise behind his usual strict expression while the rest of 
the unit sneered at Lith's words. They were all of commoner origin and with no 
access to information regarding what happened in the rest of the Kingdom. 

They had never heard about Balkor or about Nalear's assault on the White Griffon, 
hence they took Lith's claim as an attempt to impress their commanding officer. 

"You and what army?" Vipli's snarky remark made the whole unit laugh. 

Tepper inwardly sighed at their ignorance, but at the same time found no reason to 
correct them. Lith didn't seem to mind their mistrust, while the atmosphere had 
become more relaxed. 

'Their mutual spite has only one downside: until they find a common ground, 1 have 
to think as I'm commanding two different units at once. Lith can't coordinate with 
the rest of the cadets because he is the one they hate. The common enemy that binds 
them together.' Tepper thought. 

"One last question. Who among you thinks to be able to lead the unit?" For once, 
Lith's hand remained down. Only Vipli and Nhilo raised their arms. 

"Very good. Nhilo, you'll be my second in command. You are promoted to the rank of 
Corporal until the end of the mission." Vipli was disappointed whereas Nhilo was 
brimming with joy, but neither of them let it show on their faces. 

They simply replied with a: "Sir, yes sir!" 

"Why do you think 1 chose you, cadet Nhilo?" Tepper asked. 

"Because Vipli is our second best scout. His skill set is more suited for the frontlines 
while 1 have no particular strong suit aside from my tactical knowledge." Tepper 
nodded at her reply. 
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'Good girl. Smart enough to recognize her limits as well as those other comrades. 

She didn't even attempt to berate Lith, acknowledging him as the best scout instead.' 
He thought. 

The Sergeant then assigned to each member of the unit their role. To no one's 
surprise, Lith received once again the role of the rear guard. Aside from Nhilo, 
everyone else sniggered. 

They thought he was being punished for his lie since the rear guard was considered 
the most boring and useless job. 

"There's nothing to laugh about!" She scolded them. "The rear guard is one of the 
most vital roles. His duty is to cover our backs and make sure that if something goes 
wrong, we have a clear retreat path." 

Liwell was about to reply, but Tepper's cold glare stopped him in his tracks. Only 
then he realized she was now his commanding officer too. They were no longer 
peers and his words could have been taken as insubordination. 

Tepper briefed them about the ores' strong and weak points before taking out from 
his dimensional amulet a whole rack full of weapons of every kind. 

"Take whatever you think you might need." 

Lith took for himself a few throwing daggers, a short sword, and a bastard sword. 

After everyone completed their equipment, the Sergeant led them out of the boot 
camp and inside the woods. They marched for a few hours before he made them stop 
for a brief rest. 

"We are very close now. Our scouts inspected the place a couple of days ago and 
reported that the tribe should consist of no more than twenty ores, children 
included. Our duty is to kill them all, no matter the age or gender. Am 1 clear?" 

After everyone nodded, Tepper continued. 

"Male and female ores are equally strong. Ore elders are not like your usual grandpa, 
they are seasoned warriors and what they lack in strength they made up in skill. Any 
faulty member of the tribe becomes their dinner, so you'll only fight against 
dangerous enemies. 
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"If you underestimate the ores, you'll die. This is your mission, so you are on your 
own. I'm only here to supervise, not to help. If you screw up. I'll do my best to save 
you. If you royally screw up, there's only so much I can do. Keep that in mind." 

The Sergeant handed Nhilo a map of the region, giving her the opportunity to use all 
the information at hand to come up with a battle plan. 

"Sir, I request permission to leave the HQ to perform my duty." Lith stood in front of 
Nhilo, speaking with his usual flat voice. 

"We have yet to move, so there is no need for a rear guard. Permission de..." The 
words died in her mouth as soon as Nhilo realized what was happening. 

It wasn't the first time she was picked as the team leader and Lith had never wasted 
her time before. 

"How many of them?" She corrected herself. 

"Three from behind, three from the front." His words made everyone flinch, even the 
Sergeant. "They are coming from our 10,12, 2, 4, 6, and 8. We'll be surrounded in 
less than a minut..." 

"He's just bullshitting us! There's no one around." Vipli felt outraged. He had stood 
guard from the top of a tree the whole time while Lith had strolled around the area. 
There was no way someone could sneak past him that easily. 

"Permission granted." Nhilo ignored him. "Do you need backup?" 

Lith shook his head before darting away. Despite he was running, his boots produced 
no noise. He was using a mix of air and earth magic to make his steps light like a 
falling petal. 

'Does he get the job done?' The words of Commander Berion echoed in Tepper's 
mind while he was climbing the nearest tree to assess the situation. He had not 
assigned the role of scout to Lith only to avoid him soloing the mission. 

"Lith is right, they are coming from every direction." Tepper said leaving Vipli 
dumbstruck. 

"What are your orders. Corporal?" The situation wasn't that bad. 
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Worst case scenario, Tepper could easily handle three trolls. His intervention would 
mark the team failing the field test, but cadets had much more to learn from a defeat 
rather than from a victory. Especially from an undeserved one. 

"Everyone, battle formation eleven." The unit followed Nhilo's order, assuming a 
circular formation and holding their lightning wands ready to fire. She led them to 
the nearest clearing, leaving the enemies no place to hide. 

Such a spot would also bring out the maximum potential of the wands' long range 
attacks. 

'Their faces were priceless.' Lith grinned. 'Being the last in line also means 1 can use 
Life Vision with no risk of being discovered. 1 always avoid a fair fight when possible. 
Solus, is there something 1 should know?' 

'No arrays nor any surveillance spell.' She replied. 'You can go all out if you want. 
There are no witnesses since the rest of the unit remained behind.' 

Lith nodded, taking the army's bastard sword out of the dimensional ring. He circled 
around the ore to kill it with a surprise attack. 

'1 wish 1 could take one alive and experiment on them. If I'm right and these 
creatures are naturally close to the Awakened state, there is no telling how much 1 
could learn from them.' Lith inwardly sighed. 

As always, he had so many things to do and so little time. 
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CHAPTER 350 
CONUNDRUM (2) 


Lith was now moving a few centimeters above the ground, using air magic to float 
and prevent the enemy from detecting his presence. He even used darkness magic to 
cancel his own smell. 

Yet, as soon as he obtained a clean line of sight, Lith noticed the ore staring back at 
him with eyes filled with mana. It was a male, slightly shorter than Lith. He was 
armed with a heavy stone club and was only wearing pants made of ore's skin. 

In the ores' society, the weak were nothing but livestock. 

'What the heck? I always moved while keeping myself hidden behind trees or 
vegetation. There's no way he could know my position, unless...' 

Lith activated Life Vision again, noticing that the enemy's mana was moving from his 
eyes to his free left hand. The ore waved his hand, releasing a wind blade towards 
Lith's neck. 

At such a short range, it was fast and powerful enough to decapitate an opponent 
unaware of the existence of true magic. Lith had no problem going under the blade 
while using spirit magic to break the ore's neck. 

Unfortunately, it had no effect. 

'My usual rotten luck.' Lith inwardly cursed. 'First, the f*cker employed some kind of 
Life Vision, then he used a tier two true spell, and now this? Why do I always find 
champions instead of regular grunts? Core color?' He asked Solus. 

'Deep yellow but definitely Awakened.' Solus replied. 'This ore must be one of those 
the bestiary refers to as "displaying incredible abilities".' 

The ore didn't like Lith being taller than him. In his society size meant strength and 
strength meant survival. Seeing a feeble human surpassing him meant hate at first 
sight. When Lith easily dodged the air blade, hate turned into rage. 
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The ore swung his club in a wide arc that started above his head and ended at Lith's 
feet causing a thundering noise. Lith sidestepped, avoiding the telegraphed attack 
and stabbing the opponent's heart at the same time. 

The ore grunted, activating earth fusion to stop the sword in its tracks. He contracted 
his strong muscles which together with his thick ribcage formed a rock hard defense. 
Lith reacted by infusing himself with fire magic, piercing both like paper. 

The boost granted by the yellow core was nothing compared to the one from Lith's 
bright cyan one. 

The creature died with a shocked expression on his face while releasing a foul smell. 
The sword had not only robbed the ore of his life, but also of the control over his 
bowels. 

'What the heck does this mean?' Lith could see the creature's life force fading away, 
yet the mana flow was increasing. He kneeled near the corpse, using Invigoration to 
get a grasp of the phenomenon. 

'Amazing!' Solus exclaimed. 'Somehow the life force is being converted into mana 
instead of going to waste. The question is: to what end?' 

'1 don't know and 1 don't care.' Lith decapitated the creature, just to be safe, before 
storing it inside the dimensional ring. 

As soon as the head was removed, all the accumulated mana departed from the body 
in the form of a yellow dart. It flew above the trees disappearing at the speed of light. 

'This doesn't make sense!' Solus was shocked. 'Usually when someone dies, their 
core leaks mana until it turns grey and disappears. This time, instead, it grew in 
power before releasing a large amount of mana and turning red at once. 

'Only then the core started leaking mana.' 

'What does this mean?' Lith asked. 

'1 don't know. Otherwise 1 would have said that it makes sense.' Solus's thoughts 
oozed sarcasm 

'One down, two more to go. 1 hope they let me keep the body. Maybe we could learn 
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something from it.' Lith thought while activating Life Vision just in time to notice the 
other two ores converging on him. 


Lith took out a couple of wands, floating above the ground again to hide his 
movements. Yet once more the enemies seemed to see through the vegetation, 
following him with ease. 

'Ores do not use magic my pale a*s!' Lith inwardly cursed. 'Either I'm the unluckiest 
man alive or there's something terribly wrong here. Solus, what color are their 
cores?' 

'Deep yellow and orange.' She replied. 

Lith stopped wasting mana trying to be stealthy and used it to infuse himself with 
several elements at once instead. 

The ores used their natural abilities and air fusion to boost their speed, but they 
were still unable to keep up with Lith's pace. Physically they were equal, but the gap 
between their cores was too big. 

Lith focused on the weaker orange cored ore first. Ice spears from the first wand 
pierced the ore's body while lightning bolts from the other wand traveled through 
the ice, striking directly the internal organs. 

Lith used wands instead of spells to not waste mana and make his victories more 
believable. 

The yellow cored ore suffered the same fate. Even knowing Lith's strategy, there was 
nothing the creature could do to stop him. Both the corpses released a dart of light 
before they could be stored inside the dimensional ring. 

'This doesn't make sense!' Now it was Lith's turn to be shocked. 

'Whatever these creatures were, they weren't Awakened. 1 was wrong before. That 
wasn't a tier two wind blade, that was simply a boosted chore magic spell. All three 
ores didn't use a single proper spell. It's like they never practiced magic before. 

'Also, why 1 couldn't store any of the bodies until the accumulated mana departed?' 

'1 have a crazy theory.' Solus thought. 
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'Crazy is better than nothing.' Lith replied. 


'What if those creatures were just normal ores? What if somehow, they borrowed 
those powers and after their deaths, the mana returned to its rightful owner? It 
would explain why the mana was "alive" and where it did go.' 

'Only one way to be sure. We have to rush back to the unit and check the remaining 
three ores.' Lith started to move even before their telepathic conversation was over. 
Killing the ores had taken him less than a minute, so he considered unlikely for his 
comrades to be dead. 

He was right. When Lith arrived, the battle was still ongoing and the cadets were 
winning. Nhilo's decision to move the unit to the clearing had allowed them to keep 
the ores at bay. 

The cadets had used earth wands to build obstacles and trenches that made it 
impossible for the ores to get close without getting caught by barrages of spells. As 
Lith had imagined, with their weak cores and only chore magic at their disposal, the 
ores were sitting ducks at long range. 

Fusion magic allowed them to tank part of the damage, but their defeat was only a 
matter of time. Tired and frustrated, the creatures sought shelter inside one of the 
trenches. They took each other's hand, allowing the energies inside themselves to 
resonate in unison. 

Solus looked at their cores getting stronger and stronger. She was uncapable of 
believing her own mana sense. 

'That's our thing!' The shock prevented her from being clearer. 

'The ores are becoming one!' She said only making Lith even more confused. 
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CHAPTER 351 
DEMONS (1) 


'What the heck does it mean "the ores are becoming one"?' Lith hated when things 
went beyond his comprehension. Sadly, it happened most of the time he was forced 
to risk his life. 

'Are they writing "doing a threesome" off their bucket list, merging into a three 
headed creature, or what?' 

'Gross times two!' Solus replied. '1 mean their cores are resonating, just like we do 
sometim... Wait, 1 stand corrected! Only one core is actually getting stronger, the 
other two stabilized already. It's easier if 1 show you.' 

Solus shared her recent memories, allowing Lith to see that the three ores were even 
weaker than the ones he had killed earlier. Two had an orange core and only one ore 
had a yellow core. 

'Clearly the ores coming from the front are just a diversion.' Lith thought. 

'This explains why they are still so far. They were expecting their companions to 
strike from behind. By now the ores have realized something went wrong and are 
changing their tactic accordingly.' 

He could see with Solus's mana vision that after the ores' cores started resonating, 
one of the orange cores had been promoted to yellow and was quickly advancing 
toward becoming green. 

'Why boost an orange core when they have a yellow one available?' Lith pondered. 

'The female they are overdosing with mana is even the weakest among the three.' 

It took just a second for Lith and Solus to understand the meaning of such an action. 
Ores were a utilitarian race. Each member of the tribe was but a tool to an end for its 
leaders. 
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The cadets didn't stand idly, not giving the ores a second of respite. As soon as their 
enemies disappeared inside the trench, the cadets used their wands to unleash a hail 
of ice spikes to smoke them out. 

Lith could see with Life Vision that the life force of the ores was dropping fast. They 
had to act soon, before they became corpses. Lith took his earth wand from the 
dimensional ring, ready to counter whatever the suicidal ore had in mind. 

The creature jumped out of the trench covered in blood, yet at the same time, the 
deep green aura enveloping her body made the ore appear majestic and dangerous. 

"Take it down!" Nhilo ordered. 

The cadets obeyed their Corporal. They focused their aim on the standing ore, who 
darted forward like a bullet. She was now almost too fast for them to see. The female 
ore danced around the obstacles set in her course with the grace of a ballerina and 
the speed of a cheetah. 

"Switch to lightning! Ice it's too slow." 

So far. Sergeant Tepper was proud of Nhilo's performance. 

'These kids sure have rotten luck. Facing a tribe with a shaman can be a real hassle 
even for veterans. If it was a big tribe, that is. According to our scouts, there are only 
twenty ores. 

'Three are already dead and if the unit doesn't screw up, the tribe will soon be down 
to fourteen members. The cadets might be able to wipe the tribe out. It would do 
wonders for their careers.' 

Tepper looked briefly at Lith. 

'How did he manage to kill three ores that fast and without a scratch?' He thought 
while hearing Commander Berion's voice echoing in his head over and over. 

'Does he get the job done?' 

The cadets needed but a moment to switch their wands. Yet as soon as the hail 
stopped, the ore was able to move unimpeded. She leaped forward, to cross all the 
trenches at once and reach her targets. 
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It was a simple but effective plan. Also, it was exactly what Lith had been expecting 
the whole time. 

'What a moron! Once you leave the ground, you can't change direction or speed 
anymore.' Lith thought while erecting a stone wall in front of the female ore, who 
crashed into it with enough strength to broke her nose, jaw, and skull at once. 

'Don't let your guard down!' Solus warned him. 'Her core is still in overload. It's 
going to blow up any second!' 

'Who do you take me for?' Lith scoffed. 'I never let my guard down until the monster 
is dead.' 

He kept waving his wand, creating three more walls that trapped the still confused 
ore, leaving her only one predictable way out. 

"Fire in the hole!" Nhilo ordered and the unit executed. 

The four walls created by Lith formed an enormous chimney. All the cadets threw a 
Fire Roots, the Alchemic equivalent of a concussion grenade, into its hole. None of 
the Fire Roots missed the target. 

The resulting explosion made the stone walls crumble, burying the ore under a ton of 
rubble. After an orange light departed from under the rocks, the two remaining ores 
came out of their hiding spot and kneeled with their faces on the ground. 

"Good job. Corporal." Tepper nodded. "Now kill the last ores and finish the job." 

A long moment of silence followed the order. The ores were monsters who had tried 
to kill them until a second ago, but they were now surrendering. The unit's 
hesitation only lasted that long before they unleashed a barrage of spells that 
butchered the helpless creatures. 

Blood, guts, and excrements flew everywhere. 

"Killing them from a distance was the right move, but the next time only use 
lightning bolts for the finishing touch. Ice magic always makes a mess." Tepper said. 
Lith was about to collect the corpses when the Sergeant stopped him. 

"Nice move trapping the enemy like that. Cadet Lith. How did you know the ore was 
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going to blow itself up?" 


"1 didn't." Lith lied. "1 just wanted to stop her movements." 

"A good call anyway." Tepper nodded. "Change of plans, Cadets. What you have just 
seen is proof that the tribe has a shaman. An ore shaman is more than a simple mage. 
With the right tools, it can greatly enhance the strength of the whole tribe. 

The effects of their magic are only temporary, just like our potions. Yet even a single 
shaman can turn a small tribe in a force to be reckoned with. Each ore becomes 
stronger, faster, and can use chore magic with enough power to make it deadly. 

Also, as you got this close to experiencing it on your skin, they can turn their weakest 
members into powerful bombs. Since we don't have mages on our side..." Tepper 
stared at Lith during the last phrase. 

"...you have the right to ask considering the mission successfully completed. Killing a 
shaman is way beyond the purpose of the field test. One or more of you could get 
killed if you face them without a good plan. 

On the other hand, you can also decide to continue the mission. Make your choice." 

While the unit discussed the matter at hand, Lith stored the two corpses away. 

"We want to continue the mission. Sir." Nhilo said. For the first time since the unit 
had been formed, they were happy having Lith by their side. Him single-handedly 
killing half the enemies had been a key factor in their decision. 

Tepper nodded, giving them new wands to replace their used ones. 

"In such a case, you'll need my help. I'll take care of the shaman, but you still have to 
deal with thirteen more ores on your own." 
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CHAPTER 352 
DEMONS (2) 


"I think it's better if Lith acts as our scout together with Vipli, Sir." Nhilo said. 

"Why do you ask my permission, Corporal? Your mission, your rules." The Sergeant 
replied. 

"How many ores can you face at once on your own?" Nhilo asked Lith. 

"Depends. Three if they are as weak as those you just killed. Two otherwise." 

Hearing Lith referring to the ores as 'weak' sent a shiver running down the Cadets' 
spine. Tepper was really curious to see the corpses of those Lith had killed by 
himself, but it could wait until the end of the mission. 

"Based on the information we have and how fast the ores spotted us, their camp 
should be nearby. Feel free to engage the enemy, but don't get too far from us. If you 
spot anything suspicious, your first priority is to warn me. Are we clear?" 

Lith inwardly smiled. Seeing Nhilo acting tough reminded him of Phloria. The two 
girls couldn't be more different, since Nhilo was just 1.6 meters tall with red hair and 
green eyes. Yet something in her tone made him recall a few happy memories. 

"Yes, Sir." Lith replied before disappearing into the woods. 

'Judging by the Sergeant's reaction, what we have seen so far isn't anything 
special.'Solus thought.'/ wonder why the bestiary was so vague about the shaman's 
powers.' 

'Probably because the author never met one.'Lith shrugged. At the academy, we focused 
more on copying everything we could about specializations and magical ingredients 
rather than worrying about monsters. 

'In the four years we spent there, we barely managed to get everything we needed 
about magic. Copying the whole library would have taken me a lifetime. Not to mention 
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that Soluspedia isn't that big.' 


The magical space that Lith called Soluspedia and that gave him instant access to all 
the knowledge stored inside, had kept expanding as Solus regained her strength. Yet 
it was never enough. 

Between all the books Lith owned and his own grimoires, Soluspedia was always full 
to the brim. 

'What really bothers me is how they managed to find us so far from their camp. I didn't 
notice any array on our path. What about you, Solus?' 

'Me neither, but I can't keep mana sense always active. It consumes too much mana. I 
prefer to keep it for battle and perform sweeps from time to time.'She replied. 




Meanwhile, at the ores' settlement, Ragh'Ash the shaman was deeply worried. About 
an hour ago, his holy crystal had warned her about twelve humans closing in to their 
position. After blessing six other best warriors with the power of the gods, she had 
eagerly waited for their return. 

Human meat was a delicacy and the women needed all the food they could get to 
increase the ores' numbers. Their Grey Wolf tribe had almost been wiped out by the 
Red Worm tribe whose shaman wanted Ragh'Ash's hoy crystal for himself. 

Their victory had cost the Grey Wolf most of their warriors, so they had been forced 
to run away before the other tribes could exploit their weakened state. 

When the warriors returned, it wasn't in the way Ragh'Ash was expecting. One after 
the other, the blessings she had bestowed upon the three greatest warriors of the 
tribe had reunited themselves with the holy crystal. 

Something had slain them like they were flies. Before Ragh'Ash could seek the holy 
crystal's guidance, the remaining three warriors she had sent had followed their 
war-siblings in their travel to the afterlife. 

<"This doesn't make sense!">[AN: translated from orcish} Testa'Lhosh the war 
chieftain couldn't believe his own eyes. 
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<"Six lives were sent to slay our enemies and six lights returned. Are you sure 
they are humans? Only magical beasts can slay ores that fast."> 

<"Quite sure.">Ragh'Ash replied.<"An hour ago they were still quite far, so my 
readings weren't that accurate. Let me try again."> 

Ragh'Ash put her hands on the holy crystal, letting her mana flow into it. The holy 
crystal wasn't actually a gift from the gods. It was simply a huge violet mana crystal 
the size of an adult human man. 

It was also the most sacred relic an ore tribe could possess. Before their Fall, ores 
shared a deep connection with the mana crystals. So deep it survived even the self 
inflicted disaster that destroyed their ancient civilization. 

Through the violet crystal, Ragh'Ash's mana was focused and amplified, to the point 
her Life Vision could sweep dozens of kilometers at once. There was only so much 
information her brain could process at once, so she would mistake her own 
perceptions for a vision sent from the gods. 

Over the centuries, their science had turned into superstition. Their bloodlust 
clouded their minds, leaving them forever crippled as a sentient race. Yet when a 
shaman was born, they would always be Awakened ones. 

Ragh'Ash now could perceive their enemies with much greater clarity. They were ten 
humans and two... 

<"Demons!">Ragh'Ash screamed in panic, almost fainting due to the shock. 

<"Demons?">Testa'Lhosh shuddered in fear. According to the lore, nondescript 
cruel demons had caused the fall of the ore race. It was totally not their fault. They 
were certain of it because their elders said so, before being eaten for dinner by their 
own grandkids. 

<"You were right! Two of them are disguised as humans, but they are not. 
Neither they are beasts or other races. They can only be demons. One is the 
blackest night, with no stars or moon to light the way. The other is the 
brightest day, so pure and dazzling it almost blinded me."> 

Ragh'Ash's eyes were bloodshot from the effort of withstanding Solus's light. 
Testa'Lhosh was a proud chieftain, there was almost nothing he was afraid of. 
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Ragh'Ash's words left him unfazed. For almost ten seconds. 


<"There's no time to lose! We must run for our lives!">Testa'Lhosh screamed 
when his brain realized the meaning of the shaman's words. The chieftain had never 
met a demon, but he knew facing one meant death. 

It was what his own father told him before Testa'Lhosh turned him into a new pair of 
pants. The chieftain was really fond of them. He wore that skin just like his father 
did. It was practically a family heirloom. 

<"No, we must stand our ground and kill them. The humans are weaker than 
our newborns and both demons are lesser ones. The black one is weaker than 
me, while the white one is even weaker than you."> 

Ragh'Ash shook her head while a cruel smile revealed her jagged teeth. 

<"By feasting on their flesh and blood we'll be able to break the curse that 
plagues our race! The Grey Wolf will devour the whole world. With our ancient 
might back and the holy crystal, we'll be unstoppable! "> 

<"Are you sure eating demons can cure our curse? It's the first time 1 hear such 

a thing.">Testa'Lhosh scratched his head in confusion. According to the lore, there 
was no cure. The demons had made sure of it. 

<"Of course I'm sure of it! "> Ragh'Ash screamed in frustration. 

<"My own mentor told me about it on his death bed.">Before Ragh'Ash turned 
her into a bedside rug. It was more a dying curse than the passing of knowledge, but 
that's another story. 
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CHAPTER 353 
HOLY CRYSTAL (1) 


The Grey Wolf tribe only had twelve members remaining plus the chieftain and the 
shaman. Ragh'Ash had to think carefully about their strategy. Albeit lesser demons, 
their enemies were still demons. 

Of the twelve ores, four were just kids. Their bodies were yet to become able to 
endure the blessing of the holy crystal. The shaman decided to keep them close to 
her, so in case of emergency, she could turn them into living bombs and get rid of the 
tribe's enemies. 

'As long as the tribe has women, we can always have more children.' Ragh'Ash 
thought. 'The only things that matter to our survival is the holy crystal and breaking 
the curse. Everyone else is disposable.' 

The shaman used the crystal once again. This time she didn't panic. Ragh'Ash took 
her time to assess the enemy strength and position while using her knowledge of the 
territory to come up with a battle plan. 

She was the only one capable of rational thought thanks to her Awakening. The 
others, just like Testa'Lhosh, were mindless brutes, incapable of escaping the 
clutches of their base instincts. 

Against a smart enemy equipped with magical weapons like Sergeant Tepper's unit, 
the blessing of the holy crystal wasn't enough. She needed a foolproof plan. Literally. 
Otherwise those morons would screw up and leave everything on her shoulders. 

According to her readings, the demons and the humans were apart, even if not by 
much. 

'Sending more ores would be just a waste of resources. I'll let them come here, where 
the powers of the holy crystal and my magic are at their peak. I'll leave the humans 
to the tribe while Testa'Lhosh and 1 will take care of the demons. 

'The gods from above and from below are on our side. The two demons share the 
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same body, making them a lesser threat than what I feared. We outnumber and 
outmatch them. Thanks to my new pet, our victory is already written in the stars.' 
Ragh'Ash thought. 




Lith kept coming closer to the ore settlement, yet he met no resistance whatsoever. 
There were a few traps laid on the ground, but they were devised against animals to 
get food, not against a real enemy. 

'Ores are supposed to be stupid. They should have charged at us like mad bulls 
already.' Lith thought while using Life Vision to check his surroundings. 

'1 guess a shaman is a real game changer.' Solus pointed out. 'It's better to go back to 
the others and ask for more information. The Sergeant seemed to know more than 
what he told us. We should seek his advice.' 

Lith mind nodded. He rushed back to the unit while Solus watched his back with 
mana sense, allowing him to move at full speed without any worry. 

"How many ores did you kill?" Liwell asked with a big smile on his face. Lith was so 
used to their ill concealed scorn that it gave him the creeps. 

"None, that's why 1 returned. Something is wrong here. The ores knew our position 
with enough precision to set an ambush, yet they aren't supposed to be able to use 
arrays." Lith said, leaving the unit confused. 

"What's an array?" They asked each other, receiving only a shrug in reply. 

"Also, they are supposed to be dumb. It that was true, they should either run away or 
come at us in full force. Yet nothing has happened. 1 feel like we are walking into a 
trap. Sergeant, could you please tell us what a shaman is capable of?" 

"Sometimes in battle, you're forced to face the unknown. Cadet Lith. A shaman is a 
rare creature, even adventurers have a vague knowledge of them. Only the army 
possess detailed records and 1 have already shared with you more than 1 should." 
Tepper replied. 

"As a fellow soldier, though, 1 can say that 1 think your observations are on point. The 
shaman seems smart enough to make use of their superior numbers. When you 
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decided to continue the mission, you knew you would face a magician." 


'The whole unit is green and he wants to send us against an unknown enemy?' Lith 
thought. 'Either he is overestimating himself or underestimating a magician.' 

'Or maybe he is overestimating you.' Solus suggested. '1 think that at this point he is 
sure you are a magician and the army rules allow you to use your powers in case of 
emergency. Probably the Sergeant thinks that the two of you are more than enough.' 

'1 wish 1 shared his optimism. Until 1 know what kind of core the enemy has or the 
kind of tricks they are capable of, the only thing I'm sure of is that 1 can survive. 1 
need to keep at least the Sergeant alive. Otherwise if the entire unit gets butchered, 1 
could get blamed for it.' 

The unit effortlessly advanced through the woods until Lith signaled them to stop. 

"It's a trap indeed." He said jumping down from a tree without making any noise. 

"The settlement has no guards and there are no signs of activity. The tribe consists of 
ten adults and four teenagers. Eight adults are spread outside what 1 presume is the 
shaman's tent and are armed to the teeth." 

"What about the mana crystal?" Sergeant Tepper asked with eyes full of expectation. 

"1 saw no crystal." Lith lied. "Maybe it's inside the tent, 1 can't see through walls." 

'The bastard knows about the crystal!' Lith inwardly cursed. Thanks to Life Vision 
and mana sense, Lith had now a clear idea of the enemy's strength. His comrades 
had only one path to victory. 

If they managed to keep the ores at bay they would win, otherwise it would be a 
slaughter. 

Inside the tent, Lith had spotted a bright cyan cored ore that was likely to be the 
shaman, a very bulky individual at least two meters [6'7"} tall, and four children that 
seemed to be around twelve years old. 

Near to them, there was the biggest and most powerful mana crystal Lith had ever 
seen. He had hoped to keep its existence a secret to snatch it away during the fight. It 
was a priceless natural treasure with endless application to Lith's studies. 
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"There has to be a mana crystal, otherwise the shaman couldn't empower other 
ores." Tepper said. "Ores consider them gifts from the gods, they would rather die 
than leave one behind. The Mage Association highly values ores crystals. 

"They hope to understand the secrets of the shamans' powers by studying them. We 
have to retrieve it safely at all costs!" 

"What is our priority?" Lith asked. "Wiping out the ores or retrieving the crystal?" 

"Your primary objective is to remain alive." Sergeant Tepper sighed. He had almost 
forgotten he was with cadets, not an elite force. 

"The secondary objective is to wipe out the ores. If we do that, the crystal will fall 
into our hands." 

"What's a crystal?" Nhilo asked, relieving Lith from his burden. 

The more he learned about the ores the more the mission appeared suicidal in his 
eyes. Sending the cadets forward without warning them about mana crystals would 
just add insult to the injury. 

Tepper briefly explained the unit the mana crystals' uses, properties, and volatile 
nature. 

"With all due respect, 1 don't think we can do it. Sir." Nhilo said after Lith draw her a 
rough sketch of the ore settlement and the enemy positions. 
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CHAPTER 354 
HOLY CRYSTAL (2) 


"The ores have the home advantage, are physically superior, and have a magician on 
their side. We can't set a trap without being noticed nor can we handle eight adults 
at once. Also, the children's position is highly suspicious. 

"1 don't think they are close to the tent to keep them safe, but rather to use them as 
sacrifices. A single one could throw our formation into disarray and doom us all. Not 
to mention we cannot even bombard the shaman's tent without the crystal 
exploding." 

"1 agree with your analysis. Corporal." Tepper nodded. "Their behavior is highly 
unusual, even for the presence of a shaman. The ores were supposed to send another 
wave of warriors and attempt to escape after their second failed attack. 

"Ores being cautious is almost unprecedented. They regard humans as food, not 
enemies. Yet they are acting as if they are afraid of us. We need reinforcements. Lith, 
you can use dimensional magic, right?" 

Lith nodded while watching his companions' expression turn to a mix of surprise, 
envy, and hate. Tepper noticed it too. 

"He is not a noble. Lith comes from a family of farmers. He became a magician thanks 
only to his own hard work. Show some respect." The Sergeant's words left everyone 
dumbstruck. 

To them meeting a magician of commoner origins was like finding a unicorn under a 
rainbow with a pot of gold in its mouth. 

"Bring us back to the camp." Tepper ordered. 

Lith attempted to open a Warp Steps, but the dimensional door quickly became 
unstable, shattering before it was fully formed. 

"This is bad." Lith clicked his tongue. "Something like this has only happened to me 
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once in the past. It means the ore shaman is preparing something big and powerful 
enough to upset the normal elemental balance." 

'Solus, why didn 'tyou warn me of the array?'Lith was surprised, it wasn't like her to 
make such a rookie mistake. 

'There is no array.'She explained. 'Nor any significant disturbance in the world energy. 
Quite the contrary, the air is really quiet and the mana thin.' 

'How thin?'L\t\\ asked. 

'Not much, but now that you mention it, there is something wrong.'Solus needed to 
focus her mana sense to the extreme to separate the world energy into the six 
elements that composed it. 

'By my maker! This is exactly the opposite of what that wyvern did. There is no 
abundance of an element this time. The earth magic in the air is less than half of what 
it should be. I can see it being siphoned towards the ore encampment!' 

"Do you mean you can't Warp us back?" Tepper inwardly cursed. Even if he called for 
reinforcements, it would take them too long to find the unit's actual position. 

"I think I can, but it will take time and effort. I need you to watch my back." Lith said 
to his comrades, but he meant those words for Solus alone. She was still tired from 
the overuse other mana sense, yet Solus reassured him and kept watch. 




<"Now, my warriors! Receive the power of the earth god and become their 
avatars! ">Ragh'Ash had used Invigoration though the mana crystal as if it were a 
part other own body. 

With the combined effect of Invigoration and the natural ability of purple crystals to 
absorb the world energy, the shaman had collected an enormous amount of mana. 
Ragh'Ash had called upon earth magic in particular, to make her pawns invincible. 

The world energy seeped into the warriors' mana cores, temporarily boosting them 
from the red level to the yellow one. Such unnatural status would have been their 
demise if not for the ores' peculiar physiology. 


traitorAIZEN 229 I 420 



Their bodies contained very few impurities, allowing them to grow strong enough to 
withstand the power of an Awakened core, even if only temporarily. The crystal was 
a key element in the process. 

It was not only capable of storing the necessary world energy, but it also kept it pure. 
If RaghAsh had attempted to give them her mana, it would be like poison to them. 
Only in its purest form could world energy be absorbed without being rejected. 

The earth elemental energy coursing through the warriors' bodies would double the 
effects of earth fusion, making them immune to lightning and resistant to all the 
other elements. 

Yet, it came with a price. Only the strongest ores could survive their cores being 
enhanced not once, but twice. Ragh'Ash could see energy cracks appearing on the 
skin of five out of the eight warriors she had blessed. They only had a few minutes 
left to live. 

'The weak can only blame themselves.'Ragh'Ash thought. 'The demon's meat is too 
precious to be wasted on failures. Their death was only a matter of time.' 

While the ores charged towards the humans' position, the shaman and the chieftain 
followed them from a distance. Testa'Lhosh carried the holy crystal on his back, 
while the ground emitted a low rumble wherever Ragh'Ash stepped. 




"Ores incoming!" Vipli screamed on the top of his lungs from the top of a tree. 

Lith inwardly cursed while pushing his willpower to the limit to compensate for the 
lack of earth elemental energy with his own mana. Finally, the Warp Steps appeared, 
but instead of being static as usual, its edges spun like a buzz saw. They emitted 
sparks every time Lith sent new waves of mana to prevent it from collapsing. 

One after the other, the cadets rushed through it until only Nhilo and the Sergeant 
were left. 

"We can't leave Lith behind! They will kill him!" As the commanding officer, Nhilo felt 
it was her responsibility to remain behind with him. 

"That's why I'll stay here." Tepper said while throwing her through the Gate. "There's 
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no need for us all to die." 


"Indeed!" Lith used spirit magic to push the Sergeant away before closing the Warp 
Steps. When Tepper's face hit the boot camp's ground, he wasn't angry. Quite the 
contrary, he was almost moved to the tears. 

"That idiot! Together we had a chance, alone he is as good as dead. Shamans can 
prevent an opponent from flying. Without Warp Steps, he has no way out. 1 
misjudged Lith. He preferred to die a hero rather than see one of us die." 

He ran to the HQ to request immediate backup. With him as a guide, the mages 
would only need a few minutes to reach the ore encampment. He could only hope 
Lith would survive long enough for it to be a rescue mission instead of a revenge one. 

Meanwhile, on the other side of the crumbled Gate, Lith was overjoyed. He was 
wearing his Skinwalker armor again. The Gatekeeper sword was firm in his hand 
while Invigoration gave Lith back his strength. 

"With no witness messing with my plans, 1 can pretend to be a hero and get myself a 
purple crystal. Two birds with one stone." 

Lith took flight, weaving several spells at once just to be safe. Two ores leaped 
toward him while swinging their weapons, only to be chopped in half like fresh fruit. 
Lith's flight spell made him even faster than he was with fusion magic, whereas the 
ores were sitting ducks while in mid air. 

'Worst case scenario, I can rain spells from the skies until they are all dead or I can run 
away if the unexpected happens. Killing non flying opponents is child p/qy.'Lith 
thought. 

He readied his sword for the second wave of enemies while pouring air magic into it 
to enhance its edge. 

Ragh'Ash saw Lith descending upon her warriors and acted accordingly. Her hand 
touched the holy crystal, depriving the environment of the air element and causing 
the flight spell to fail. Lith crashed in the middle of the ores who immediately 
surrounded him. 

<"Where the gods walk, the humans die! ">Ragh'Ash laughed. 
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CHAPTER 355 
FAIR FIGHT? (1) 


By watching the ore warriors' weapons coming down on the demon like they were 
the wrath of the heavens, Ragh'Ash could almost smell the sweet scent of Lith's blood 
in the air. 

Which is why she was dumbfounded when a fireball exploded on the ground and 
sent the ores surrounding Lith flying like leaves scattered by the autumn wind. 

<"how is="" that="" possible?"=""></"how> Ragh'Ash blurted out in her stupor. 

The lack of air element prevented Lith from flying or casting powerful air spells, but 
there was more than enough to support a tier 0 gravity magic trick. Even the 
shockwave from a simple fireball was enough to buy him some space once his 
opponents had become weightless. 

'1 think we are in trouble.' Solus was worried. 'The lack of earth magic already 
prevented us from Blinking. Now even flight and lightning bolts are sealed. What if 
the shaman can seal the other elements too?' 

'That's the bad news. The good news is the same applies to them.' Lith watched some 
ores trying to produce air blades, yet all they managed to do was waste their mana. 

'Their coordination is nonexistent. We'll see who runs out of tricks first.' Lith's hands 
moved so fast that for a second even the shaman only saw a blur. Then, a volley of 
fireballs and several ice spears darted toward the mana crystal. 

Ragh'Ash attempted to raise a stone wall and failed. 

'Gods below! What have 1 done? 1 must protect the holy crystal!' She thought. She 
didn't have the time to nullify two elements and even if she did, it would make her 
completely useless in combat. 

The only thing she could do was to push Testa'Lhosh and the crystal away with spirit 
magic while shielding herself with the thickest ice wall she could produce in the little 
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time she had left. 


She succeeded in saving both the crystal and herself, but it came at a terrible price. 
Lith had timed the two spells so that the fireballs would hit first, shattering the ice 
protection he knew she would have employed, so that the ice spears would find a 
clear path to the enemy. 

Ragh'Ash was alive, but barely. Chunks of her flesh were missing because of the 
explosions and several spears had struck her despite her raising walls one after 
another. She was already healing her wounds with Invigoration, but the aftereffects 
would leave her weakened nonetheless. 

'What an idiot!' Lith inwardly laughed. 'Playing dirty is a game two can play. 1 want 
the crystal badly, but not if it costs me my life. By attacking it, 1 can force the ores on 
the defensive.' 

The ores rushed Lith again. The demon's blasphemous act had pushed their rage to 
its peak, allowing their bloodlust to blind them. Exactly like Lith wanted. The ores 
were a threat to his life only if they coordinated their efforts. 

They attacked him as if they were alone, giving no consideration to their own 
companions' movements. Without tactics, the ores were just an annoyance. Their 
crude weapons were nothing compared to Gatekeeper, their boosted cores granted 
them feeble abilities compared to Lith's bright cyan one when pushed to its limit. 

Ragh'Ash's plan had only one flaw. Both she and Lith knew it, but only one of them 
could exploit it. Depriving the world energy of a specific element blocked the related 
spells, but it couldn't affect fusion magic. 

Fusion magic didn't rely on external energy but on the elemental power its user 
naturally stored. Lith's air fusion could not only make him incredibly fast, but it was 
also channeled and amplified by the Gatekeeper's enchantment, boosting the 
sword's edge. 

A single slash was what it took to cleave an ore asunder, along with the ax with which 
he had attempted to block. A single lunge would go clear through its intended victim 
and beyond, wounding those stupid enough to be near its exit point. 

<"curse you,="" demon!"=""></"curse> screamed in anguish as she ripped off the 
head of one of their youths to consume his flesh to regain her strength. The fight had 
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barely started, yet the number of her warriors had halved and she was gravely 
injured. 

Thanks to Invigoration, Ragh'Ash was able to instantly assimilate the food's nutrients 
and restore her strength. Testa'Lhosh immediately ran to her side. The chieftain was 
visibly worried for her. 

Without the shaman, the tribe was as good as dead. The holy crystal would become a 
liability instead of a treasure. Testa'Lhosh's life depended on her. 


<"the warriors="" will="" not="" last="" long="" without="" my="" help." 
Testa'Lhosh said while delicately leaving the crystal by her side. 


""></"the> 


<"do whatever^"" you="" need,="" but="" try="" to="" keep="" me="" alive.="" 
you="" still="" need="" a="" man="" to="" have="" offspring."=""></"do> The 
chieftain didn't trust her more than he would a nest of vipers. His words were meant 
to remind the shaman that the survival of the Grey Wolf tribe needed at least two 
ores. 


He didn't miss how Ragh'Ash moved her gaze from him to the remaining three 
youths. There was still a male left, which meant she still had options. Inwardly 
cursing his bad luck, Testa'Lhosh unsheathed his greatsword and joined the fray. 

Aside from the holy crystal, the chieftain's blade was the only treasure of the Grey 
Wolf tribe that had survived the war. It was an enchanted weapon that had fallen into 
the ores' hands after its previous owner had fallen into their stomachs. 

Ragh'Ash nodded. Her powers activated the crystal once again, passing all the 
remaining energy she had stored within it to the chieftain. His core immediately 
turned from bright yellow to bright cyan, which Solus promptly reported to Lith. 

'For f*ck's sake! 1 hate fair fights!' Lith inwardly cursed. Testa'Lhosh was at least 20 
centimeters [8"} taller than Lith and 30 kg heavier. Thanks to his Awakened like 
body, those 30 kg were all muscles. 

Lith had no advantage against Testa'Lhosh, aside from his own equipment and 
training. In terms of sheer physical strength, the chieftain was like an adult fighting a 
prepubescent teen. 

'How long until the balance is restored?' Lith hated forcing Solus to consume her 
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remaining mana, but he had no choice. Only when all of Lith's skills were online 
again he could safely terminate the ore tribe. 

'Earth is back to normal already. Air should support spells up to tier two.' Solus 
replied. She was already so weakened that only her natural senses remained. Solus 
decided to save the remainder other mana for an emergency, just to be safe. 

She could have used Invigoration, but unlike Lith's, it required more time and was 
dependant on her companion's status. Using it would not only leave her completely 
helpless for a while, but could also destabilize Lith's mana flow. 

Solus couldn't stand by idly either, so she moved from Lith's mouth to his right hand 
and turned into her glove form. That way he could at least use her as a shield if the 
need arose. 

The greatsword gave Testa'Lhosh the superior range, forcing Lith on the defensive. 
Their fusion magic was on par, so it was like neither was employing it. The chieftain 
was faster, stronger, and to make things worse he shouted orders that made the 
remaining ores regain their sanity. 

Ragh'Ash was now back on her feet, using the crystal to infuse one of the young 
female ores until the youth screamed in agony. The shaman didn't trust the chieftain 
more than he trusted her. Ragh'Ash wanted to win, no matter the cost. 
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CHAPTER 356 
FAIR FIGHT? (2) 


Meanwhile, the four remaining ores surrounded Lith, threatening him with their 
weapons from every side. Their duty was to restrict the enemy's movements and 
create openings for the chieftain. 

'Five against five. Once again, I hate fair fights!' Lith thought while unleashing his 
Death Call spell. Four tentacles made of darkness magic came out from his body, 
targeting the ores like sharks following blood in water. 

The warriors stood their ground, clubbing and slashing at the tendrils only to see 
their weapons getting covered in cracks. Darkness magic wasn't tangible, but its 
hunger was real. To not get eaten, the four ores were forced to step back whenever 
Lith came too close to them while dodging the chieftain's blade. 

Before the boot camp, Lith would have had a hard time against an opponent such as 
Testa'Lhosh. It still wasn't an easy fight, but the skill gap made it manageable. While 
the chieftain put all of his might behind each strike, Lith used his blade to deflect the 
opponent's by using the least amount of strength possible. 

Between Death Call and Lith avoiding their mighty chieftain's blows by a thread, the 
ores truly believed they were facing a demon. One of them had been grazed by the 
tentacles multiple times. The contact had sapped her strength and hastened her 
body's decay. 

The female ore's skin was full of cracks, she knew her death would come in a matter 
of seconds. In her mind, the ore thought the demon was to blame. She had no idea it 
was all her shaman's doing. The warrior threw herself against Lith, disregarding 
what little life she had left. 

The tentacles drained her life force and defused the explosion at the same time, but 
they weren't fast enough to prevent her from crashing against Lith and sending him 
towards the Chieftan's oncoming blade. 

Cursing at his bad luck, Lith could only attempt a parry and watch it fail. 
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Testa'Lhosh's blade clashed with the Gatekeeper, moving it aside. The lunge had 
enough power left to pierce the Skinwalker armor and penetrate into Lith's flesh 
while breaking his collarbone. 

Lith would have fainted from the shock if he had not cut off his pain receptors at the 
last second. His left arm was now limp, blood came out profusely from his shoulder. 
The only silver lining was that the energy robbed from the dying ore was already 
mending the wound. 

The problem was living long enough for it to matter. 

Testa'Lhosh fearlessly pressed forward. 

'The demon is doomed.' The chieftain thought. 'With only one hand and the blood 
loss sapping his strength, he can't avoid my blade anymore.' 

<"followyour="" sister's="" example!="" use="" the="" powers"" of="" the="" 
gods="" to="" slay="" the="" demon!"=""></"follow> Testa'Lhosh yelled. Three ores 
meant three more free slashes, which equaled one dead demon. Easy math. 

Lith had no idea what the ore had just yelled, but when Solus warned him about 
another enemy doing a suicidal rush from behind his back, their plan became 
evident. Lith knew what to do, but he couldn't afford to turn around, so he let Solus 
take the wheel. 

The moment before the ore was about to strike, a stone wall emerged from the 
ground, stopping the enemy and his weapon at once. The ore had no time to be 
surprised by Solus's timely use of the earth wand with spirit magic. 

The ethereal tentacles passed through a wall and seeped into his flesh, renewing 
Lith's strength at the expenses of the ore's life force. 

<"for the="" grey="" wolf!"=""></"for> Ragh'Ash yelled at the youth. The little girls 
screamed in agony and frenzy, the only thing she could think of was making the pain 
stop. She rushed toward Lith with the speed of a bullet. 

The mana ravaging her body also gave her superhuman abilities. Lith and 
Testa'Lhosh cursed at the shaman in unison. Neither wanted to die. Whereas 
Testa'Lhosh saw only a death threat, Lith saw an opportunity instead. 
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Lith grabbed the stone wall Solus had erected and used gravity magic to turn 
Testa'Lhosh into the new center of gravity. The ore girl's feet leaped from the ground 
with great strength, almost making her fly but also leaving her exposed to gravity 
magic's effects. 

She found herself falling towards the chieftain while Solus erected a second wall 
right in front of Lith. It was meant to be used as a foothold and a shield at the same 
time. 

Testa'Lhosh had no idea what was happening, so he dodged the incoming bomb over 
and over, hoping to get rid of it. Yet the poor girl followed him like a curse. 

Realizing he was doomed, the chieftain grabbed the girl and rushed between the two 
stone walls, to make sure that Lith would die along with him. Much to Testa'Lhosh 
dismay, when he got there, Lith was nowhere to be found. 

In his place, there was what looked like an acorn the size of a fist. It was covered in 
runes of power which blinked faster by the second. Lith had Solus conjure one stone 
wall after the other and used them as footsteps to escape gravity magic's short-range 
and get to safety. 

He had also left a Fire Root as a goodbye gift. The combined explosion of the girl and 
the Fire Root turned the stone walls into debris that flew in every direction like 
deadly bullets. 

Once again Ragh'Ash had to prevent the crystal from being destroyed. This time she 
could at least conjure a great stone wall to protect the holy crystal and what little 
was left of the tribe. 

Ragh'Ash immediately used Life Vision to find Lith. 

'He's not on the ground nor in the air. Where the heck is he?' She thought. 

The shaman used the power of the holy crystal to sweep the whole area, discovering 
that Lith was quite far from her position and was getting further by the second. 

<"how dares="" he="" to="" run="" away?"=""></"how> Ragh'Ash felt she was going 
crazy. The two remaining ore warriors had fled the moment they saw the living 
bomb converge to their position. They both considered a cowardly escape much 
better than a heroic death. 
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Ragh'Ash had no way to communicate with them and even if she did, the shaman 
doubted they would listen to her anymore. All that was left of the Grey Wolf were her 
and the two kids. 

'What a cowardly, sly creature.' Ragh'Ash thought. '1 can't follow the demon. The 
children are too weak to carry the crystal, even if 1 bless them a little. If 1 carry it 
myself. I'd be a sitting duck. At least I'm safe now.' 

Yet actually she wasn't. Lith hadn't run away, he had seen the shaman eating and 
meant to even the field. 

'Why would 1 rush in against an unknown opponent with a wounded body and my 
mana depleted when 1 can take a break?' He thought while eating some meat from 
his pocket dimension. 

'I'll wait for the world energy to stabilize again, so 1 can have full access to my spells. 
How are you. Solus?' 

'Much better, thanks. 1 think retreating was the right move. All that spellcasting and 
fighting had left you drained. How is your shoulder?' 

'Perfectly healed. I'll use Invigoration to get back to my peak form before going in for 
the kill.' Lith replied. He had no idea what the shaman could do with her crystal, but 
he was certain Ragh'Ash would rather detonate it than leave it in his hands. 

Lith used that time to sort through his Alchemic weapons. Even if Ragh'Ash siphoned 
elemental energy again, he could still use them, since the spells they contained were 
already formed. The problem was that unlike his own incantations, alchemical 
weapons could hurt their user. 
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CHAPTER 357 
UNEXPECTED HELPER (1) 


'I don't like this situation.' Lith thought. 

'The shaman seems to always know where 1 am. She caught us unprepared twice, so 
it's likely that if 1 stand for too long in the same place, she may attack us from a 
distance.' 

'Agreed.' Solus replied. She had regained about half of her strength, but they couldn't 
afford to wait much longer. If the Sergeant returned with the reinforcements the 
crystal would be lost. 

'We need to aim for a quick exchange. We have to get there fast, before she can 
siphon any element so that we can Blink in for the kill.' 

Lith nodded. That kind of approach was outside his comfort zone, but there weren't 
many options left. He took off, flying at full speed towards the location where he had 
killed most of the members of the Grey Wolf tribe. 

Ragh'Ash hadn't gotten far. Moving the holy crystal was a delicate job. She couldn't fly 
with it. If anything happened and the spell was broken, the holy crystal would be 
lost. She just made it float a few centimeters from the ground, pushing it while she 
walked back towards the camp. 

The silver lining was that thanks to the constant contact, she could sweep her 
surroundings from time to time to check on Lith's whereabouts. As soon as Ragh'Ash 
noticed him getting closer, she knew only one of them would come out alive from 
their next meeting. 


<"go back="" to="" the="" village="" and="" hide!="" if="" i="" don't="" return="" 
within="" a="" few="" minutes,="" run="" away="" and="" never="" turn="" 
back!"=""></"go> Ragh'Ash ordered. The youths never thought, even for a second, 
that the shaman was doing that to protect them. 


Her only purpose was to protect the last members of the tribe, who were too weak to 
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be of any use in actual combat. Ragh'Ash had seen how Lith had turned her own 
living bomb against her ore warriors. It was a mistake she couldn't afford to repeat. 

She watched the two youths disappearing in the woods as she pondered about her 
strategy. Ragh'Ash wasn't used to fight alone, without any warrior providing her 
assistance. 

'The demons' magic is unpredictable.' She thought. 'My only option is to overpower 
them quickly with the help of the holy crystal. If only that stupid beast helped us 
earlier, 1 wouldn't be in dire straits now. What kind of pet doesn't protect its owner?' 

The earth trembled below her feet. It was the only sign that the creature was still 
following her. Ragh'Ash called it her pet, but its motives were still a mystery. It had 
helped her to survive many times, yet its timing was always unreliable at best. 

Ragh'Ash placed her hands on the crystal, channeling air magic through it to conjure 
a huge storm cloud above her position. Monsters' mastery of magic was shallow Due 
to their Fallen nature, they would seldom be able to research complex spells and 
would even more rarely pass them down. 

In a 'might makes right' society, sharing knowledge or power was like digging your 
own grave. That limited the shaman's knowledge to the first three tiers of spells. 
Thanks to the holy crystal though, Ragh'Ash could replicate tier four spells' effect or 
at least equal their destructive power. 

As soon as Lith spotted the shaman with Life Magic, he also noticed a pillar of mana 
going from the ground to the sky. The storm cloud was pitch black and covered a 
radius of 100 meters around the shaman's position already. 

'She's stealing my thunder, literally!' Lith thought. He was actually scared by how fast 
Ragh'Ash had summoned such a huge thundercloud. It was something he was still 
unable to do. 

'1 wouldn't worry about that.' Solus chimed in. 'There is something wrong with the 
ground below her feet. 1 thought the lack of earth element in the world energy was 
confusing my perception, but even now that the balance is restored the anomaly is 
still there.' 

'What kind of anomaly?' Lith's paranoia sense was tingling. Life Vision showed him 
nothing but trees, grass, the shaman, and the crystal. Yet he didn't doubt Solus's 
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words for an instant. He knew here senses were far better than his own. 

'It's a blur, so I can't tell you what it is nor how strong it is, but there's something 
moving there. It could be some kind of spell, a creature, anything. Just be vigilant, 
okay?' 

Lith mentally nodded as he charged the Gatekeeper with all elements but light 
magic. As soon as Ragh'Ash's eyes met Lith's, she unleashed a natural lightning so big 
that its flash turned the whole world white for a second, almost blinding her. 

Lith was able to react in time only because he had done the same thing in the past. 
The moment he saw a pulse of Ragh'Ash's mana reaching for the thundercloud, he 
Blinked behind her back, aiming for her head. 

Lith's timing had been impeccable, the precision of his lunge surgical. Yet instead of 
relieving the shaman's neck from the burden of its head, Lith was sent flying before 
he could even understand what was happening. 

Something big and black had jumped out of the ground, as nimble as a shark after a 
seal. Solus had no way to describe it if not as a worm, but it was a worm like she had 
never seen before. 

Its skin wasn't pink nor soft. The creature looked like made of obsidian, with several 
bumps and deformities all around its body like a lazy artist had given up the job 
halfway through. 

The worm was as big as a bull and about 4 meters [13'} long. Its gaping mouth was 
big enough to easily swallow an adult man whole. Solus could see it had multiple 
series of jagged teeth which somehow were rotating at high speed like a buzz saw. 

It had been the impact between the teeth and the Gatekeeper to thwart Lith's death 
blow. When the clash happened, the enchanted blade managed to resist the teeth's 
destructive force, but it couldn't escape their grasp. 

The centrifugal force had spun Lith and the blade as if for a split second they had 
been trapped inside a washing machine, before all the accumulated magic in the 
Gatekeeper had forced the creature to release its prey. 

Between the impact and the spinning, Lith's vision was a blur. Yet the black worm 
wasn't faring much better. It writhed on the ground like a beached fish, spitting 
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blood and teeth before reaching again for the safety of the earth. 


'What the heck was that?' Lith and Ragh'Ash's thought in unison. Whereas Lith was 
wondering why the magical beast had interfered, Ragh'Ash's was shocked by 
dimensional magic. 

Both the magicians recovered quickly from the surprise, moving on to their own plan 
B. Lith Blinked away, not giving the shaman the time to aim at him with a second 
lightning while Ragh'Ash's embraced the crystal starting to chant a second spell. 

Lith threw against her several Fire Roots, to force her to interrupt her casting and 
focus on defending the crystal. Yet the moment the Alchemical tools touched the 
ground, small holes opened below them making them disappear. 

When they exploded a few seconds later, they were already gone so deep that the 
explosion was completely muffled by the ground, sounding more like farts. 
Everything happened so fast that Ragh'Ash didn't even have the time to notice the 
threat. 
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CHAPTER 358 
UNEXPECTED HELPER (2) 


'Seriously, what the f *ck is that?' Lith inwardly cursed at the worm. 'There is no 
mention of such a creature in all the bestiaries 1 own. It doesn't seem an Evolved 
Monster but it's not dumb either. How strong is its core?' 

'Unknown. 1 can't see the mana core just like 1 can't see its life force. 1 can barely 
pinpoint its location by following the anomaly it creates in my mana sense. Either 
that creature has special abilities or that black stuff covering its body it's not skin but 
a jamming device.' Solus replied. 

'This means I'm not just facing a shaman, but also another unknown enemy. There's 
no way someone that can't even use dimensional magic has tamed or equipped the 
worm.' Lith was seriously considering to give up on the crystal. 

Whoever had the talent and the means to shield something from Solus's senses had 
to be at least as good as her maker. Even if he managed to slay the beast, its owner 
wasn't an opponent he could take lightly. 

Ragh'Ash completed her chant opening a channel between her and the crystal. Now 
she could not only access to all of its powers without the need of the physical 
contact, but also could use the crystal's energy like it was her own. 

It was a desperate move for desperate times. The longer the channel was open, the 
more likely Ragh'Ash was to die from mana overload. Until then, she would have 
access to an almost infinite supply of mana. 

The first thing she did, was to wrap the holy crystal with the strongest materials the 
ground had to offer. That way she could completely disregard its safety and focus on 
the demon. 

'Incoming from your 4!' Solus warned Lith, who darted upwards just in time to avoid 
the worm's charge. It moved so fast, causing only such small trembling in the ground 
s mouth that without her warning Lith would have never noticed it. 
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The worm's mouth was wide open, which allowed Solus's spirit magic to feed it a 
generous serving of Fire Roots, Black Lotus' petals, broken lightning wands, and a 
sprinkle of green pepper. 

As someone who had studied Alchemy during the last four years, she knew exactly 
what kind of ingredients were never to be mixed. Unless, of course, one wanted to 
trigger an uncontrollable chain reaction that resulted in the death of anyone in a ten 
meters [33'} radius. 

The first explosion made the worm squirm in mid aid, messing with its landing. It hit 
the ground with the same grace of a wet sock before starting to dance around like a 
firecracker. Smoke, blood, and teeth came out non stop as the explosions grew in 
frequency and power. 

Lith had barely the time to grin at his partner's brilliance when Ragh'Ash raised her 
hand and unleashed a barrage of spells like Lith had never witnessed before. 

The ground below him shot rock spikes as big as an arm, the air surrounding him 
became so cold that frost formed over Lith's clothes as a hail of fireballs and a 
lightning storm struck in every direction leaving him no way out. 

The shaman's glowing eyes meant she too was using Life Vision. He couldn't Blink 
recklessly, if Ragh'Ash understood how to predict his exit points Lith's dimensional 
magic would become useless. 

When Lith disappeared from her sight, Ragh'Ash turned around, expecting him being 
right behind her. She had no idea the spell had a limited range, so she assumed the 
worst and reacted accordingly. Yet Lith wasn't there. 

He was nowhere to be found to be precise. 

Since the worm's stone hide hid it so well from Life Vision and mana sense, Lith had 
Blinked behind it to use it as his cover. The worm was still writhing as it coughed 
smoke and blood, yet the creature refused to die. 

The final explosion was strong enough to crack its shell, but not even that seemed to 
be able to put it down. The worm emitted high pitched noises that gave Lith the 
creeps. They sounded too similar to the cries of a newborn. 

<"there you="" are!"=""></"there> Ragh'Ash yelled when the crystal revealed to her 
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the demon's position. She didn't care for the worm, resuming the assault while 
calling forth another lightning from the sky at the same time. 

'How can she have so much mana?' Lith inwardly cursed before Blinking away. 

'The cold is so intense that if not for my natural resistance and the Skinwalker armor 
1 would be already hallucinating.' 

'It's the crystal.' Solus explained while keeping an eye on the worm. 'It's like she has 
a cyan and a purple core. The good news is that her body is already collapsing from 
the exertion. The bad news is that, at this rate, you will die before her, so please do 
something!' 

Each Blink brought Lith higher until the rock spikes couldn't threaten him anymore. 
His survival took priority compared to giving away how Blink worked. Luckily, he 
had mastered true dimensional magic, so Lith could Blink while weaving another 
spell. 

Ragh'Ash aimed the natural lightning for Lith's exit point, timing the spell so that he 
wouldn't have the time for another Blink. It was the flash accompanying the 
thunderbolt that revealed her the truth. 

Its light was reflected on a throwing dagger near her feet. It wasn't an enchanted 
weapon, so not even Life Vision could detect it. She didn't have the time to wonder 
how long it had been there that her world turned upside down. 

Lith was exactly where she had predicted, but the lightning wasn't. It was about to 
hit her instead. After each Blink, Lith had negatively charged himself to repel the 
incoming lightning and positively charged his set of throwing daggers while Solus 
spread them in a diagonal line with spirit magic. 

Only a small part of the thunderbolt struck him, but thanks to earth fusion Lith 
managed to escape from the clutches of death. All the remaining energy followed the 
path of least resistance Lith had created, aiming for that last dagger Ragh'Ash had 
just noticed. 

'Physics rocks!' Lith thought as he fell to the ground. 

Fear froze the shaman to the point she couldn't even close her eyes. Yet much to both 
magicians' surprise, she survived. The worm that they had left for dead came out of 
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the ground in front of her and shielded Ragh'Ash with its body. 


Not even the black armor could resist the power of nature. The cracks caused by 
Solus's Alchemical cocktail expanded until it was destroyed, revealing the creature 
inside. 

It was a Rock Worm, a magical beast pretty common inside underground dungeons. 

'What the heck is it doing here and why did it save the shaman?' Lith inwardly 
cursed at the beast. 

Ragh'Ash didn't have the time to rejoice. Her body was very close to collapse and for 
some reason, her strongest weapon had been turned against her. To make things 
worse, her pet had fallen too. 

She had no choice but to use her last trump card. Every time a shaman used the holy 
crystal, their bond became stronger. The crystal gave them mana and they gave it bits 
of their life in return. 

An expert shaman could feel those bits and use them to access the memories of the 
past shamans. It wasn't even a spell, it was simply another kind of exchange, a bit of 
life of a bit of the past lives of others. 

Ragh'Ash could only hope that one other ancestors knew a spell capable of killing 
the demon and that accessing it wouldn't cost her sanity. 
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CHAPTER 359 
THE MASTER (1) 


Ragh'Ash's mind delved inside the crystal, only to find her own dreams and 
ambitions. Then, she went deeper, finding more and more shards of light 
representing the memories of others. She ignored those which belonged to her 
mentor. 

Ragh'Ash's teacher wasn't even a real shaman, she had been so weak that 
Ragh'Ashkilled her as soon as she came of age. Most of the lives she explored were 
equally insignificant. 

'May the gods below eat their useless souls! How long has it been since there was a 
shaman rather than a crystal bearer?' Ragh'Ash thought. In her desperation, she had 
forgotten that shamans were rare. 

What she was attempting required time, but that was something she didn't have. 

Lith was sick and tired of this fight. The moment Ragh'Ash stopped her movements, 
he cast one of the tier five Battle Mage spells he had mastered with true magic. 

'As long as she has that damned crystal, she has the mana core advantage. Yet despite 
her use of very powerful incantations, they were all low tier ones. If 1 can't beat her 
with quantity. I'll go with quality.' 

Lith had prepared Burial Ground from the moment he noticed the thundercloud. 
Burial Ground was a versatile spell that could be used for both offense and defense. 
The reason he had yet to employ it was Ragh'Ash's ability to neutralize the elements. 

Powerful spells were very delicate, the slightest imbalance in the world energy 
would render them little more than a waste of mana. Luckily, the shaman spaced out 
long enough for the spell to take form and make the crystal's siphoning ability 
useless. 

Several pillars erupted from the ground at once, surrounding the ore. Each one of 
them kept growing in height, while countless stone spikes emerged from the pillars 
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and extended in every direction. Some attempted to stab the shaman, while others 
connected with other spikes, forming new pillars that generated even more spikes. 

Thanks to Life Vision, Ragh'Ash could see that the spell was a hybrid of earth and 
darkness magic. The stone pillars were a conduit for the dark energies, so even 
standing close to them was enough to sap her life force. 

'Damn demon! 1 found the spell 1 needed only to not have the opportunity to use it.' 
Ragh'Ash thought. She had no time to focus on elaborate spells, the cage was getting 
smaller by second. Dodging the ever increasing number of spikes required her full 
focus. 

She released a barrage of low level spells to make Burial Grounds crumble, but the 
darkness magic also acted as a shield, weakening her spells before they even hit. The 
cage repaired itself almost as soon as it was damaged. 

The only thing that could counter a high tier spell was another high tier spell. 
Ragh'Ash's body was soon pierced by the spikes, that kept growing and ravaging her 
internal organs. 

In a last ditch effort, she tried to make the crystal detonate, but it was too late. The 
exertion from using spells non stop had taken its toll. Even though her mind was still 
alive her body refused to obey. Her mana stopped flowing, her mana core had 
already started turning grey. 

Her will extended no further than her thoughts while the cage shrank until all that 
remained of the ore shaman was mincemeat. As soon as Ragh'Ash died, Lith changed 
into his army uniform and stored the crystal inside Solus's pocket dimension along 
with the pieces of the Rock Worm's black armor. 

Lith knew it was just a matter of time before someone arrived, he was preparing for 
the final act of his masquerade. He only kept the Gatekeeper outside, since unlike the 
clothes, he could make it disappear without anyone noticing. 

"Don't play dumb with me." Lith said waking up the Rock Worm that was still 
unconscious after being hit by the lightning. 

"If you were a human, 1 would have already killed you, but since you are a magical 
beast, Th give you a chance. 1 know you can speak. Teh me what you're doing here 
and why you tried to kill me." 
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"If I do as you say, will you let me go?" The Worm asked. 


"If you don't, I'll kill you right now." Lith replied. 

'Solus, how strong is this thing?' 

'Pretty strong for a magical beast. Its core is cyan, but what's more interesting is that 
it also has a dormant black core.' Solus warned Lith. 

'Just like the Wyvern we faced at Xenatos.' Without the black armor, she was able to 
use her mana sense again. Her findings shocked her and sent a shiver down Lith's 
spine. 

He immediately used air magic to make the beast float, afraid it could suck the life 
force of the plants to heal itself with its black core. 

"I'm here for the crystal. My Master sent me to retrieve it." The Worm replied hoping 
to buy enough time to find a chance to escape. 

"Otherwise I wouldn't have wasted my time with filthy ores nor would I have saved 
that incompetent shaman time and time again." 

"Your words make no sense". Lith replied. "Why didn't you just steal the crystal from 
the beginning if your aim was just to take possession of it?" 

"Each of the Fallen races has a unique trait. The ores have the ability to manipulate 
mana crystals as no one else can." 

"Fallen races?" Lith asked. It was the first time he had heard such a term. 

"Fallen races, monsters, lost children of Mogar. Different names for the same thing. 
Failures." The beast explained with a hint of rage in its voice. 

"My Master has long researched for a way to imitate their talent to no avail. Even 
interrogating shamans proved to be useless. Their superstitions are so strong that it 
makes them immune to any kind of torture. 

"So, after several failures, the Master decided to change his approach. First, I found a 
tribe with a shaman and a powerful crystal. Then, I followed the crystal and applied 
a marking spell to it. 
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"Every time the shaman used its power, the marking spell would leave behind a trace 
for the Master to follow. At that point, all that was left to do was to force the shaman 
to use all other abilities before retrieving the crystal. 

"It took me several years to trigger enough tribal wars to collect the data 1 needed, 
yet 1 never managed to force the shaman to use her most powerful abilities. At least 
until now." 

"The Soul Exchange that RaghAsh used was the last piece of the puzzle, something 
only a skilled Awakened ore can use. 1 can't believe that after all my efforts to groom 
her and assure her survival, it was her idiocy that doomed us both." 

The Master had given the Worm the black armor to make it impervious to magic and 
almost untraceable. 

Almost. 

The Master had no idea something like mana sense existed, nor that his minion 
would suffer so much damage that not even its black core could heal it quickly 
enough for it to matter. 

"Who is this master?" Lith asked. 

The Rock Worm wasn't a zealot. The Master had proved incapable of making it 
evolve and refused to turn it into an Abomination because it was still too weak. The 
creature owed nothing to their cause. 
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CHAPTER 360 
THE MASTER (2) 


'If I tell the Awakened the truth, that the Master is just a human, he'll have no reason 
to spare me. I have to bluff my way out.' The creature thought. 

"The Master is a powerful undead. They are watching us even now! Kill me and 
they'll send their legions to avenge my death." 

'Solus?' Lith asked. 

'Nothing.' She replied after a deep scan with all her senses. She even analyzed the 
single elements composing the world energy which gave her a terrible headache. 

'No trace of spells or even of other anomalies in the area. I can faintly see someone 
incoming though. I don't know the others, but one of them is Tepper.' 

Lith pierced the Worm with the Gatekeeper, infusing it with enough darkness magic 
to turn it into dust. 

'Why did you kill it? It could have still talked.' Solus asked. 

'It would have just fed us more lies and we have no more time.' 

The Sergeant and several mages arrived a minute later and circled around the area 
looking at the traces of the battle. Before joining them, Lith Warped Solus under his 
bed, just to be safe. 

He had no idea if they would believe him, nor what tools the army had at its disposal 
to search him for dimensional items. 

TThey were all surprised to see Lith in one piece and when he reported that the 
crystal was gone, their worries turned into suspicion. Lith told them most of the 
truth. 

He only belittled his wounds, which Solus had replicated on the uniform before 
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leaving, and explained how after the shaman's defeat, the Worm had swallowed the 
crystal before disappearing underground. 


"Do you have any proof of your claim?" An elder mage asked him with a stone cold 
voice. 

"1 only have some pieces of its armor. They fell off when 1 tried to stop it with a 
barrage of spells." Lith handed them a black stone that left the mages stunned. 

"This is Darwen!" One of them exclaimed. "It's a rare material capable of nullifying 
most detection arrays and resisting magic. How much did you get?" 

"Not much. Just the pieces inside my ring." The rest was inside the pocket dimension, 
but judging by their smiling faces it was still quite a catch. 

'Damn! 1 should have kept more.' Lith inwardly cursed at himself. 'The silver lining is 
that they will be more inclined to believe me now.' 

The elder mage took Lith's ring as he stared in his eyes. 

"Young man, this ring is an army property. We can break your imprint and check its 
content anytime. Do you realize that both the crystal and the Darwen you found both 
belong to the Kingdom? That you, as a Cadet, are one of its servants?" 

Lith nodded. 

"If we find you in possession of stolen items, you'll be charged with treason. Are you 
sure you don't want to amend your story?" 

Lith nodded again. 

"This is preposterous!" Tepper objected. "He risked his life for the unit. Without him, 
my Cadets and 1 would be dead. The Kingdom would have lost good soldiers, the 
crystal, and the Darwen. How can you doubt his word?" 

The elder mage sighed. 

'Commander Berion is right. The Sergeant is a naive idiot and the Cadet can't be 
trusted.' 
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"Greed blinds even the best of us. Especially mages." The elder replied before casting 
a diagnostic spell that examined the content of Lith's body with particular care for 
his mouth, stomach, and anus. They were the places where thieves hid their 
dimensional items. 

After that, he chanted a short spell that broke Lith's connection to the dimensional 
ring and examined its contents. As the Cadet had stated, there were only the corpses 
of a few ores and some Darwen pieces. 

Sergeant Tepper looked at the elder with a fiery gaze as the mage's cheeks turned 
red from embarrassment. 

"I'm sorry for doubting your word. Cadet Lith, but 1 had to be sure." 

"No harm, no foul." Lith replied. 

'My paranoia is once again the MVP.' He inwardly sighed in relief. 

After they returned to the camp, Lith was stripped and searched again with the 
diagnostic spell. Only after interrogating him for an hour did they finally let him go. 
He never contradicted himself, because most of what he said was true. 

When he returned to the barracks, the other cadets gave him the salute before 
extending their hands. 

'Why do people only like me after 1 kill a lot of bad guys?' Lith thought. 

'Because that's the only moment when it seems like you care for them.' Solus 
sarcastically replied after reuniting with him. 

"How did you kill so many ores?" 

"How did you defeat the shaman?" 

Were just some of the questions he had to reply to over and over for the rest of the 
day as the story of his battle become public knowledge. From the next day, his life 
returned to normal. 

Until the end of the boot camp, he managed to outperform his peers without 
engendering any more ill will. 
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Him being a mage was a secret, so of course soon everyone knew about it. It made 
him pretty popular, especially with the female cadets, but not for the reason he 
hoped for. 

The greatest deterrent against relationships in a boot camp were pregnancy and the 
lack of contraceptive potions. A mage was an obvious solution to the problem. At the 
end of every day, Lith would find a line of people asking for his help. 

'I feel like a condom machine. All the work and none of the fun.' He thought multiple 
times, yet he never refused. It was a small price to pay to be universally appreciated. 

Before the graduation ceremony, every cadet received two days of leave to reconnect 
with their families before being moved according to their career choices, if they had 
one, of course. 

When Lith returned home, his family welcomed him like he was returning from war 
rather than from the camp. They weren't used to not seeing him for such a long 
period of time. Lith spent every day and evening with his relatives, especially with 
his little brother and his niece. 

In those six months they had grown a lot and he felt he had lost so much. During the 
nights, he worked on a mana crystal and studied the Darwen he had recently 
acquired. 

'Just like darkness energy is entropy and destruction, light magic is life and order. It 
allows giving shape even to what is shapeless.' Lith thought while creating small 
holograms of the monsters he had faced while telling fairy tales to the kids. 

Sometimes he even projected for his family some of the animated movies he still 
remembered from Earth. He made up the voices with air magic. The holograms were 
ah in shades of grey, the background was non-existent yet every time they had 
guests, they would always ask for an encore. 
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CHAPTER 361 
CAREER CHANGE (1) 


Two nights weren't enough for a complete study of Lith's spoils of war, but they were 
more than enough for a preliminary analysis. 

"If the violet crystal has something special, I'm not able to notice it." Lith said while 
storing it inside his tower. 

"Guess both the Sergeant and the Rock Worm were right. The gemstone per se is just 
like any other, it's the ores who have the talent to use it in odd ways. This leaves us 
with a dilemma. 

"Even though Invigoration couldn't help me uncovering the crystal's secrets, it 
allowed me to sense the marking liquid this so called 'Master' applied to the crystal. 
This means 1 have to choose if to cut the magic gemstone into smaller parts and use 
it for my creations, or to keep it as it is to learn about the ore's way with the crystals. 

"The two things are mutually exclusive. If 1 cut the gemstone. I'll also destroy the 
markings in the process." 

"1 don't think it's much of a dilemma." Solus replied. "Even if you manage to 
successfully cut the crystal, there's nothing we can use it for. Violet magic crystals are 
too rare to waste them on trivial enchanted items. It has to be a masterpiece. 

"Even if we had the materials to make one, going public with a new weapon 
empowered by violet crystals right after the ore accident would be like putting a 
target on your chest, back, and nether regions. 

"We have to let things calm down before doing anything. So, until we really need it to 
craft an artifact, let's keep it as it is." 

"Agreed." Lith nodded with a sigh, adding the violet crystal to his collection of 
precious but still useless things. It consisted of the dryad's gifts, the various corpses 
he collected over the years, and the weapons he robbed from his opponents. 
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"I wish this was a video game. A timely chain quest would pop up and give me what 1 
need the moment 1 need it." 

The Darwen had proven to be a nasty client. To shield its user from detection 
techniques, it required to cover them entirely. It was very hard, but also brittle, 
making it easy to crack. 

That was the reason why the shell protecting the Rock Worm was so rough. A more 
precise refining process would most likely cause it to shatter. It would also require a 
very powerful magic. Being the Darwen resistant to magic, even analyzing it had 
been a hassle. 

"The best use 1 can find for it is to turn Darwen into fine dust and then coat some 
kind of ninja suit with it. 1 could save it for stealth missions since it's useless in 
battle. If only 1 could enchant it to improve its performances..." 

"Not even the 'Master' could, so 1 think it's better to bide our time and not waste the 
Darwen on a pet project either." Solus really wanted to cheer him up, but didn't know 
what to say. 

Even though he could now return home more often, leaving his family again made 
Lith sad. During his past life, the only thing he had ever wanted was to be a good 
brother to Carl and a good uncle to his brother's children. 

Now he finally had the opportunity to live his dream, yet he had to leave it behind to 
pursue his new goals. 

'If 1 take a break now. I'll no longer be the Kingdom's golden boy.' He thought. 

'Now it's my best chance to access all the libraries and databases that back when 1 
was just a commoner were forbidden to me. With the Association backing me and a 
badge from the army, there shouldn't be much outside my grasp.' 

Lith Warped back inside his room. Aran and Leria were waiting for him right behind 
his door, knocking on it with their little hands. 

"What are you doing up this early?" Lith asked them while pinching his nose to keep 
a headache at bay. All that noise was making him cranky. Mostly because he hadn't 
slept in a week plus studying the Darwen had required multiple uses of Invigoration 
in a row. 
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"Are you really leaving today, uncle Lith?" Leria asked staring at him with her big, 
puppy, chestnut eyes. 

"Yes, right after breakfast." It was already the morning of the third day, he was 
expected to get back before lunchtime, which still left him a few hours. A wave of 
Lith's hand made plates and cutlery float on the table while steaming hot food came 
out of his pocket dimension. 

The whole family was reunited for his return, even Tista had interrupted her travels 
to meet her big brother. 

"Can't you stay here one more day? Pretty please?" How Aran had managed to have 
blue eyes was a mystery to Lith. Both the kids were beautiful and healthy. They 
would rarely get sick. Lith wondered if it depended on their parents having received 
his special treatment. 

Leria had blonde hair with shades of black, just like her mother Rena, while Aran had 
the family trademark dark brown hair. They were both so small Lith could easily 
keep them on his lap at the same time. 

"No, 1 can't. I'm really sorry." Lith replied. He then snapped his fingers, producing 
with air magic a jingling sound to alert the rest of the family that the meal was ready. 

"I'll return as soon as 1 can. In the meantime. I've prepared a present for you." Lith 
gave them what looked like a Rememberer each. It was an egg shaped recording 
device, used to capture important moments in the lives of those rich enough to 
afford them. 

The ones Lith had forgemastered, instead of projecting real events, were able to 
replay the kids' favorite fairy tale. Aran's was the adventure of Forgemaster Lith 
Jones and the last crucible. Leria preferred the story of Battle Mage Solus Van 
Helsing, the kick ass vampire slayer. 

"You should have given them the Projector just before your departure." Rena scolded 
him. "The food will become cold before they get tired of it." 

"It's unlikely." Lith shrugged. "The magic crystal 1 used only allows for one use every 
few hours. It will teach them moderation." 

The children's happiness was as big as their disappointment when the Projector 
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finished its tale and refused to play it again. After the breakfast ended, Lith hugged 
every member of his family before taking his leave. 

"Take care, little brother." Rena said. "Always remember that no matter how many 
bad things you'll see out there, this house will always be the place you belong to. If 
you ever need our support, you'll find us here." 

"Do whatever you need to return home safe." Raaz whispered in Lith's ear. "Your 
mother can't bear to lose another son." 

Lith didn't understand his father's words until Elina asked him to bend down to 
caress his face. 

"1 know it's stupid of me after all these years, but if you ever meet Trion, tell him to 
come home. 1 just need to know he is all right." Her voice was almost broken. 

'Is she really afraid that I'll disappear too?' The pain in Elina's words shocked Lith. 

The moment he left home, his communication device appeared in his hand and Lith 
started to call in some favors. He arrived at the boot camp early, with plenty of time 
left to change into his uniform and make final preparations. 
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CHAPTER 362 
CAREER CHANGE (2) 


When the mail arrived, everyone rushed to open their own envelope to discover 
their final scores. Most rejoiced, but some cried in despair. Among the girls, only 
Nhilo had been evaluated fit to become a soldier. 

The other two and Liwell were forced to choose between becoming members of the 
administrative department or return to their civilian life. The rest of the unit had 
received a passing grade. Vipli and Nhilo were the only ones promoted to Non 
Commissioned Officers. 

Nobody was surprised when Lith's grade was confirmed to be an M. What unsettled 
him was that, while for the others it was required to report to Sergeant Tepper, Lith 
had been summoned to Commander Berion's office. 

Aside from his score, the letter didn't report any further detail. 

"Don't worry. I'm sure there's a good reason for this." Vipli tried to reassure Lith. "It 
would make no sense making me an NCO and keeping you as a Private." 

"Thanks. 1 hope you are right." Lith patted Vipli's shoulder before going to the 
Commander's Office. 

'If 1 have to spend a year and a half starting from scratch, 1 might as well quit and 
they know it.' Lith thought. 

'What could have gone wrong? Did 1 fail the psychological evaluation? Either that or 
I'm being punished for the crystal's disappearance. 1 can't think of any other reason 
to kick me out with such an underhanded ruse.' 

Lith's paranoia once again took the wheel, painting himself into a corner before he 
could even reach Berion's door. 

"Welcome, Mage Verhen. 1 didn't expect you so soon." The Commander's polite 
manners didn't surprise Lith. 
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'If he knows my family name, then he probably wants to avoid me making a scene.' 
He thought. 


Commander Berion was a man in his early thirties. He was almost as tall as Lith, 
standing 1.8 meters tall with pitch black hair and eyes. His pale blue uniform 

could barely contain his muscular body, giving each of his movements an impression 
of strength. 

Lith gave him a salute, which the Commander returned before inviting him to sit 
down. 

"Let's get straight to the point. Mage Verhen." Lith didn't like the Commander's flat 
tone, nor the fact Berion kept referring to him as a civilian mage. 

"You are an outstanding individual. Alas, you are far from perfect. Your performances 
are controversial at best. You didn't develop any kind of bond with the members of 
your unit nor with your commanding officer." 

The Commander handed Lith several complaints about him filed by the other Cadets 
and even by Tepper during the past months. 

'I should have let them die in those woods.' Lith inwardly thought in outrage. 

"Your psychological evaluation says you are emotionally detached and manipulative. 
In the light of all the circumstances presented to me, I can't make you an officer. You 
are unfit to lead even a small unit." 

Lith gritted his teeth, waiting for the final blow. 

"At the same time, you have broken every record of this and many other camps. You 
also risked your life to save your unit when you could have just run away. No one 
would have blamed you for leaving them for dead in such an impossible situation. 

"Your bravery earned you gratitude, admiration, and provided the army with plenty 
of materials for our R&D department." This time the Commander handed to Lith 
commendation letters from the Sergeant and his peers, asking Berion to ignore their 
previous complaints. 

"This is why I'm promoting you to first Lieutenant." 
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"I thought you said I'm unfit to lead." The sudden turn of events left Lith in a daze. 


"You sure are. Yet without a proper rank, you wouldn't even get a proper meal, let 
alone the clearance level necessary for the jobs I have been allowed to offer you." 

The Commander steepled his fingers. 

"Based on your evaluation, you are a perfect candidate for our secret services. I 
won't lie to you. It's a very hard job and a lifelong one at that. If you decide to accept, 
there will be no option for retirement or quitting. The only way out is feet first." 

'Black ops squad, uh?' Lith thought. 'No way. I would be constantly monitored, either 
by enemies or allies, and would have no freedom of movement. The army is a tool for 
my ends, not the other way around.' 

"Tm honored but I have to refuse. Sir. I don't think such a job would allow me to 
pursue my magical research nor to have a family of my own." Lith lied through his 
teeth. He would rather die than marry and have children. 

Berion nodded without showing one bit of surprise. 

'Always the family man, just like his file reported.' The Commander inwardly sighed. 
'It was worth a shot.' 

"Then Tm sorry to say that the only positions available to you are as a member of the 
Knight's Guard or the Rangers. My hands are tied." 

Lith knew everything about the Knight's Guard. Phloria had talked about her father's 
unit until Lith's ears bleed. Solving crimes and protecting Royal Constables wasn't an 
alluring job. Lith would rather work for the Mage Association instead of being 
ordered about all day long for the rest of his life. 

"Tell me more about the Rangers." Lith replied, making Berion smirk for a split 
second. 

"The Rangers are an elite force, entrusted with great powers and responsibilities. 
Don't let the name fool you. It has nothing to do with hunting game or patrolling 
borders. 

"Their duty is to travel through the Kingdom, to protect isolated communities from 
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all kinds of threats, and to keep in check the monsters' population. If you accept, you 
will be assigned a vast area that you'll need to know like the back of your hand. 

"If nobles abuse their authority in rural areas, where there are no mages or army 
members, your duty will be to uphold the law. If monsters infest a region, you'll have 
to get rid of them before they can swarm a populated area. 

"Also, there are lots of no man's lands, where people settle in without paying their 
due taxes to the Kingdom or even respecting its laws. If you find such villages, they 
can only be offered two choices. To submit or die. 

"Organized crime is already a plague. The last thing we need is a criminal country 
inside of the Country." 

"Would it be the same region until the end of my service?" Lith asked. No matter how 
big an area was. Once he finished exploring it, Lith would turn into nothing more 
than a baby sitter. 

"No, it would change after two or three months. Elite doesn't mean immune to 
bribery. Nobody watches the watchers, so they have to be rotated. Depending on 
how fast you work, you may even have free time. Rangers are allowed to go home 
and use Warp Gates, but their job is subject to scrutiny." 

"1 think Ranger would be the most suitable position for me. Sir." 

"Are you sure?" Berion still needed to give Lith the final details. 

"It's a very vexing duty. Since they have access to communication amulets, magic, 
and Warp Gates, Rangers act alone, unless they deem reinforcements are required. 
Prolonged isolation can take a huge toll on the mind." 

Lith inwardly smiled at those words. 

'With Solus by my side. I'm never truly alone. No partner also means no witness. 1 
can do what 1 want, take whatever 1 want and nobody would ever know.' 

"Affirmative, Sir. Before starting active duty. I'd need your help with one thing." 
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CHAPTER 363 
BROTHERLY LOATHE (1) 


Regharos city's region Boot Camp 

The Cadet's graduation ceremony was an event celebrated not only by the new 
members of the Griffon Kingdom's army, but also by their commanding officers. 

Finding diamonds in the rough and helping promising recruits to overcome their 
limitations was one of the most common ways for a Drill Sergeant to rack up merits. 
The success or failure of their Cadets could change their careers. 

Trion Proudstar was still recovering from his clash with Phloria Ernas. She had kept 
her word. Neither she nor her family had made a move against him, but the army 
wasn't as forgiving. 

Phloria was considered one of the most outstanding young officers. She had yet to 
fail an important mission and most of the soldiers she trained had become members 
of elite units. 

Back when she was still a Cadet, Trion had done everything he could to make her 
flunk. 

Now that their roles were reversed, every success Phloria achieved made him the 
object of harsh reprimands and contemptuous looks. To his superiors, Trion had 
failed to recognize her value. The more she rose in the ranks, the bigger the stain on 
his personal file became. 

Trion's only source of relief was the camaraderie from his fellow Sergeants. They 
knew about his brother and understood his grief. Most of them came from messed 
up families and each had their own burden. 

Making a stupid mistake wasn't an issue. As long as Trion was willing to learn from 
it, he would have their full support. The end of the semester also meant that they 
could finally relax and enjoy a slow meal. 
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The mess hall was filled with voices telling the most ridiculous anecdotes about their 
own Cadets. Spring recruits were considered the worst batch, since it usually 
consisted of nobles or lazy youths that had no idea what to do with their lives. 

"This Cadet 1 had, Revkin, he was really a piece of work." Trion was bantering about 
his latest success. "Rough and undisciplined, but a real soldier to the core. The 
harder you taught him the faster he learned..." 

He was about to tell his friends about how he had recommended Revkin for the rank 
of Lance Corporal, when an eerie feeling crawled up his skin. It was almost the end of 
the summer, so the climate was still hot, yet Trion felt a knot in his stomach. 

It was a sensation he had never forgotten, like the cold drafts that plagued his room 
during winter when he was still a kid. 

"Why suddenly so silent?" Asked Beligros, one of Trion's closest friends when he saw 
him anxiously look at the Mess Hall's entrance. 

The answer walked through the door just a few seconds later, donning the deep 
green of the Rangers and the rank of First Lieutenant on his sleeves. 

"By the Great Mother." More than one voice said while he passed in front of their 
tables. Most Drill Sergeants checked Lith out, envying whoever had been lucky 
enough to be his commanding officer. 

Everything about how he moved and wore the uniform told them he had just 
graduated. Cooking up an officer right off a Cadet was usually a career-maker event. 
Some of the female Sergeants checked him out for less noble reasons. 

It had taken Lith quite an effort to find Trion in the myriad of Boot Camps across the 
whole Griffon Kingdom. To get access to the right one without an official reason had 
cost him owing some favors. There wasn't much his connections could do. 

Lith's influence outside the Distar Marquisate was almost none, yet it was a price he 
was happy to pay for his mother's sake. He had never realized how much suffering 
Trion's absence had caused Elina, otherwise he would have hunted his brother down 
years ago. 

"Sergeants." Lith said as he gave them a salute after reaching Trion's table. It was 
unusual for an officer to salute NCOs first, but being freshly promoted Lith was 
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paying them the respect their rank and seniority deserved. 


All of Trion friends were pleasantly impressed by the courtesy the giant was 
showing them, so they stood up and returned the salute. All but Trion. His knees felt 
weak as the knot in his stomach was quickly moving up to his throat. 

The scene in front of him was right out of his worst nightmare. 

"What are you doing here?" Trion asked using sheer willpower to look into Lith's 
eyes as he braced for the impact. 

"We need to talk." Lith's gaze wasn't angry nor menacing. His tone was flat, like he 
was just asking for directions in an unknown city. 

"What are you doing, man?" Beligros whispered while trying to pull Trion up. 

"He may be as green inside as he is outside, but he's still a superior officer and yours 
is a clear act of insubordination." 

Trion wanted to reply, but his jaw was clenched so hard he couldn't speak. Then, the 
nightmare became reality. 

"No need for formalities. Sergeant Beligros. After all, Trion and 1 are brothers." The 
whole Mess Hall stood up at those words, while Beligros turned pale knowing his 
disrespectful words had been heard. 

'Dammit, 1 was just trying to make Trion move. Hope this guy doesn't hold a grudge' 
He thought. 

"What do you want?" Trion replied with a hoarse voice. Whatever it was, he wanted 
for it to end quickly. He could almost hear the thoughts of all his peers, making cruel 
comparisons between the two brothers. 

Lith was the tallest man in the room with his 1.83 [6'} while Trion barely reached the 
average height of 1.65 [5'5"}. To make things worse, he wasn't a scrawny kid 
anymore. Lith had the build one would expect from a veteran of an elite unit, not 
from a recruit. 

Also, both his rank straight after the graduation and him being part of the Rangers 
were big tells for all those present. They meant he was a mage. Otherwise no matter 
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how talented a Cadet was, being promoted above the rank of Corporal right after a 
Boot Camp was impossible. 

"It's about our mother. She still worries about you. Do you mind telling me why in 
two years and a half you never bothered returning home or at least writing a letter?" 
The room fell silent. Lith was different from how Trion had pictured him. 

Trion had always told them that his family had abandoned him, so hearing about a 
worried mother was mind-blowing news. 

"Do you really want me to believe that she cares for me? After ignoring me for years, 
giving all her love and attention to her little, perfect son?" Trion's words oozed 
poison. 

"Look, 1 know we never went along." Lith sighed, yet his brother's accusations left 
him unfazed. He didn't care for Trion's grievances. For all those years, he had 
believed him dead. 

'What sort of world is it where you can't even trust assassins? During the plague, 
they threatened me to kill him unless 1 surrendered, yet here we are.' 

"Neither of us deserves a mother like Elina and you know it. Don't let your feelings 
towards me cloud your judgment. She deserves better." 
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CHAPTER 364 
BROTHERLY LOATHE (2) 


"Is it true?" Trion asked. 

"Yes, she is really worried about you. Mom just wants to know that you are..." 

"Not that!" Trion stood up, lashing out the insecurities that he had left festering in 
the last six months. 

"Is what that Ernas wench told me true? That everyone has forgotten about me? That 
I now have a niece and a little brother? That both of them were named after you?" 

Lith needed a split second to understand who the 'Ernas wench' was. A Drill 
Sergeant couldn't get close to Jirni, unless she was investigating them. Which left 
Phloria as the only possible answer. 

Lith clenched his fist, yet his tone remained polite. 

"Rena stopped considering you a brother after you never returned from your 
graduation. She couldn't forgive you for making mom cry like that. Tista wrote you 
off the family list ever since you and Orpal said all those things about her. 

"As for dad, he never talks about you. I don't think he hates you, Trion. More like he 
has lost all hopes. We do have a niece, Leria, and a little brother, Aran. Leria is the 
only one named after me." 

On Mogar, it was custom to name a child with the same initial letter of the most 
esteemed member of the family as a good omen. 

"Well, I guess it had to be expected. A humble Sergeant is no match for an almighty 
magician!" Trion's anger almost drove him insane. To the point he barely realized he 
was discussing family matters in public. 

"I can't believe Rena sucked up to you that much! What did you give her in exchange 
for it?" 
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"Nothing." Lith's voice was losing its kindness and becoming colder by the word. 

"She did it because 1 gave her a home, 1 protected both her old and new family, and 
because 1 delivered her firstborn. No one knew you became a Sergeant, simply 
because you never bothered telling us." 


"You are done talking." Lith cut him short, throwing his communication amulet on 
the table. "Either you promise me in front of all these people that you will come back 
home, or I'll call our mother right now and you'll explain to her your reasons." 

Trion and all those present looked at the amulet with greed. Such an enchanted item 
was worth a year of their pay. 

Trion hesitated for a second. If he called Elina and she started crying, his reputation 
would be destroyed. He had always pictured her to his colleagues as a cold hearted 
woman who had eyes only for her most talented child. 

Trion knew it was a blatant lie. He said it for the same reason he had never returned 
home. It was the way he had found to get back at a family from which he had always 
felt left out. 

Trion hoped to make them feel guilty and worried about his disappearance. Most of 
all, he wanted to hurt Lith. Yet it was clear he had failed. Lith still looked at him as 
when they were still kids. 

Lith had taught to his older brothers that the flip side of love wasn't hate. It was 
indifference. Even when he was little, he would stare at them without really seeing 
neither Orpal or Trion. Lith would talk to his brothers with the same tone he used for 
strangers. 

Be it pelts or meat, he would never bring anything for them. Whenever they were 
hurt or ill, Lith never intervened unless their parents asked him to. 

"I'll go back home as soon as 1 get a leave. You have my word." 

"Good." Lith nodded. "One word of advice before our business is concluded. Our 
parents love you, so 1 won't meddle with your relationship. Same for Tista and Rena. 
They are grown-up women who can fend for themselves." 
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Lith stepped forward as his eyes changed from chestnut to yellow and his pupils 
were replaced by a red light. 


"The children, however, are another story. If when 1 get back 1 find out you have been 
anything but a loving uncle and brother, 1 will end you." Lith remarked his last words 
by letting out a sliver of killing intent. 

Or at least that was the intention. He was already tired and cranky before Trion 
started to insult everyone Lith cared about, so the sliver turned into a flood. 

The Mess Hall's lights flickered several times as an unnatural shadow covered the 
windows, making everyone present think they had dozed off into a lucid nightmare. 
In the darkness they saw distorted reflections of themselves staring at them with 
hunger, some even experienced their ghastly touch. 

The Sergeants were all veterans, yet they found themselves covered in cold sweat 
and with their weapons at hand. They were pointed against their imaginary enemies, 
except for those of Trion's friends which were aimed at Lith. 

"At ease. Sergeants." Lith snapped his fingers, using both gravity and spirit magic to 
force them to lower their blades. "Or does that mean you are assaulting an officer?" 

At those words, the weapons were either stored inside a dimensional item again or 
let go onto the ground. 




Lith spent the rest of the afternoon back at his base. Commander Berion had let him 
choose his first destination. Lith cross-referenced the information he had collected 
from the army's database with those from the Mage Association. 

'Aside from Necromancy, there's not much about the study of the nature of souls and 
how to manipulate them, but it's a start nonetheless.' 

Lith thought. 'Too bad neither my merits nor my clearance level grants me access to 
most of the tomes I'm interested in.'Lith collected all the lore and legends about the 
regions he could choose from before leaving the base. 

'Commander Berion granted me a full day of leave to solve the matter with Trion and 
make my decision. I'll use this time to go meet Kalla one last time before leaving. 
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With all her connections with the undead community, she could give me advice 
about where to start my research. 

'1 could also ask her help to develop an undead empty shell for Solus. Two birds with 
one stone.' Lith took out from the pocket dimension his communication amulet. 

The last time they met, the Wight had warned him she would be busy with her 
experiments to attain lichhood and asked Lith to not reach for her unless he was in 
dire need for help. 

Kalla's rune was lit, hence her amulet wasn't inside a dimensional item. Yet she 
didn't reply if not after several attempts. 

"Sorry to bother you, Kalla." Lith said when the channel was finally open. "1 just need 
a few minutes of your time, then I'll leave you alone. 1..." 

"A few minutes might be all the time 1 have left. Scourge." Her voice was barely a 
whisper. "I've been trying to contact you for months. My experiments... I'm afraid my 
most recent failure will also be my last. 

If you manage to reach my lair before it's too late. I'll help you to the best of my 
possibilities. 1 can't make any promises." 

'Those bustards!' Lith cursed at the army clerks. 'While 1 attended the Boot Camp, 
they didn't reply to any call aside those from my family and noble friends.' 

The only silver lining in that situation was that Kalla lived in the forest outside the 
White Griffon. Thanks to the Camp's Warp Gate, Lith could reach her in less than a 
minute. The only problem was that he was already months late. 
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CHAPTER 365 
IDIOCY (1) 


Lith hadn't seen Kalla during the last three years, they just talked from time to time 
when her communication amulet appeared online. Lith understood how difficult the 
process of safely splitting one's core was and he thought that endangering his 
friend's life just for a social visit was beyond idiotic. 

Once he reached the White Griffon, Lith asked the Headmaster to have his teacher 
ring back. He didn't have the time to fly around the forest searching for Kalla. 

Albeit short, his meeting with Marth provided him some vital information. 

"1 never met Kalla the Wight after Balkor's attack. 1 honestly believed she had died by 
the hand of a Valor." Marth replied when Lith asked him about Kalla's whereabouts. 

"1 would love to contact Scarlett, but she left the White Griffon for good. We have a 
new Lord of the Forest, Sentar the Thunderbird." 

'That's why Kalla needed my help.' Lith thought. 'With Scarlett gone, there is no elder 
Awakened one that could cure her. Light magic it's one of the hardest elements to 
master.' 

Sentar had conflicting feelings about both Kalla and Lith. The former she considered 
an undead, which made Sentar reluctant to even stand in her presence. The latter 
had the stigma of Scarlett considering him a possible threat. 

Yet Sentar remembered how her former leader had considered Kalla a close friend, 
as well as how much M'Rook and Protector liked Lith. She brought him to the 
Wight's quarters without asking questions. 

When Kalla had mentioned a lair, Lith's mind had pictured some sort of natural 
network of caves, maybe a dungeon. A place riddled with corpses and undead, 
respectively the failures and successes of her research. 

The entrance was an arch made of stone that led to an underground passage. It was 
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the only part Lith had imagined right. 


The moment he stepped inside, he thought to have entered a penthouse back on 
Earth. The room looked like an antechamber realized to allow Evolved Monsters to 
move without having to shapeshift. 

Everything was oversized, from the corridors leading to the other rooms to the over 
four meters [13'} high ceiling. The floor was smooth, with no imperfection nor stain 
visible. 

'This isn't a natural cave at all. Someone carved everything out with earth magic.' 

Lith thought in surprise. 

"Thank the gods you're here!" A giant mass of brown fur charged at Lith like a truck. 
Lith wasn't scared, he had recognized Nok's voice. The moment the Byk hit him, Lith 
realized how wrong he was. 

Even with Nok's momentum, the impact was too weak. The fur was full of white 
streaks and now that they were close enough, Lith noticed several bald spots. 

"Follow me." Nok bit Lith's left sleeve, tugging him forward without even waiting for 
a reply. 

Lith exploited that contact to use Invigoration. Nok was now an adult Byk. His huge 
build was proof he had at least inherited his mother's physical strength and of how 
well fed he had been. 

'What the heck has happened to him? 1 can't find any trace of disease or injury on 
Nok, yet his life force is as weak as when he was just a cub. Did he suffer from Kalla's 
experiments too or what?' Lith thought. 

They passed through a series of rooms. Each one was bigger than Lith's house and 
filled with state of the art equipment for all kinds of magical research. There wasn't a 
single inch in any room that wasn't filled with books or magical protections to 
prevent a failed experiment from causing a cave in. 

The Alchemy and Forgemaster labs almost made Lith turn green with envy. 

'Where did Kalla find the money to afford all of this stuff? 1 thought she was 
interested in Necromancy, not crafting arts.' Solus jotted down everything they had 
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seen, hoping to recreate most of the machinery once she reverted to her tower form. 


Some devices were an improved version of what she was used to seeing in the White 
Griffon's departments. 

When they reached their destination, Lith had no doubt it was a Necromancer's lab. 
Several glass tubes were lined up against the walls. Each one held a corpse floating 
into a translucent preserving liquid. 

The floor and the ceiling were covered with magic circles similar to those Lith had 
found during his own research about souls in the army database. They had been 
carved in the stone with darkness magic. Their purpose was to prevent the mystical 
energies from dispersing. 

In a way. Necromancy was similar to Forgemastering. Creating higher undead 
required a lot of mana and each corpse could only be used once. The magic circles 
increased the odds of success by saturating the atmosphere of darkness energy, 
making it easier for it to condense into a stable blood core. 

Kalla lied in the middle of one of the oddest circles Lith had ever seen. Her body was 
lying still on the floor with most other bones and muscles exposed. Her Evolved 
Monster form was partially undead, so she had no need to breathe. 

The small shroud of darkness that covered part other skull and abdomen proved she 
was still alive. Lith rushed to Kalla's side, noticing that one other eye sockets was 
empty. 

Only the one still covered by the darkness was lit by the red light of undeath. 

"So you managed to arrive on time." Kalla noticed Lith's presence thanks to his smell. 
She was running on fumes. The sight was the first thing she had lost days ago. 

"Don't talk. Save your strength and let me see if there's something 1 can do." Lith 
used Invigoration on her and discovered an unsettling anomaly. Just like Nok, her 
body was fit as a fiddle, yet her life force was fading away as they spoke. 

"1 stand corrected. Tell me what happened here, otherwise you'll die healthy." 

"There's not much to say." Kalla replied. "1 had reached the final steps of my research. 
My body is now able to withstand massive amounts of darkness energy without 
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being destroyed and my mana core has been freed from its cage. 

"All that was left was to split it into two perfect half and store one into a magic 
crystal 1 prepared beforehand. It took me months to adjust its wavelength to match 
the one of my core. The trickiest part was..." 

"What happened?" Lith cut her short. 

"The splitting of the mana core was a complete success. Alas, the removing part 
couldn't have gone worse. 1 underestimated the task and paid the price. 1 believed 
that becoming a Lich was just like any other greater Necromancy spell. 

"The magic circles 1 prepared are perfect to contain darkness magic, but are 
otherwise useless. The moment 1 brought one of the two new cores outside my body, 
it disappeared like smoke, leaving behind only its darkness component. 

"It forcefully attempted to fuse back with the remaining half of my mana core, but it 
was already in a critical condition. To trigger the split, 1 exposed both my body and 
core to tremendous stress. The sudden imbalance almost killed me. 

"From that moment, 1 grew weaker by the day. 1 tried all the light spells 1 know to no 
avail." 
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CHAPTER 366 
IDIOCY (2) 


"Even Invigoration is useless. Healing magic repaired my body but every bit of 
energy 1 spend is lost forever. The only reason 1 survived this long is that 1 modified 
one of the circles in a last ditch effort. Now it's supposed to hold all kinds of energies, 
but it does a poor job. 

"1 didn't know what's wrong with me, so 1 had to make it a makeshift jack of all 
trades." 

"Okay, now unless you have something medically relevant to say, shut up and let me 
think." Lith replied. 

"Sorry, it's just that after being alone for so long, talking to someone that can 
understand my research..." 

"Mom, what part of shut up you didn't understand? The shut or the up?" Nok scolded 
her. Kalla's eye glowed in silent annoyance. 

Lith had no idea what to do, so he used his diagnostic spells first and used 
Invigoration later. Once again according to his magic, aside from being on the verge 
of death, Kalla was fit as a fiddle. 

'This doesn't make sense. It sounds like one of those "The procedure was a success 
but the patient died" jokes.' Lith thought. '1 have one last card to play.' 

Lith then used the Scanner spell. It was the fulcrum of tier five healing magic, the art 
of perceiving and manipulating ah kinds of life forces. He had already turned it into 
true magic, but had failed to find a way to integrate it with Invigoration. 

Unlike Invigoration, Scanner revealed to Lith in what pitiful state Kalla was. Her life 
force had stopped flowing. For some reason, Kalla's body was unable to replenish its 
strength or assimilate any kind of external energy. 

Even when Lith attempted to share with her part of his life force, it did her no good. 
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She was dying because her own body was slowly consuming itself in order to 
survive. 

Her abdomen was what worried him the most. A small portion of it was completely 
black. Scanner was unable to sense any life force coming from it, but that was 
supposed to be impossible. 

Invigoration confirmed the initial evaluation: there was nothing wrong with her 
physical condition. A second Scanner also produced consistent results: Kalla's body 
was starving and part of it was already dead. 

It was the first time that Lith's trump cards were at odds with one another. 

'Why couldn't it be something simpler? Like waxing a gorilla or teaching a crab how 
to give the finger?' Lith thought for long about the problem, but neither he or Solus 
were able to find a solution. 

"Did you get caught in the aftermath of the experiment too?" He asked Nok. Since 
their conditions were similar, maybe the Byk could be able to provide him more 
clues. 

"What gave you such an idea?" 

"You look like crap." Lith replied. 

'How tactful of you.' Solus sneered. 'His mother is dying; you could at least be gentle.' 

'1 have no time for niceties. 1 need answers and 1 need them now.' 

"Oh, this?" Nok stood on his hind legs while looking at his battered fur. 

"This is no one's fault. Since mom got injured, 1 had no time for hunting so 1 have 
skipped a few meals. My sis too refused to leave her side. Her hunger is worse than 
mine because if she doesn't eat, she doesn't get thinner. She dies." 

Nok pointed his snout to a pile of dirty rags lying in a corner. It was a sour note in the 
otherwise pristine room. 

"You sister?" Lith had forgotten about Kalla's vampire daughter. 
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"Lith, this is Nyka. Nyka, Lith. He is an old friend of mine." 


The dirty rags stood up, turning out to be a woman in her mid twenties. Dust and 
mud covered most other naked body. Her hair was disheveled, making it look like a 
mop too old to be still of use. 

Her skin was white as milk, and so were her eyes. They had no pupil or iris, yet Lith 
could feel her staring at him. 

"Why is she naked?" Lith asked. 

"Because beasts do not care if 1 wear clothes and humans try to kill me no matter my 
attire." Her voice was raspy like she had a sore throat. Her body was flaccid and her 
hair white with a tinge of yellow. 

'Compared to her, Nana looked like she was in her prime.' Lith was disappointed. 
Vampires looked nothing like he expected them. Nyka reminded him of one of the 
witches from the MacBeth play. 

"Can you please feed her. Scourge?" Kalla asked. "With Invigoration, you can get your 
life force back while if Nok weakens any further, his core could suffer permanent 
damage." 

Lith took out a lot of food from his pocket dimension, allowing the Byk to feast to its 
stomach content for the first time in weeks. 

"Well yes, but actually no." Lith replied. "1 haven't slept in a week and during the last 
two days 1 was busy with experiments. If 1 feed her, 1 might not have enough energy 
left to heal you." 

'If 1 understand the underlying cause of Kalla's sickness, of course.' 

'You and your experiments!' Solus scolded him. 'How many times have 1 told you to 
sleep once every two days?' 

'Do you have any idea how much time 1 would have wasted that way?' 

"1 understand." Kalla interrupted their telepathic quarreling. "I've lost track of the 
time so often that my children..." 
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"Mom, shut up!" Both Nok and Nyka yelled as one. 

Lith checked Nok's condition with Invigoration and was happy to see his body 
regaining its strength. 

'What could have possibly happened to make even Invigoration useless? Why does 
the life force that 1 give Kalla go to waste?' Lith kept wondering while he alternated 
the use of his breathing technique and Scanner. 

'Maybe it's just a coincidence,' Solus pointed out. 'But don't you think it's odd that 
the black area Scanner detects is partially overlapped with the one where 
Invigoration locates Kalla's core?' 

'It's no coincidence, just idiocy.' Lith replied. 

'Whose idiocy?' 

'Mine!' Lith inwardly cursed at himself. 

"1 know what's happening." He explained to Kalla. 

"To split and move your mana core you have 'destroyed its cage'. Said cage is your 
own life force." 

"It makes sense. Both success and failure required for me to die. My survival has 
been an unexpected accident." Kalla pondered. 

"The damage you have caused has permanently altered the flow of your life force, 
making it unable to connect properly with the mana core. That's why Invigoration is 
useless. The world energy has no way of being passed to your body anymore." 

"Can you fix it?" Mother and children asked in unison. 

"If 1 was at full strength I'd answer 'probably'. In my current condition, 1 don't even 
know how long will it take for me to collapse from exhaustion. Repairing such huge 
damage near the mana core is a very delicate job. Can you hold on for a couple of 
hours?" 

"1 think 1 have another couple of minutes in me." The shadows enveloping Kalla's 
figure shrank while the light in her remaining eye started to flicker. 
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CHAPTER 367 
TRANSPLANT (1) 


Cursing at both the army and his bad luck, Lith activated all of his Body Sculpting 
spells at once. He had modified the basic version learned at the academy into a true 
magic one with a few kinks of his own. 

'The situation is bad. 1 have to alternate Invigoration and Scanner, otherwise one's 
readings will block the other's. Plus 1 have to fill the hole inside Kalla's abdomen fast. 
If 1 take my time as usual, she's as good as dead.' 

In her attempt to achieve Lichhood, Kalla had damaged her life force, leaving a 
gaping hole that was slowly dissipating both her mana and life force. It also 
prevented her to use Invigoration since the mana would be drained by the hole. 

Lith went all out from the start and conjured ten Chisels at once. The Chisels started 
to probe into the healthy life force. Kalla wasn't a slime but an Evolved Monster, 
which made her a unique living being. 

'If she was a human, at least I'd know where to start. 1 have never studied a Wight's 
life force, dammit. It's completely different from what 1 have ever seen before.' 

Watching at Kalla through Scanner was like trying to follow a rollercoaster 
constantly changing its physical form, going from liquid to solid without warning. 
Her partial undead nature made unnecessary for her to breathe or possess most 
organs. 

On paper, it sounded really cool because it made her resistant to most kinds of 
energies. On the other hand, for Lith it was a nightmare. Her life force was a hybrid, 
composed of the physical form of her body and the shadow energy that enveloped 
her physique to connect the various parts. 

Lith had to alter them both without killing her nor having enough time to study 
Kalla's unique nature properly. Even though Lith was in a rush, he needed to assess 
how bad the situation was, so he had the Chisels checking the edges of the black 
zone. 
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'The situation is worse than I expected.' Lith sighed. 'The life force around the 
damage has stabilized, but even just poking it's enough to make it bleed life force 
that disappears immediately. 1 can't collect nor save it. The hole is like a drain. 

Solus, 1 may need your help.' 

'There is not much 1 can do with a deep green core. 1 can barely use a tier five spell 
by borrowing some of your mana.' She replied. 

'Don't worry, 1 just need you to use Spatula to collect the life force in case 1 make a 
mistake.' 

Lith could have conjured and controlled more than ten chisels, but that would lessen 
his accuracy. Kalla was already with one foot in the grave, he couldn't afford to make 
any major slipup. 

Manipulating life force was different from any other kind of spellcasting Lith had 
learned. It required to keep your focus at all times, exerting surgical control on your 
mana as well as on the patient's body. 

In any other circumstance, Lith would have used Body sculpting to repair the 
damage by redistributing the life force without altering its flow. The problem was 
that the procedure was slow and Kalla had maybe a couple of minutes left. 

'Since 1 don't have time, the fastest approach is to transplant life force from a healthy 
part to fill the hole. It will create a new one, but at least if 1 cover Kalla's mana core, 
her condition should improve. 

If Tm right, it will buy me the time 1 need to fix her.' 

First, Lith used one of his personal spells. Mould, to take a magical picture of the life 
force in Kalla's left paw in order to be able to restore it later once the emergency was 
resolved. 

A paw was far from all vital organs, making it the perfect life force donor. 

After he made sure that no permanent damage would befall his friend, the Chisels 
worked in unison on the left paw to remove the energy and brought it over the black 
area. 
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Even transplanting the life force of the same individual was a very delicate 
procedure. First, a Chisel had to disconnect each single block unit's connection to the 
paw. Then, a few Chisels would use mana strands to weave it to the healthy life force 
near the hole. 

Lith had to be fast, otherwise the dead zone would drain the energy. 

Lith hated that kind of procedure. It was more like butchering than surgery, so he 
also had to focus on minimizing the damages. For a control freak like him, it was a 
worst case scenario. 

He could either rush things, maybe saving the patient, but leaving a mess behind that 
he would be forced to fix later, or bide his time and let Kalla die. Lith worked non 
stop, expending his mana so fast that he needed to use Invigoration right after the 
two minutes mark had passed. 

Despite the situation, he sighed in relief. 

'Since Kalla is still alive, 1 count that as a win.' Lith thought. The light in her left eye 
seemed to have stabilized, but she was still too weak to talk or simply she had no 
energy to waste. 

Kalla could feel that something was wrong with her paw. She was progressively 
losing sensitivity. Yet she already had a hard time staying awake, so she considered it 
just another sign other imminent doom. 

The more time passed, though, the stronger she felt. Kalla understood that whatever 
Lith was doing was working the moment she regained her sight. She had been 
blinded for weeks, so her first instinct was to scream in joy. 

Yet when she saw how bad her children's condition was, her joy turned into despair. 
The only thing that stopped her from trying to reach them was the sight of Lith, 
sweating bullets, who emitted enough mana to fight three Wights at once. 

He was sparing no effort, going down to the last shred of energy before using 
Invigoration. 

'1 don't want to lose another friend. Kalla and 1 never spoke much but there's a 
connection between us. Maybe it's because we are both anomalies for our species, 
but she always gave me more credit than 1 deserved.' Lith thought. 
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'I'm glad to hear that, but promise me this time it will not end like with Protector.' 
Solus was worried about him. Both his body and mind were approaching their limits. 

'I promise.' Lith replied, leaving her shocked. She knew how stubborn he was. 

'I have learned my lesson back then. Exchanging my life for another is idiotic, but 
that doesn't mean that I will not do my best to save Kalla.' He emitted a strong burst 
of energy, sending his Chisels after the shadow energy that composed half of the life 
force. 

Operating on the space near the hole was already hard. The slightest mistake would 
result in a partial or complete loss of the transplanted energy. Yet what he was about 
to do was even harder. 

Lith had done all he could for the body, now he needed to restore the flow. 

To do it, he had to attach small chunks of life force to the shadows and reconnect 
them to the damaged parts. Weaving mana threads on a moving target was as easy as 
killing an elephant with a pea shooter. 
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CHAPTER 368 
TRANSPLANT (2) 


It required for Lith to anticipate the life force's flow, so he could place the energy on 
its tracks and connect the threads a second earlier they collided. There was no space 
for mistakes, each procedure could only be a success or a failure. 

So far, he had failed a lot. The hole in Kalla's abdomen was the size of a human head, 
while her paw had enough life force to fill a space ten times as big. Yet it was already 
almost depleted. 

To use what little energy was left, Lith used Invigoration before every attempt to fix 
the flow. It increased his odds of success at the expense of his endurance. With each 
use of Invigoration, the smaller was the effect and the higher the burden on Lith's 
body. 

Each burst allowed him to use his full focus as he had just woken up from a good 
night sleep, and to deplete his mana without worries. Soon, he started bleeding from 
his nose, then from the ears and lastly from his eyes. 

The Body Sculpting surgery lasted a little less than five minutes. The final result was 
a crude patchwork filling the hole, while Kalla's paw was pretty much crippled. As 
for Lith, he collapsed onto the ground with the same grace of a rock. 

The hit was strong enough to worsen his condition. The bleeding continued, forming 
a small pool of blood beneath his face. 

"I wonder what he did to me." Kalla pondered. She was feeling better by the second, 
but it didn't mean much. It was just that anything was better than her previous near 
death experience. 

Her abdomen felt like someone was stirring her bowels with a rusty razor while her 
left paw remained limp, no matter how much she attempted to move it. It was 
paralyzed, yet searing pain radiated from it. 

"Pain, my old friend. You are the only true constant of life." She sighed. "I will not 
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miss you once I ascend to the status of true undead. You are as clingy as annoying..." 


"Mom!" Nok cut her monologue short. 

"There's no time for your monologues, Nyka has lost it." 

"Damned isolation! It seems 1 can't keep my mouth shut." Kalla said while turning 
around. 

Nyka was on all four, near Lith's head, licking from the pool of blood. After the first 
taste, she shivered in pleasure and the feeding frenzy overwhelmed her. She had 
never tasted anything so delicious. 

All the food she had previously eaten seemed to be rotten trash compared to that 
nectar. She drank the blood emitting slurping sounds, yet careful to not miss even a 
single drop. 

"Nyka, stop immediately!" Kalla ordered while trying to get near her daughter. Her 
left paw refused to move, so she could only drag it on the floor while moving 
forward. 

Nyka had already drained the pool, so she took Lith's head on her lap, caressing his 
jugular like they were long lost lovers. Her body had partially recovered from its 
starvation. The skin was no more flaccid, the wrinkles had disappeared. 

Her full lips were of a deep red color, but it lasted only for a second before the blood 
covering them was drained and they returned to be milky white. A vampire had 
several ways of absorbing nourishment. 

One was with darkness magic, but it was as tasty as airplane food so it was kept 
either as a last resort or as a combat option. Another was through the skin. Some of 
them bathed in blood, gaining from it strength and the same relaxation coming from 
a full day of SPA. 

One of the two most favored methods was drinking it because it gave them pleasure. 

"1 just want some more." Nyka replied turning her fingers into claws and pricking on 
Lith's neck with them. Her eyes were now full black, the sign that her mind was 
overpowered by her hunger. 
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"Sorry, sis!" Nok charged at her like ram, yet Nyka swat him away like he was a fly, 
sending the Byk crashing against the south wall. Nok was just a magical beast, his 
strength and weight were meaningless in front of a higher undead. 

'Dammit!' Kalla thought. 'My body still feels like a ragdoll filled with rusty nails. If 1 
feed her or use magic, 1 could undo whatever Lith has done and kill us both. 1 must 
find a way to protect Lith and Nok. Neither of them can survive being fed upon.' 

Kalla racked her brain in search of a solution while Nyka hissed in frustration. Lith's 
skin was not only sturdier than leather, but it also healed so fast that a single droplet 
of blood had yet to be spilled. 

The vampire's patience had run out. Her mouth got close to the main artery, meeting 
a fierce resistance. A stone fist struck her in the jaw with the strength of a wild ox. 

"Hands off the merchandise, sister!" Solus warned her. She was now in her glove 
form, holding the Gatekeeper sword against Nyka's heart. Both were floating in mid 
air thanks to spirit magic. 

"Make one move and I'll kill you." She was using air magic to speak, just like the 
magical beasts did. 

Between the hit and the enchanted metal pressing against her skin, Nyka came to 
her senses. The killing intent Solus radiated had triggered her survival instinct, 
allowing her to snap out other feeding frenzy. 

Nyka raised her hands in submission, but Solus kept pushing her away with the 
blade until Nyka's back was against the wall at a safe distance from Lith. 

"Tm really sorry." The vampire sounded sincere, yet Solus kept infusing the 
Gatekeeper with magic, ready to pulverize the enemy. 

"It's just that Tm so hungry and that blood was... spectacular." 

"She never fed upon an Awakened before." Kalla explained. "To a vampire, the more 
powerful a being is, the tastier is their blood. Please, ring fairy, spare my daughter. 
This is all my fault." 

"1 don't give a damn about why she did it." Solus's voice held no kindness, only rage. 
"Until Lith wakes up, Tm not going to take any chance." 
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Solus had yet to finish the phrase that she was forced to reconsider her options. A 
low rumbling was spreading through the ground while the amount of mana in the 
room was skyrocketing. 

Both Solus and Kalla were surprised. They had seen the phenomenon happen 
multiple times, but only for magical beasts. Lith's body was emitting a silver light, 
which became a small pillar piercing toward the sky. 

"This is so wrong!" Solus darted back on Lith's hand, checking his body with 
Invigoration. The impurities in his body had reached once again his mana core, 
triggering the refinement process. 

"This didn't happen to Tista, only when a magical beast turned into an Evolved 
Monster." 

"1 don't know who this Tista is, but if their core was below the cyan level then it's 
normal. Reaching the blue core is a major event." Kalla explained. "It marks the 
moment when a common magical beast can become the first member of a new 
species. 

"Yet you are also right, this is wrong. Usually, only magical beasts and plants receive 
Mogar's help. The other races are not attuned with the world energy, which makes 
their Awakened undergo terrible suffering. 

"It's because unlike us, their bodies are incapable of evolving. What really worries 
me, though, is that 1 have never seen a silver light. This doesn't make any sense." 

In all the evolutions Solus and Kalla had witnessed, the light had always been of a 
golden color. 
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CHAPTER 369 
SYMPHONY (1) 


"This is really interesting." Leegaain said while showing Milea the scene unfolding 
inside Scarlett's lab. The moment he had perceived the anomaly, he requested Tyris 
to share her vision. 

"What does this mean?" Milea asked. "He's just going from cyan to blue, it's no big 
deal. Why the light pillar? It didn't happen to me." 

"That's because you are human while he is not. What baffles me is that silver light. 
You see, back when 1 refined my mana core from cyan to blue, evolving from a 
Salamander into a Drake, 1 produced a black pillar. Tyris generated a white one and 
Salaark a red one." 

The Dragon's words left her in a stupor. 

"Are you saying that..." 

"No, Tm not." Leegaain cut her short. "A different colored pillar means nothing until 
all tribulations have been overcome. What Tm saying is that a human never achieved 
Guardianhood and if Tm right they never will. Because whatever he is, he's not 
human." 

From their respective viewpoints, Salaark and Tyris watched an enormous pillar of 
silver light descending from the sky above Lith's position. Until that moment, they 
had always dismissed his existence as an oddity. Now their interest was piqued. 




If Lith knew what was about to happen, he would be grateful for being unconscious. 
Every major breakthrough was always more excruciating than the previous ones. 
Luckily, his body was refined along with his mana core, making it more resistant to 
pain. 

So, when his nails fell off like invisible pliers had pulled them out, he didn't wake up. 
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Neither he did when his bones broke or his flesh was turned inside out. It had 
already happened in the past, Solus was more worried about Nyka than about Lith's 
condition. 

'I don't know what could happen if the vampire attacks him during the core 
refinement process. Maybe I should go back keeping watch.' Solus thought, yet found 
herself unable to move, just like everyone else in the room. 

The magic lab that Scarlett the Scorpicore had borrowed Kalla was several meters 
underground, shielded from external influences by some other best arrays. 
Nonetheless, the gigantic silver light pillar descending from the skies passed through 
them like they were thin air. 

Solus had observed the evolution process of magical beasts several times and it 
always made her think of a giant finger of some god that came down to breathe new 
life in the evolving creature. 

This time things went differently. 

When the light pillar from the sky met the one originating from Lith, his heart 
withered at a speed visible at the naked eye until it resembled a giant dried plume. 
The blood flow stopped. The resulting agony was so intense that Lith woke up 
clenching his chest. 

Solus could see impurities flow out of it like an invisible hand was squeezing them 
out. Then, when Lith was an inch from death, his heart absorbed the blood 
surrounding it and mixed it with the silver light, returning to its original size. 

Solus noticed with mana sense that the renewed heart pumped not only blood, but 
also mana. She also used Scanner, to check Lith's life force for anomalies. The result 
was just as amazing. 

'After his heart has been restored, Lith's life force's started to flow. It's no more static, 
maybe that's the secret behind the ability to shapeshift.' She thought. 

Then, the same thing happened to the lungs. Lith opened his mouth to scream, it was 
like countless scorching daggers had pierced his flesh, but no voice came out. One by 
one, all of his internal organs underwent the refining process. 

The flow of his mana and life force increased each time. When his brain shrunk to 
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the size of an apple, Lith thought his life was over. He found himself wandering in a 
place where there was no light, no pain, nothing. 

Only the quiet stillness he had experienced in death. 

Everything was quiet, the time stood still. He had no idea how long it lasted, the only 
thing that gave him hope was the appearance of a small light representing his bond 
with Solus. 

'If 1 can still feel her trying to reach me, then I'm not dead yet.' He thought. 

When his brain recovered, Lith had no time to feel relieved or thank Solus. He knew 
the refinement wasn't over yet. All the impurities were now stored in his skin. 

'This is going to hurt.' Lith clenched his teeth. He didn't know what would follow, but 
he was sure it wouldn't be nice. He took off the Skinwalker armor with a thought, to 
avoid it interfering with the process. 

The impurities flooded Lith's skin until it turned black. They hardened on contact 
with air, making him resemble an obsidian statue. Cracks appeared all over its 
surface. He felt like every inch of his body was being dipped into burning oil. 

Then, the black skin crumbled and fell. His flesh and muscles remained exposed for a 
long, agonizing second before a new one grew to cover him again before he could 
start screaming in pain. 

"What the heck was that?" Solus yelled while checking Lith's condition. He was 
unconscious again. His physique was apparently the same, but the reality was quite 
different. The density of his body was on a new level, making it almost impossible to 
harm him with conventional means. 

Solus could see him breathe mana and life force just like he normally did with air. 
Lith's mana core was now of a deep blue color. The amount of mana it stored hadn't 
changed much, but its quality had further improved. 

With every breath he took, he would absorb a little amount of world energy, even 
without the use of Invigoration. His life force flowed freely through his every fiber, 
speeding up the recovery of his injuries. 

"1 have no clue." Kalla replied. "Magical beasts just evolve. Their body is like a cocoon 
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they have to get freed from to reach the next stage. In Lith's case, it seemed more like 
torture. Like someone was forcefully replacing defective parts." 

"Can't you help him?" Solus was the better Healer among the two, but she drew her 
strength from Lith and she didn't want to increase his burden. 

"I never heard about this 'life force' Lith kept talking about and my children always 
shut me up. My body feels like is held together with leaves and spit. I'm afraid that if 
I use magic, I may fall apart." Kalla shook her head. 

"My studies are more oriented towards Necromancy rather than Healing, but light 
and darkness magic are two sides of the same coin. I'm also a fast learner, so if you 
could explain to me what he did, I may be able to find a way to help us both." 

Solus explained to Kalla the foundations of Body Sculpting and how to cast Scanner 
with true magic. 

"Fascinating!" Kalla replied after a few hours of lecturing. "I have no idea what you 
have just said but sure sounds impressing. Maybe I have underestimated the 
importance of light magic in Necromancy. 

"Seems I will have to start over from scratch. If my hypothesis is right, I failed 
because I have no control over my life force. I need to learn light magic before trying 
again." 

Kalla asked Solus several questions, to which she replied as well as she could. 

Solus was trying to describe to her how to manipulate the mana to achieve the 
Scanner spell when Lith woke up. 
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CHAPTER 370 
SYMPHONY (2) 


"How long was I out cold?" He asked while clenching and releasing his fists several 
times. There was something off with his body. 

"Almost three hours." Solus replied. "Which is odd, 1 expected you to need at least 
eight hours to recuperate. How do you feel?" 

"Like there's an itch 1 cannot scratch. A needle in the back of my skull." Lith noticed 
Nok lying on the floor, still unconscious. He had so many things to ask but so little 
time. 

First, he healed the young Byk, then proceeded to fix the mess Kalla's body was. 

'Wish 1 could speak and treat her at the same time. My day leave is almost over, 1 
must make use of every single second 1... What the Pck?' 

To Lith's surprise, he could not only perceive Kalla's life force with much more clarity 
than before, but also understand where he or she had messed up. It was more about 
listening rather than seeing. 

Life force was like a song performed by a living being and every defect was a sour 
note. Lith listened to the melody played by the Wight's body, guiding its flow along 
its intended path instead of trying to force it. 

The patchwork covering Kalla's mana core soon became a smooth surface, even 
leaving a few energies to spare that Lith redirected to the butchered left paw to 
hasten its recovery. The procedure required over an hour but neither Lith nor Kalla 
noticed the passing of time. 

Lith was engrossed by his new ability and used it to heal his friend while deepening 
his understanding of Body Sculpting at the same time. Tier five Healing magic hadn't 
become easier all of a sudden. Scanner was the same spell as before. 

Yet the blue core allowed him to obtain a whole new set of information that made it 
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possible for him to understand the breath of life rather than discovering it with a 
trial and error process. 

Kalla instead focused on herself, trying to put into practice what Solus had explained 
to her. Lith's touch made it easier for her to sense her life force. It was like a gentle 
massage over her soul that was easing her pain. 

When Lith was done, Kalla felt exhausted but relieved. Somehow, she knew her life 
wasn't in danger anymore and her paw, albeit was still limp, had stopped hurting. 

"There." Lith said. "Everything should be all right. Take a few days to rest. No magic 
allowed. You core has yet to settle in the new life force. If 1 were you. I'd wait until 
your paw works again. A few weeks should suffice." 

"A few weeks?" Kalla grumbled. She had never taken such a long break from her 
research. A few hours at most. She wanted to object and bargain her way out, but 
after looking at her children's condition she decided to comply. 

"1 understand you are in a rush. What do you need my help for?" 

Lith sighed, hoping she would believe him, before explaining to her both his 
reincarnation problem and the need to get Solus a body. If Kalla was surprised, she 
didn't show it. Nok and Nyka were another story. 

Their mouths almost fell onto the ground hearing Lith's words. To them, lizards 
becoming dragons was something plausible. They were used to Scarlett stories, 
where she slaughtered princesses and rescued kidnapped trolls. 

Reincarnation and a girl in a stone were too far fetched to believe though. 

"Coming to me was the right move." Kalla replied after pondering for a while. "1 just 
don't get why you have submitted to the humans' army." 

"1 didn't submit." Lith scoffed. "My problem can't be solved with a single spell or a 
generic artifact. If 1 had to find a solution all by myself, not even the extended life of 
an Awakened one would be enough. 1 have only one attempt at achieving my goal. 

1 must make it count." 

"True." Kalla admitted while tapping her chin with a single claw. "Scarlett has 
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amassed centuries worth of knowledge, yet even something 'common' like Lichhood 
is a huge gamble. Without her books, 1 wouldn't even know where to start." 

"That's my problem. 1 have no starting point. That's why 1 had to make the humans 
think they need me more than 1 need them. Between the Mage Association and the 
Army, 1 have now access to countless tomes but it's still not enough. 

"They don't trust me enough to let me read the books 1 need. 1 need to play my cards 
right and use my status to access otherwise forbidden areas." There were countless 
ruins in the Griffon Kingdom. 

Some were just piles of dust and debris, others were places of power. Such areas 
were still protected by powerful barriers and only the army mages knew how to 
disable them. Why waste years to open a door when you could just borrow a key? 

Lith showed Kalla a map, pointing to her the regions he could choose for his 
assignment as a ranger. 

"My plan is to pick one of the less populated areas with the greatest number of ruins. 
The others have already been thoroughly explored. Hoping to stumble into a secret 
relic that no one but me is able to find would be nothing but wishful thinking. 

"Joining the army gives me access to the list of the ruins and to the methods to access 
them. The problem is that there are too many of them. Can you at least point me in 
the right direction?" 

Kalla limped to one of the libraries, pointing to Lith a thick book with a deep green 
cover. 

"1 would pick it myself, but without spirit magic 1 have only claws. Doctor's orders." 
She smirked. Lith took the book and started to flip through it. 

"Can you really understand this gibberish?" The tome was filled with odd runes he 
had never seen before. 

"Of course not. Who has the time to learn a dead and buried language? Put some 
mana into it." Kalla replied. 

Lith did as requested and observed the runes rearrange themselves in the common 
language the three Great Countries shared. 

traitorAIZEN 296 I 420 



"This is amazing!" Lith blurted out in envy. "How did Scarlett managed to do this?" 


"She didn't. She, uhm, liberated most of these books from a mad Lich, but this is a 
story for another time. Read from page 290." 

The chapter told the story of a forgotten race, the Odi. Millenia ago, their magical and 
scientific knowledge had allowed them to defeat all illnesses. Their empire grew in 
wisdom and power, until time was the only enemy they had left. 

The Odi became arrogant and attempted to find a way to achieve eternal life. 
According to the book, they started experimenting on the lesser races to develop a 
method to transplant the conscience from an old body to a young one. 

Thousands of lives were lost during the experiments, but in the end they succeeded. 
It marked the beginning of their end. Until that moment, the Odi had believed that 
everyone would benefit from the research. 

That they would use the lesser races as a source of spare bodies. Their upper 
echelons had different plans. They considered such an idea revolting and aimed to 
preserve the purity of their bloodline. 

While commoners would receive a lesser body, the nobles started to buy children 
from the less fortunate among the Odi to use them as vessels. It didn't take long for a 
civil war to break out, nor for the so called lesser races to exploit it to exterminate 
the Odi for good. 

"The Odi laid the foundations to Lichhood." Kalla explained. "Maybe in one of their 
ruins you can find some clues to follow in their footsteps. Even if it doesn't work for 
you, it could always prove useful to your ring fairy to escape from her cage." 
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CHAPTER 371 
TWIN MELODIES (1) 


According to the book, during the time the Odi civilization was at the height of its 
prosperity, they ruled over a vast area in the north that was now part of the border 
between the Griffon Kingdom and the Gorgon Empire. 

The borders were one of the most dangerous sectors, since even if the two countries 
were at peace from centuries, small and medium sized battles were a common 
occurrence. 

Most of Lith's patients when he worked at the Academy were soldiers stationed in 
the north. After copying everything relevant to his research Kalla had to offer, she 
and Lith discussed for a while what was the best place to start his assignment. 

"She's not a ring fairy, by the way." Since their last mind fusion Lith was aware that, 
by saving Protector, he had accidentally revealed Solus's existence to him. Kalla had 
witnessed both the conversation between the Ry and Solus back then and her 
protecting the unconscious Lith now. 

Keeping Kalla in the dark was pointless if not even stupid. The more she knew, the 
more helpful she could be. It was the reasoning that had led Lith to tell the Wight his 
whole story. 

"She's a person, just like me and you. Solus, these are Kalla, Nok, and Nyka. Guys, this 
is Solus, my partner." 

Solus had conflicting feelings about that situation. On one hand, she was happy about 
becoming an active part in Lith's life. He had already introduced her to his sister. 

Kalla and her children were the first friends he had made aware of her existence. 

On the other hand, Kalla learned about Solus years ago, so it didn't mean much. 

"Nice to meet you. Solus. Scarlett told me a lot about you. You are the first cursed 
object she has ever spared. Even though after seeing you in action, 1 don't think you 
are a cursed object." 
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Maybe it was because of his pampered life, but Nok was a simple minded creature. It 
didn't take him much to recover from the surprise and accept Solus as a friend. 

"How do you fit into something so small? Is it painful? How do you eat? What are 
your favorite foods? Can stones copulate? How many cubs do you have? Do the two 
of you have an offspring together already?" 

Some of his questions were shallow, others were personal enough to make her blush. 

Last, but not least, she didn't like Nyka. During the time Lith had been unconscious 
and she explained Body Sculpting to Kalla, the vampire had cleaned herself with 
darkness magic. Once she was sure her mother was safe, she had gone hunting. 

Now she had raven black hair and emerald green eyes both emphasized by her pale 
skin. Nyka's body wasn't milky anymore but of a light rosy color. Solus could 
appreciate all the changes proper feeding had triggered because the vampire was 
still stark naked. 

She wasn't a stunning beauty, but undeath gave her smooth, delicate features and 
kept her body toned without a shred of body fat. It also made her soft curves perky 
beyond belief. 

Every one of her movements was graceful and sensual, making Solus turn green with 
envy. Yet that wasn't the reason why Solus didn't like Nyka. 

"I'm so sorry, big sister. 1 had no idea he is already taken. I'm really sorry for feeding 
on your thrall without your permission." The vampire said giving Solus a deep bow. 

'I'm not a goddamn parasite, Tm a symbiote!' Solus thought in outrage. 'Our 
relationship is already complicated, hearing her calling Lith a thrall irks me to no 
end. Yet if 1 clear her misunderstanding, she'll resume looking at him like a juicy 
steak.' 

Kalla didn't miss how socially awkward her daughter was. 

'If she ever wants to mingle with humans, she must learn their ways. 1 might ask Lith 
to bring her along with him, once he is done with the army.' Kalla thought. 

"1 think the best region to start your research is the Etochian one." She said. "It's 
mostly composed of no man's lands, which will give you the privacy you need, and it 
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holds several ruins. 1 know because 1 have been there. 


There are several undead communities in the area that 1 can introduce you to." Kalla 
took out other dimensional amulet small fragments of white alabaster. They turned 
into white dust that Kalla used to draw several runes on Lith's palm. 

The glowing runes lasted only for a moment, leaving Lith's skin immaculate. 

"If you ever meet undead, do not fight them. Just channel pure mana into your hand 
and the runes will resurface. Consider it a letter of recommendation of sorts. When 1 
manage to get in touch with Scarlett, 1 will ask for her help. 

She's likely to know more than me. Scarlett may be able to help you narrow your 
search." 

"Thanks, Kalla." Lith replied. Despite all the good news, he was still worried. His body 
felt off since the moment the refining process had ended. At first, Lith thought that 
having his body undergone major changes, it would take some time for him to get 
used to them. 

However, the feeling was only getting worse. Lith used Invigoration on himself, 
finding nothing unusual. Then he switched to Scanner, examining his own life force. 
There were several scars from when he had saved Protector. 

No matter how hard Lith tried, he couldn't get rid of them. Everything seemed fine 
again, so Lith stopped using his eyes and tried to listen to the melody produced by 
his body. 

'So many sour notes. 1 guess each one represents the life force 1 lost forever. Sounds 
almost like a requiem.' Lith inwardly sighed. 'Wait. Solus, do you hear that?' 

'Yes.' She replied while sharing his senses. 'It's like there is a second melody on the 
background.' 

Lith focused on the new melody, it sounded like a joyful allegro. After several 
attempts, Lith managed to reduce the volume of the main life force and to turn up 
the second one. 

Along with the tune, his life force also changed its appearance. If before it resembled 
a colossus made of red lego bricks and erector set, now it looked like a sealed star. 
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There was an outer shell made of black bricks while the inner part was composed by 
a stream of raging energy originating from a sphere that he supposed being his mana 
core. 

'What the heck? How is it possible for me to have two life forces? Why don't 1 feel any 
different?' Lith thought. 

'It's better if you open your eyes.' Solus suggested. 

Lith did as instructed, discovering that his body now stood slightly over two meters 
tall. It was covered in thick curved black scales while his hands and feet ended in 
razor sharp claws. 

'Solus, what happened to the Skinwalker armor? Tell me 1 didn't destroy it. It's too 
expensive to lose it in such a stupid way.' Having a monstrous body scared Lith much 
less than the thought of having wasted money. 

'Don't worry, 1 stored it away the moment you started to change. Look at yourself 
into the mirror.' She replied while conjuring a reflecting surface made of ice. 
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CHAPTER 372 
TWIN MELODIES (2) 


Lith could notice that his appearance resembled the one he had assumed in the past 
while trying to save Protector and when he faced the Clackers in the forest. It lacked 
the horns, the wings, and the tail. 

His face was a black slate with no nose or ears. Two yellow eyes were open, while the 
slits for the other four, albeit being recognizable, were wide shut. Lith tried multiple 
times to open them but to no avail. 

"Damn, 1 look like a demon." When Lith spoke, he revealed a mouth filled with sharp 
fangs. It wasn't visible before because the scales covering his face matched to 
perfection. 

"Remarkable." Kalla said. "You've already learned how to shapeshift and you did it on 
your own at that. Scarlett tried to teach me, but it was too complex. Plus, 1 deemed it 
useless. 1 have no desire to change my physical appearance just to please others." 

"1 didn't learn anything." Lith was deeply confused. "Protector explained to me how 
to do it, but 1 always failed in the past. After my core has become blue, 1 seem to have 
developed a second kind of life force. Do you have one too, Kalla?" 

"No, or at least is what 1 think. Before today 1 never heard about life force, but I'm 
pretty sure that not even in Scarlett's crazy stories was ever mentioned someone 
capable of natural shapeshifting. 

"It's something that has to be learned. You can't just take any form you want. Before 
shapeshifting, you are supposed to be able to visualize every single detail in your 
mind. To know your imaginary body like the back of your paw. 

Let me check one thing." Kalla placed one other claws on Lith, using Invigoration on 
him. 

"Whatever this form of yours is, is useless. You are not stronger nor faster than 
before. Even your mana core is unchanged. Sure, the scales may offer you some 
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protection, but I can't see any value in sticking out like a sore thumb." 


After checking his condition with his own Invigoration, Lith agreed with a sigh. 

"Unless 1 want to murder someone in broad daylight and pin it to a monster, this 
form is as useless as a third nostril." He activated Scanner again, focusing on the 
original melody and returning to his human form. 

Right after the transformation, Lith coughed uncontrollably for a few seconds. 

"What's wrong?" Ah those present asked in unison. An Awakened one getting sick 
was something unheard of. 

"1 don't know." Lith replied with a hoarse voice. "Seems my new form suffers from 
acid reflux or something. 1 had a burning sensation in my throat the whole time." 

Lith left Scarlett's lab after giving everyone a present. A book about Body Sculpting 
for Kalla, a lot of food for Nok, and a glass of his blood for Nyka. Kalla's blood was 
toxic for the undead and she had explained to him how Awakened blood was a 
powerful delicacy for vampires. 

Much to Nyka's dismay, Kalla stored it for a rainy day. For a vampire, even a small 
amount from a blue cored Awakened was the equivalent of several liters of blood 
from normal humans. 

Lith returned the teacher ring to Marth before going back to his living quarters in the 
military camp. He spent the hours left of his day leave sleeping, to recover part of his 
strength. Between the breakthrough and treating Kalla's life force, he was exhausted. 

The next day, when he went to Berion's office to announce his final decision, the 
Commander had a deep frown and his fingers were drumming on a thick folder. 

Berion grumpily replied to the salute and left Lith standing on attention for a few 
minutes before talking. 

"Lieutenant Verhen, do you know what Article 16 of the code of military justice 
states?" 

"It is forbidden for any soldier, NCO, and officer to assault in any way a fellow 
member of the army." Lith quoted from Soluspedia. 
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"So you do know the code." Berion stood up, piercing Lith with a steel gaze. 


"Then how do you explain what you did in the mess hall of Regharos' boot camp?" 

"1 simply gave Sergeant Proudstar our mother's regards." Lith couldn't believe the 
Commander was making a fuss for such an insignificant reason, nor that Trion could 
be stupid enough to report him. It would only make a fool of himself. 

"1 don't care about your brother. I'm talking about all the people you sent to the 
hospital." The Commander's icy tone left Lith unfazed. His words, not so much. 

"1 beg your pardon? 1 didn't throw a single punch nor spell." 

"Son, 1 have been young and stupid too. 1 can understand that you wanted to teach 
him a lesson, but you went overboard. Only active soldiers are trained to withstand 
killing intent. Kitchen staff are basically civilian. 

Your little show made some faint, some puke their guts out, while the less fortunate 
now have white hair and blabber about monsters dwelling in the shadows." 

'Oh f*ck!' Lith thought. '1 was so angry back then that 1 completely forgot about 
kitchen staff. Yet it's hard to believe that a sliver of killing intent could have done so 
much damage.' 

"This folder contains the medical files of all the people you have injured. Their 
medical bills will be deducted from your pay." The Commander's index tapped on the 
stack of paper. 

Lith pretended to be contrite, but he couldn't care less. He could make as a Healer in 
a day what the army paid him per month. 

"At ease. Lieutenant. 1 hope you have made your decision. Otherwise, a few days in 
solitary will teach you not to disgrace our uniform." 

Lith took out from his pocket dimension the map of the Griffon Kingdom and showed 
Berion the Etochian region. The frown disappeared from the Commander's face and 
was replaced by a worried expression. 

"Are you certain. Lieutenant? 1 wanted to assign you a harsh environment as 
punishment but that's too much." 
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Noticing Lith's confusion, Berion smirked. 


"I'm not worried about the borders. There are plenty of good soldiers there that can 
help you if the necessity arises. Nor I'm not worried about monsters or magical 
beasts. I read your file, I know you're a survivor. What worries me are these." 

The Commander pointed at the various ruins Lith and Kalla had studied earlier. 

"Do you know why we give to the Rangers the passcodes to the lost cities? Because 
they are part of your patrol duty." 

"Does someone live there?" Lith was more confused by the second. 

"Of course not. No citizen of the Kingdom lives there. Have you ever wondered why 
even though so many centuries have passed, the arrays are still working? How we 
managed to learn how to bypass them safely? 

"It didn't take any effort on our side. Everything was engraved in multiple languages 
on the pillars surrounding the lost cities. Those who created the arrays, left all the 
necessary instructions to keep them active. 

"Your duty consists also in checking that the magical formations are functional and 
not letting the ruins become a threat to the Kingdom. Those arrays weren't built to 
keep people out, but to keep the things that spawn in the lost cities in." 
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CHAPTER 373 
THE NORTH (1) 


Judging from Commander Berion's tone, his words were meant to warn Lith about 
the danger the lost cities represented. Maybe he even hoped the young Ranger would 
reconsider his choice. 

Lith's curiosity was piqued, instead. 

'How many secrets does the Griffon Kingdom keep from its citizens?' He thought. '1 
can understand sweeping Necromancy under the rug. It's a branch of magic too 
dangerous to let it fall in the hands of nobles with more money than life left. 

'Heck, even Balkor is something that better stays forgotten. If the story of what 
happened to him becomes public, small villages like Lutia would either smother 
their children's talent for magic or lose any trust in the Crown. 

'But this? Why a bunch of ruins is deemed so dangerous? Why have 1 never heard 
anything about them, not even at the Academy?' 

"With all due respect. Sir, but if the lost cities represent a threat to the Kingdom, why 
are they still standing? 1 doubt the combined forces of the army and the Mage 
Association can't bring them down, even if one at the time." 

"Excellent question. Lieutenant." Berion nodded. He liked Lith not showing any fear 
for his personal safety and only thinking about the safety of their country. Alas, what 
he mistook for loyalty was just Lith's innate scientific curiosity. 

Misunderstanding or not, the real reason for Berion's earlier anger wasn't the 
incident with Trion, but it's consequences. Rumors about the events at Regharos had 
spread like wildfire, attracting the interest of several high officers. 

The Commander wanted to keep the existence of his golden goose a secret for as 
long as possible. Any meritorious act a subordinate performed would generate 
merits for their commanding officer. 
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So far, Lith had caused Berion a lot of trouble for little return. The purple crystal 
disappearance, Sergeant Tepper's complaints, and now an assault against fellows 
Non-commissioned officers. Berion had invested in Lith, but if someone stole him, it 
would have been all for naught. 

"Cleansing operations have been conducted multiple times with poor results. Once in 
a while, we have to cull their numbers to prevent them from overpowering the 
arrays. That's why we need you to check their threat level. 

"The problem is that there is no way to exterminate them for good. We tried and 
failed on several occasions over the centuries. Those things are hard to define. They 
are neither alive or undead. Even after wiping them out, they keep respawning. 

"As for destroying the lost cities, it's too big of a risk. Our mages have assessed that, 
whatever created those things in the past, still lingers up to date. Those ruins are like 
a giant living array that has corrupted the very earth they were built upon. 

"They hold an incredible amount of magic power that somehow never runs out. If we 
destroy those cities, we could create an even worse threat. Not to mention that all 
the knowledge they hold would be lost forever." 

Lith was now even more eager to explore those ruins. 

'It's like the library of Alexandria built on top of a nuclear reactor.' He thought. '1 
wonder why Awakened ones never solved the issue. Is it because it's beyond even 
their capabilities or do they just not care? It's also possible they are the reason 
behind the constant respawn of the creatures. 

'It would make sense if the Awakened ones want to keep others away from the prize.' 

"1 expect you to depart immediately." Berion handed to Lith a dimensional amulet 
shaped like the Ranger's Crest. It contained everything he could need during his 
travels. 

"Remember to always report your position at least thrice a day. We need to know 
where you are and what are you doing. It's especially important before you enter one 
of the lost ruins or an unmapped city. 

"Never underestimate the dangers of the border regions. There a lot of deserters 
from both the Griffon Kingdom and the Gorgon Empire living there. In the past, we 
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have lost a lot of promising Rangers because of their carelessness. 


"Don't hesitate to call for backup. The real strength of the army resides in its 
numbers. Feel free to get from the armory whatever you may need. Good luck, 
Ranger Verhen." 

After exchanging the salute, Commander Berion offered Lith his hand. Lith was 
surprised by the gesture, but he shook it nonetheless. 

'Seems he has high expectations for you.' Solus pondered. 'It doesn't match with my 
idea of a Ranger being like a beat cop, though. 1 mean, what can he possibly hope for 
you to achieve in the wilderness?' 

'We'll find out.' Lith followed the Commander's advice, restocking his supplies of 
food and Alchemical tools. There was no weapon or armor that outperformed his 
current equipment, which was disappointing. 

Lith left the camp, reaching the city of Belius with the Warp Gate. It was the biggest 
settlement in the region. Belius was a fortress city built in front of a narrow pass 
between two mountain ranges that formed a natural border separating the two 
countries. 

On the other side of the pass there was a twin city, Relius, flying the Gorgon Empire's 
flag. Lith was stunned by the amount of magic in the air. There were countless arrays 
in place, preventing the use of dimensional magic, flight, and even spells above tier 
three. 

Lith could sense a dissonance in the air that gave his mana core an ill feeling. 

He had never seen so many protections since he had left the Royal Palace. 

'Paranoid much?' Lith realized how hypocritical it the word sounded coming from 
him the moment he thought it. 

'Yeah and for a good reason.' Solus pondered. 'Both cities must prevent the enemy 
from building a dimensional corridor that would make all the weapons and walls in 
the world useless. Dimensional items make smuggling anything an easy feat. 

No wonder they are banned here.' She had attempted accessing her pocket 
dimension just to find it sealed. 
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Even leaving Belius proved to be not an easy feat. Lith had to fill a lot of paperwork 
to be recognized as the newly appointed Ranger of the region, had to declare 
everything he had stored in his army and personal dimensional amulets. 

Much to his dismay, he found out the Mage Association had a way to undo his 
imprinting on the enchanted items and could verify Lith's claims. 

"Are you sure you want to leave right away?" Asked a clerk of about twenty years of 
age after making an inventory of Lith's possessions before returning the amulets to 
him. 

"Belius may have strict regulations, but it's one of the most beautiful cities of the 
Kingdom. Once you get out of the gates, it could be weeks before you have a proper 
bed and meal." 

"Thanks, but no thanks. Without my magic, 1 feel naked." Lith replied. "1 can't wait to 
get out of here." 

The man nodded, opening a Warp Gate that brought Lith right outside the city walls. 
"Lucky b*stard." 

"Noble scum." 

"Packing as*hat." 

Those were just some of the words that welcomed his arrival, together with 
numerous spits onto the ground to emphasized their contempt. 

Even the city guards were about to join the crowd until they noticed the traveler was 
alone and donning the green of the Rangers. They hastily swallowed their own 
phlegm giving him a salute. 
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CHAPTER 374 
THE NORTH (2) 


Lith could understand why his appearance had caused so much anger. The city had 
many gates and each one had a queue several hundreds of meters long that was 
getting longer by the minute. 

Merchants, travellers, even residents had to pass several checks to get in or out. The 
Warp Gate was a fast lane, usually reserved for nobles and high officials. Lith ignored 
them, activating Life Vision to check if he could take off. 

'What the heck?' His surprised expression was mistaken by some of those present as 
an indignant one, which prompted them to resume their swearing. Lith couldn't care 
less about them and spun around himself to make sure his eyes weren't playing a 
trick on him. 

The arrays weren't in a fixed position. Unlike the academy and the Royal palace, they 
could only be described as a maelstrom. The magical energies covered the whole city 
at all times, but they also change their size and height with no warning. 

Lith watched a mage flying above the city, until the array became like a hurricane 
and reached for the sky. The poor fellow fell like a rock, crashing on a rooftop with 
deadly consequences. 

"Move along, sir. Otherwise you may be run over." The guard's voice woke Lith up 
from his stupor. He walked away double time, eager to find a better viewpoint which 
would allow him to study Belius. 

The city was surrounded by walls made of stone that stood twenty meters [66'} high 
with evenly spaced observation towers built along the perimeter. Each one of them 
was topped by blue magic crystals the size of a person. 

Lith and Solus observed the arrays for a time, watching them shift like a tide. 
Whenever one of the spells the formations were meant to negate were used, even 
from a considerable distance from the city, the towers would detect it. 
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They would then produce a lightning of mystical energies invisible to the naked eye 
marking the mage as a target. The arrays would shapeshift accordingly to the 
information received killing their victims almost instantly. 

Thanks to his heightened senses and the tall tree he had climbed, Lith was able to 
spot from a distance several towers placed along the mountain range, spanning as 
far as the eye could see. 

'By my maker, those towers are relay points for Belius' arrays.' The revelations 
flabbergasted Solus. 

'Yeah, they also allow the sealing magic to pinpoint its target and send an alarm 
signal.' Lith pondered. 'The corpses of the idiots we've seen trying to bypass the city 
checks have all been promptly collected.' 

He had no idea what was actually happening but he could see a Warp Steps and 
several humanoid figures appear where the trespassers had fallen just a few seconds 
after their demise. 

Everything happened too fast to be a coincidence, so Lith assumed that, just like for 
the Academy, elite guards could ignore the arrays and move freely. 

'An almost living magical formation capable of changing its shape. To think that 
Yurial always nagged about Wardens being useless.' A sad smile appeared on Lith's 
face while thinking about his lost friend. 

'1 wish he were still alive, here with us. 1 could finally say to him "1 told you so".' 

Lith jumped down on the ground, landing with a roll to break his fall. It couldn't 
actually harm him, but he was still in an area were air magic was negated by the 
arrays. Neither his armor or spells could justify him being unscathed so he had to 
play the elite soldier card. 

Lith had to run for over one kilometer to escape from the boundaries of the array. 
Only then he was able to take out from his pocket dimension the map of the Kellar 
region and put it inside Soluspedia replacing the one of the Distar Marquisate. 

'We have up to four months here.' Lith thought. 'Let's plan our patrol so to give 
priority to the lost cities.' 
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The Kellar region was mostly uncharted. Aside from big cities like Belius, small 
settlements would pop up as fast as they would disappear. In the north, a cold wave 
was enough to freeze to death whoever didn't possess a properly insulated house. 

Monsters would run rampant, slaughtering small villages for a midnight snack. Last 
but not least, there were the Rangers like Lith. Most of those small settlements were 
illegal, a safe haven for bandits, deserters, and all those who had an aversion to 
paying taxes. 

They enjoyed the safety the army's patrols ensured, just like the comfort of using the 
roads paved by the Kingdom to connect rural areas with the main trading cities. Yet 
they took everything for granted and considered the harsh life in the north reason 
enough to be exempted from paying their dues. 

In case such settlements were discovered by soldiers, one of the two had to 
disappear. 

Lith was flying high enough to check with Life Vision a large area while he moved 
towards his first destination, the fallen city of Kaduria. The landscape was different 
from what he was used in the Distar Marquisate. 

While his birthplace was mostly comprised of cultivated lands and woods filling the 
space between the populated areas, Kellar was mostly barren. It was still late fall, but 
snow already covered the ground and the tops of the few trees Lith encountered. 

Ever since he departed from Belius, he met no farms nor villages. The frozen earth 
was full of rocks, making it unfertile without a considerable amount of effort. The 
area Lith was currently in was too far from the main road for any kind of trading to 
be profitable. 

The only life forms he met were animals looking for food. Winter was coming and 
those without enough fat reserves were bound to meet a bad end. After several 
hours of flight, Lith was starting to feel tired. 

'1 have yet to recover completely from treating Kalla, tonight I'd like a good night 
sleep. Solus, did we meet a mana geyser on our way here?' 

'None, but 1 believe that even without an external energy source 1 can at least form 
the ground floor of the tower.' She replied. 
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'Are you asking me to sleep while you work your a*s off? No way, we're in this 
together. Either we both rest or 1 use Invigoration.' 

'Or we could sleep there.' Solus pointed at him the smoke coming out of several 
chimneys visible on the horizon. 

'F*ck me sideways!' Lith cursed. A human settlement was the last thing he wanted to 
meet. He used the army's communication amulet to call his handler. 

"Ranger Lith Verhen calling the Nest, do you copy?" 

"Loud and clear." Said a feminine voice coming from the other side. Unlike Lith's 
amulet, the one provided by the army was engraved with several green mana 
crystals which, among many other things, strengthened its signal. 

The gemstones emitted a series of flashes, scanning his surroundings. 

"You deserve your reputation. Ranger Verhen. Covering so much ground in a single 
day is praiseworthy. Please give me a brief report of your findings." It was a polite 
way to ask him to prove he hadn't ignored his patrol duty. 

There wasn't much to say, but Lith had taken note of all the unmapped landmarks he 
met on his way. He was certain they had been left out on purpose, some were too 
obvious to be missed, unless one was blind, deaf, and dumb. 
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CHAPTER 375 
THE VILLAGE (1) 


The handler was pleased, or at least it was what Lith hoped for. He could hear her 
taking notes the whole time. 

"1 called because 1 met a human settlement. Do you have my position?" 

"Positive. Call me back once you are done. Do not lower your guard. Based on the 
images collected it's a medium sized village, so it's likely to be run by a renegade 
mage or a deserter." 

"Once I'm done doing what?" Lith said. "If 1 get down there, either will be a massacre 
or they'll run away as soon as 1 leave. If our purpose is collecting taxes, then it's 
better for me to stay away from the village and let you do your job." 

"Negative. Our duty is not collecting taxes, but ensure the safety of the citizens. You 
must make sure that no one there is forced to stay against their will or is being 
subjected to the practice of illegal magic. 

"Taxes are just an excuse to prevent bureaucrats from bothering us with budget 
issues. In the wilderness we are the law, young Ranger. Today, you are the law. So get 
down there and call me back once you are done. 1 expect a full and detailed report." 

Cursing at his bad luck, Lith descended to the ground. He activated Life Vision while 
Solus activated mana sense. They could perceive about 100 life signatures but no 
arrays or magical protections of sorts. 

'Do 1 go there incognito or do 1 keep my uniform?' Lith pondered. 

'Incognito? How exactly?' Solus chuckled at the idea. 'Aside from your uniform, you 
only have light clothes suitable for disguising yourself as a farmer or a hunter back in 
Lutia. Your skin and hair are too dark to pass yourself for a man of the north. 

'Also, you have no backpack. No one in their right mind would think you got here by 
chance. With your build and well fed appearance, they wouldn't believe you are lost 
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or have been robbed either.' 


As it happened most of the time, Solus was right. Lith had not bothered packing 
disguises or makeup. 

'Point taken. I'd say it's better to check the outskirts of the village before going 
deeper inside. It's unlikely we'll meet a dangerous opponent, but after Nalear I don't 
like the idea of getting surrounded again.' Lith thought. 

He was surprised by the lack of watchmen. The path to the village was clear, making 
things too easy to be true. The closer he got to the settlement, the more Lith became 
aware of his surroundings. 

The houses were made in hardwood and looked solid. Lith could smell a fresh coat of 
tar mixed with other substances used to fill gaps between wood to insulate the heat 
and prevent drafts. 

'Two things. One, this isn't a makeshift camp. It's been made to last. The lack of 
guards doesn't make sense. Why are they not afraid of hungry monsters or magical 
beasts raiding the place for food? Two, how did my predecessor miss all this?' 

Lith stopped the moment his eyes caught an anomaly near his left foot. There was a 
thin tripwire a few centimeters above the ground. He followed both extremities, one 
at a time, discovering they were tied up to trees, not to an alarm. 

He focused on his sense of smell, detecting a lot of metal lying around coupled with a 
sour scent. Lith used air magic to float above the ground and by following the scent 
he discovered several traps, all coated with poison. 

'This should be Death Pepper.' Lith thought after licking a greasy substance off a 
sharp blade placed at the height where the thigh of an average man would be. 

'It's a nerve paralyzing poison that kills fast but leaves the meat available for 
consumption since it loses effectiveness when cooked. They say it even gives the 
game a spicy flavor, hence the name. 

It makes you wonder if these nice villagers have a taste for human flesh.' 

Soon Lith understood the trap maker's pattern. Tripwires were actually double 
traps. If one noticed them and stepped over them, they would fall into a spike pit, the 
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same if they missed it. 


All the other traps were connected to long wires running towards the village that 
Lith imagined being alarms to announce the hunter that dinner was served. He could 
have disabled them, but it would also mean leaving a trail of his passage that could 
alert anyone returning to the village after him. 

Once he got close enough to the settlement, the matter became even more serious. 
Life Vision spotted the last line of defense. The traps right before the village were all 
comprised of enchanted poisoned blades. 

'What the heck is this? The set of the Texas chainsaw massacre? Why 1 always 
stumble into hornet's nests?' Lith had already lost his patience. The situation was a 
waste of time for him. He only wanted to reach the ruins and learn from them as 
much as he could. 

'The villagers may just be trying to defend themselves.' Solus replied. 'Also, you need 
merits to obtain access to top secret tomes. 1 get you are tired and cranky, but we 
have to play this by the book. 

'First impression matters. A poor job could trigger an internal investigation and 
further slow us down.' 

Lith took a few deep breathes to calm himself before moving forward. He reminded 
himself of the words of both his handler and Commander. His actions would be 
investigated and evaluated, so he had to be smart. 

The outer rim hosted only livestock and carriages. The small houses were actually 
barns, henhouses, and stables. 

'This is good news. Over half of the life forces are harmless animals. The odd thing is 
what do they need all these carriages for? Why do they have so much wheat? There 
isn't a single plot of cultivated land here.' Lith thought. 

The sun had yet to set, but the daily activities seemed to be already over. All the 
human life forces were in the middle and inner rim. Those in the middle rim seemed 
to be already asleep, while the people of the innermost rim were assembled in the 
biggest building, located at the center of the town. 

The buildings in the middle rim were even smaller than those in the outer one and 
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with much better locks. The doors were barred and secured with a heavy chain. They 
had a chimney but no windows. Life Vision revealed two individuals lying still on 
their beds. 

At that point, Lith had no need to check inside the houses. All the pieces of the puzzle 
were falling into place but one. 

'Seriously, how could a Ranger miss this place?' Suddenly the missing landmarks on 
the map acquired a new significance. Lith walked towards a man that was 
approaching his position while Solus refused to believe in Lith's cynical conclusion. 

She left his right hand, assuming liquid form to sneak under the door. The two inside 
were a boy and a girl of undefined age. They had their wrists chained to a metal pole 
placed right behind their bunk. 

Their hair was disheveled, stained by several streaks of coagulated blood. Solus used 
Invigoration on them to check their condition. Both the youths suffered from severe 
malnutrition. Their bones were cracked in multiple points, their bodies covered in 
bruises and lacerations. 

During the fifth year at the Academy, when Lith had worked in the ER of several 
hospitals, they had seen this kind of injury several times, but seldom with such 
deliberate cruelty. 
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CHAPTER 376 
THE VILLAGE (2) 


The kids were covered with thick blankets to protect them from the cold, since they 
were completely naked. Looking at the bloodstains on the sheets and the pavement, 
Solus felt aghast realizing the kids were left "ready to use." 

Lith approached the man without emitting a sound. He used his Hush spell to make 
sure no one would disturb them. The guy was tall, at least 1.78 meters, wearing 
warm fur clothes and a broadsword on his side. 

Lith smirked noticing the blade was not enchanted. He was eager to put his new 
body to test. 

"Good evening, sir. How is this village called?" Lith asked with the casual tone he 
would use to converse about the weather. 

The man turned around while unsheathing his sword. His pale skin became even 
whiter for the surprise, but his movements were smooth. The slash missed Lith's 
nose by a whisker. 

"I'll overlook your rudeness this once." Lith was having a hard time keeping a 
straight face. The sword moved like in slow motion to his eyes. "Put down your 
weapon and tell me what 1 want to know. Otherwise, I'll sheathe it up your a*s." 

The man swept his unkempt blonde hair off his eyes, unable to believe he had missed 
such an easy target from so close. His nervousness turned into panic when the man 
noticed the Ranger badge over the foreigner's heart. 

"The Ranger! The Ranger is here already!" The man screamed on the top of his lungs 
before blowing a bone whistle which produced an ear piercing sound. 

"What do you mean with 'already?'" Lith asked while grabbing with his bare hand 
the blade that was still pointed at his face. The man was surprised no one had 
responded to the alarm, but grinned before twisting an pulling away his sword. 
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He had expected the Ranger's fingers to fall off, yet the blade didn't move an inch 
instead. No matter how much strength he used. Even grabbing the hilt with two 
hands proved useless, it was like the broadsword was stuck into a vice. 

Lith suddenly let go of the sword to appreciate his own unscathed skin. 

"Seems that normal weapons can't hurt me anymore, not even those razor sharp like 
yours. What's this?" His palm was covered with a greasy substance that smelled like 
sulfur. Lith's skin tingled while his immune system neutralized the substance. 

"Rot oil? Do even goons use poison now?" As the name implied, rot oil was a toxin 
that would make any open wound fester and difficult to treat. Without the help of a 
Healer, a single cut could lead to the death of even a magical beast. 

The man was terrified. He couldn't understand how neither the sword or the poison 
was effective. He struck at Lith with all of his strength, only to almost lose the grip on 
the weapon. 

It felt like hitting a rock. Lith was tired of playing. The nameless man's actions spoke 
volumes about what kind of village was that and how it went unnoticed until that 
moment. 

Lith disarmed the man with spirit magic and fulfilled his promise. The nameless man 
gargled blood while the pain from growing a steel tail ravaged his body. Solus 
returned to Lith's hand, sharing with him the visions from the house. 

'Please, save them.' Was the only thing she said before seeking comfort in their 
telepathic bond. The sight of the youths' miserable state had shocked her. Solus 
wanted for that horror to disappear forever. 

'As you wish, milady.' Lith raised the nameless man as a Death Knight and armed it 
with the poisoned blade. A Death Knight was an undead whose well preserved body 
retained the dexterity it had in life. 

Also, by mixing spirit magic while creating the blood core, Lith was able to impart to 
it some basic notions of fencing. Master and servant took their time, killing everyone 
who walked outside the main building or lived in the middle rim without being a 
prisoner. 


With each corpse, Lith's small army grew in numbers. 
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"Surround the zone. Kill whoever tries to escape." The Death Knights obeyed in 
silence. They formed groups of three covering each door and window. 

Lith could hear joyful music coming from inside the huge building that occupied 
most of the town square. He could almost distinguish several voices laughing and 
bantering. 

"Open up! Ranger corps!" He screamed a second before kicking down the entrance. 
Its metal hinges broke like they were aluminum foil while the huge wooden door 
crashed on the ground with a booming sound. 

The room inside was well lit, its temperature warm. Braziers were evenly placed to 
provide comfort and allow to cook the food to one heart's content. The place 
reminded Lith of Lutia's arrangements for the Spring Festival, making him nauseous. 

On his left, along the wall, there was a long table filled with all kinds of delicacies. 
Behind it were sitting four people that he assumed were the rulers of the village. On 
his right, there were several smaller tables that could accommodate two people at 
most. 

Between the tables, there was space enough to allow the slaves to satisfy each of 
their masters' wishes. All those present were skimpily clothed, some stark naked. It 
was easy for Lith to distinguish the victims from the tormentors. 

The former were thin, with dead eyes that had lost hope. The latter was annoyed by 
his appearance and unsheathed their weapons. 

"The door was open." Said a red haired woman with a seductive smile. She was one 
of the leaders. Until a moment prior she was enjoying the attentions of a couple of 
boys that could be at best the same age as Lith. 

She raised a hand to calm her underlings, her eyes never leaving Lith's. 

"I'm sure we can find a compromise. If you weren't interested in your share of the 
fun, you would have already called for backup and we would be surrounded. Instead, 
here you are, all alone. 

We aren't unreasonable people. All we ask you is to stay out of our business and we'll 
make your permanence in the north as pleasant as profitable. We do not 
discriminate, to each their own." 
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Lith had already noticed that the slavers were both males and females. According to 
Solus, the females had stronger mana cores, but aside from the one speaking, none 
was above the yellow. 

"1 have a counter offer." He replied. "Those who want to live have to go down on their 
knees, face against the wall. All the others can consider their lives forfeited." 

Single-handedly taking down a village of marauding slavers would fetch him a lot of 
merits. Yet even if he would gain nothing from it, he would do it anyway. Solus had 
never asked him anything before. Lith wasn't going to let her down. 

A woman sitting at one of the front tables weaved a tier three spell, unleashing a 
lightning bolt against Lith's back. He simply extended his right hand capturing the 
energy and forcing it to assume the form of a sphere. 

"You call that a lightning?" He said with a disgusted expression. "This is a lightning." 
He pointed his index finger releasing a stream of electricity that turned the mage and 
her table companion into charred corpses. 

Marauders and slaves were now covered in cold sweat. Lith wasn't releasing any 
killing intent but they couldn't shrug off the feeling that something was wrong. 
Everyone knew magic, either because they used it or they had endured its effect to 
be disciplined. 

Whatever the Ranger was using, it wasn't magic. 
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CHAPTER 377 
THE VILLAGE (3) 


"Stand up, vermin." With a snap of Lith's fingers, the two marauders' corpses came 
back to life, sending the whole room into a panic. 

"Last chance. Face against the wall or die." Most of the slaves took those words as 
their cue. They tossed away the food trays they were holding, jumped off the lap of 
their masters, or just stopped standing like dolls and rushed to the nearest wall. 

Whoever tried to stop them was struck by an ice bullet in the middle of the forehead 
and raised from the grave. 

"You can't be serious!" One of the leaders, a muscular man almost 2 meters [6'7"} 
tall, stood up with an indignant expression on his face and a huge enchanted great 
sword in his hand. 

"Mage or non mage, there's thirty of us and just one of you. You can't hope to come 
out of here alive!" 

"And you shouldn't have roasted a whole pig." Lith's reply made no sense until the 
dead beast stood up from the giant silver tray it was resting upon with red glowing 
eyes. It crashed the apple in its mouth and jumped at the burly man's throat. 

Fear and surprise got the best of him, giving the undead pig the moment it needed to 
bite its prey's neck. One fell and yet a few seconds later two stood up. 

Some of the marauders couldn't stand that madness anymore. Taking advantage of 
the distance from the mad Ranger, they jumped against the nearest window in an 
attempt to save their own lives. 

They landed on the snow covered ground with thick glass shards piercing their 
exposed skin. They gritted their teeth to withstand the pain and the cold invading 
their bodies when the groups of undead that Lith had left on watch obeyed their 
master's order. 
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Three against one wasn't a fight but a massacre. The first undead would aim for the 
limbs, the second would stab at the chest, and the last would make the head roll. 
Blood spurts stained the pristine snow while painting the outside of the building red. 

The dining hall was silent, so the sounds of battle and gurgling death cries 
resounded like thunder. 

"Tm not alone, by the way." Lith explained with a smirk. 

"All your comrades who are not here didn't run away, they joined my cause. 1 made 
them an offer they couldn't refuse." He pointed at the undead that now stood in front 
of the slaves ready to protect them. 

The female leader glanced through the window behind her making a quick estimate 
other odds of survival. 

'He is still just one man. Superior Necromancy is not something a greenhorn can 
learn. Once the Ranger is dead, his minions will be stringless puppets.' She thought. 

"There's no need to fight. We managed to reach an agreement with your predecessor, 
1 don't see why it should be any different this time." She said while gesturing under 
the table, giving the other leaders the order to step away from the windows and take 
out their wands. 

Lith had no idea what the signals meant, but thanks to Life Vision he didn't miss the 
sudden appearance of the Alchemical items. 

'Be careful, those wands are military grade. Maybe even a goodbye gift of their late 
associate.' Solus said. 'With a blue core you can overpower weak spells, but the peak 
of tier three is still beyond your abilities.' 

Lith spread his arms, one aimed towards the marauders and the other towards their 
leaders, releasing a barrage of ice shards. The attack was so sudden that the 
occupants of the front rows died before having the opportunity to react. 

Only some of them were lucky enough to be unwillingly shielded by their 
companions and managed to flip the tables to use them as makeshift shields. The 
three remaining leaders dropped to the floor the moment Lith moved a finger, saving 
their lives by the skin of their teeth. 
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"How the heck does he do it?" The last man among the leaders yelled to be heard 
above the noise of shattering glasses and the thumping sound of ice piercing the 
wood. 

"No chanting, no signs, and his projectiles are able to curve in mid air!" 

"It's a War Mage, you idiot." Instead of wasting her time whining, the female leader 
was wearing her armor as fast as she could. 

"We must have stumbled into a rich kid with tier four rings. Just one of them is worth 
more than this miserable pile of flesh and wood we call village. This is a blessing in 
disguise. If we kill him, the three of us are set for life. Dead men don't get any share, if 
you catch my drift." 

Greed lit the eyes of the three leaders, who changed their wands from lightning to 
ice. The words "collateral damage" and "friendly fire" suddenly had a nice ring to 
them. They raised their arms and heads above the vertically flipped table, ready to 
open fire. 

While they were discussing, Lith had stopped his spell. He Blinked behind the tables, 
catching the terrified criminals by surprise and stealing their hearts. Literally. His 
arm pierced their chest, leaving behind a blood core that turned the fallen into his 
faithful servants. 

The undead would kill everyone on their path, taking position right in front of the 
slaves to protect them at any cost. Lith hadn't forgotten about his promise to Solus. 
Her wish was their command. 

When the leaders came out of their hiding spot, their men had been decimated. They 
shoot at Lith, only to watch him Blink away while their darts created more corpses. 
The dead keep rising, forming a barricade that stopped any stray bullet. 

"Thanks. Your help was unnecessary, though. 1 would have killed them anyway. You 
are the only ones 1 need to spare for interrogation." Lith appeared behind the 
leaders, making them flinch. 

They turned around, but he only needed a flick of his wrist to cause a spiral fracture 
in their wand wielding arm with spirit magic. The Alchemical tools fell onto the 
ground while their owners writhed in agony. 
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Pain blurred their vision with tears they couldn't stop. 


"How did you do it?" The woman didn't feel blessed anymore. 

Her arm was twisted from the wrist to the shoulder. All she had worked hard for 
years was crumbling in front other eyes and the corpses other followers were 
staring at her with deep hatred. It was like they were blaming her for their demise. 

"Magic." Lith replied with a second flick that broke the remaining arm in the same 
manner. The only reason why Lith had wasted so much time talking was to weave all 
the spells he needed, keeping them ready at a second's notice. 

The three surviving marauders remained limp on the floor. Without arms, without 
soldiers, and surrounded by monsters led by an even more monstrous Ranger, they 
felt that any further struggle would be pointless. 

Only after checking that no one of the slaves was about to die and that all the bandits 
were dead, Lith released his Necromancy spell. He then called his handler to give her 
a full report of the events. 
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CHAPTER 378 
THE VILLAGE (4) 


"Set the temporary Warp Gate. We need to talk." Her voice was seething with anger. 
Lith took out from the Ranger amulet the metal frame and assembled the portal. 

Once it was powered by his mana and several mana crystals, it took just a few 
minutes for her to arrive along with a few army mages. 

The prisoners needed immediate help. The Gate needed much more power to allow 
the transportation of so many people to Belius where they would receive proper 
care. After a quick sweep of the place under Lith's guidance, the army personnel was 
shocked. 

Rangers were an elite unit. However it was hard to believe, even after seeing it with 
their own eyes, that so many criminals had been eliminated without a single 
casualty. 

"Are you insane?" Lieutenant Kamila Yehval, Lith's handler, was on the verge of a 
massive headache. She was a woman in her late twenties with long black hair held 
up in a ponytail. She had almond shaped eyes which made her quite cute to Lith. 

"You were supposed to make your report as soon as you assessed how dangerous the 
situation was. Your brash actions put yourself and the civilians into danger. Why 
didn't you ask for back up?" 

Maybe it was because of Phloria, but Lith had a thing for authoritative women. Now 
that he could see in person, she wasn't only a sweet voice, but also quite attractive. 

"Because the first hostile 1 engaged revealed the organization had a deal with my 
predecessor. They knew a new Ranger was about to arrive. 1 managed to take them 
by surprise because 1 reached this place sooner than they predicted. 

"1 thought that, if 1 called for back up, their associate could alert them and give them 
the time to dispose of the hostages and flee." Lith lied through his teeth. He had 
made up the story while waiting for her. 
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His real motive was to not have witnesses. The slaves had no notion of magic, while 
the marauders could claim he was the reincarnation of Arthan the Mad King and no 
one would have believed them. 

Lith predicted that based on the Royal Constable who would handle the case, the 
three prisoners had from a few days to a week left to live. The Kingdom's justice was 
as swift as brutal in such circumstances. 

"You have a point. Still, you should have contacted me. Had you failed, the army 
would have lost a Ranger and those people their lives." Kamila said with a sigh. 

"How did you manage to kill so many on your own?" 

"1 pick my allies among those who cannot betray me." Lith executed a short chant 
that raised an undead. 

"A divide and conquer strategy. Very smart of you using their numbers against them." 

'Maybe he is not one of those idiots with the hero complex.' She thought while 
smiling in approval. 

"This level of mastery in Necromancy isn't listed in your file. We'll have to update it 
later." 

"1 hope we can discuss it over dinner. 1 don't know any good place in Belius, so I'd be 
in your care." Lith replied with what he hoped was his best charming smile. 

"Are you hitting on me?" Kamila giggled. 

"Well, yes. We have the same rank and your voice will be my only contact with the 
civilized world for the next months. 1 think we should know each other better. Also, 1 
hope you wouldn't deny a lone Ranger his only wish." 

"Kid, do you have an idea how old 1 am?" She was still giggling and had yet to say no. 
Lith took it as a good sign. 

"Twenty, maybe?" He squinted his eyes, like he was concentrating really hard on the 
answer. Lith's Warp Gate flashed for a second, allowing the Royal Constable to join 
them. It took her but a second to read the mood. 
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"Flirting on the scene of a massacre is a bit cliche, but it usually works to break the 
ice. At least for me." 

Lieutenant Yehval stopped twirling her hair and stood at attention. 

"Constable Ernas. It's an unexpected pleasure to meet you so far away from home." 
Lith said giving her a salute. 

"At ease Lieutenants. I'm a fan of your work, Lith. So when 1 heard you were involved, 
1 asked the case to be assigned to me. Take me to the prisoners, we have much to 
discuss." 

Lith accompanied Jirni to the cellar where the red haired bandit was detained. 

Her arms were still shattered, making it pointless to cuff her. Her feet were chained 
to a wall, giving her barely enough space to stretch her legs. 

"Constable Jirni Ernas. Are you ready to talk?" She asked with a flat tone. 

"I'll tell you everything, but 1 want a deal. 1 don't care what you do with the others, as 
long 1 walk away free and with working arms." Her face was strained from the pain, 
yet she looked at the Constable with defiance. 

'If 1 talk. I'm a dead woman. There's nothing this wench can do to me that the Ranger 
hasn't already done.' The marauder thought. 

"Deal or no deal, you will talk." Jirni replied with a cruel grin. She struck the prisoner 
with her extended fingers in the space between the neck and the collarbone. The 
criminal coughed a few times before attempting to curse at her warden. 

No words came out other mouth. 

"You see, dear, if you hit the nerve cluster located there, first the victim goes numb, 
then they experience an unspeakable agony." Lith took a mental note of Jirni's words. 
He could see the prisoner turning paler. The pain had yet to kick in, but the fear was 
already there. 

"Now, while we wait for the confession, do you mind telling me if there's something 
serious between you and that pretty officer?" 
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"I just met her." Lith shrugged. "Why do you ask?" 


"I know it's none of my business, but please, humor me. Is there a Lady Verhen 
waiting for you at Lutia?" 

"No. Otherwise I wouldn't ask my handler for a date." Lith resented the allegation. He 
had never cheated on any of his past girlfriends. 

"Perfect!" Jirni exclaimed with glee. "You know that I always cheered for you. I still 
think you and Phloria would make a perfect couple. She was so happy when Friya 
told her how worried you were about her happiness." 

Lith became red, while the prisoner tapped her foot. She was now eager to talk. Jirni 
had more pressing matters at hand, so she ignored her. 

"Let's be honest, dear. You are a magnet for troubles, just like I was at your age. First 
day on the job and you stumble into a nightmare. No matter how much we roam the 
world or how many people we kill, the void inside those like us never disappears. 

We are monsters, but it doesn't mean we have to remain alone." She took his hand 
into hers. 

"The Kingdom needs us to keep the real monsters at bay. You can find your place in 
the world if you stop being scared of hurting others and accept yourself for who you 
are. Think about this the next time you get a leave. Phloria is single at the moment 
too." Jirni winked. 

Lith left her to her job after promising Jirni he would keep in touch. Before he left the 
village to resume his patrol, Kamila gave him a new portable Warp Gate and her 
contact rune. 
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CHAPTER 379 
MEMORIES (1) 


Before leaving the slavers' village and resume his flight towards the Fallen City of 
Kaduria, Lith would have liked to spend some more time with Kamila. However, she 
was too busy supervising the rescue operations. 

Some of the prisoners were in desperate conditions and the army needed all hands 
on deck. Lith took care of those whose health was beyond the help of normal 
Healers. Thanks to Invigoration, he could resupply their life force and fix their bodies 
so fast that as long there was still a spark of life they could be saved. 

'Solus asked me to save them, not just to delay their demise. I've kept my word at the 
best of my abilities.' He thought. 

The other Healers clicked their tongues at Lith's "Speed Healing" session, thinking he 
was doing a poor job to rack up merits fast and leave them to fix his mess. Rangers 
had a bad name. Not because they were easy to corrupt or cruel people. 

Their ill reputation was due to their poor social skills, usually coupled with a 
contempt for teamwork. In a system were relying on others to watch your back was 
the norm. Rangers worked alone. 

"He picked the worst cases and spent a few minutes per patient." One of the Healers 
said while double checking Lith's work. 

"Let's hope the terminator had at least the decency to stabilize their conditions 
before leaving. 1 swear. Rangers belong with beasts, not with humans. They..." The 
words died in his mouth when the diagnostic spell gave its report. 

Aside from the malnutrition, there was no sign of injury, neither past or present. The 
scars had disappeared and the bones, albeit thin, showed no sign of previous 
fractures. The Healers were so shocked that, even knowing it was a breach of the 
protocol, they went to Lieutenant Yehval to ask about Lith's identity. 

"The patients- they-" The main Healer was so excited he was at loss of words. "Some 
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of them were in such a state we could only ease their pain and wait for the inevitable. 
Now they are fit as a fiddle. 1 would like to ask the Ranger to take me as his 
apprentice." 

The man was double Lith's age, but he didn't sound embarrassed at the idea of 
serving under someone so young. 

"Tm sorry, Captain." Kamila replied. "Until the end of his tour, 1 can't disclose any of 
the Ranger's personal information. 1 can relay your message to him, though." 

'He's so young yet has already reached the rank of First Lieutenant.' She couldn't 
avoid feeling a tinge of envy considering it had taken her a decade to obtain the same 
promotion. 

'Healer, Necromancer, ruthless warrior...' She thought while watching at the corpses 
whose head had been ripped off or the heart removed from the chest. 

'1 wonder how many other things he is good at.' She giggled while looking at Lith's 
contact rune on her personal communication amulet. 

Meanwhile Kamila planned on calling him as soon as his rune went back online, Lith 
was speeding through the barren lands of the north. His journey was dull. He didn't 
meet any settlement even after flying for hundreds of kilometers at a height that 
allowed him to check far and wide. 

Kaduria was relatively close, yet Lith didn't plan on going there. At least not before 
resting. The moment Solus's mana sense spotted a mana geyser, they checked the 
surrounding area for kilometers, making sure that any life form in its proximity was 
just an animal. 

After meeting Gadorf the Wyvern, Lith didn't trust much Evolved Monsters too. He 
was now reluctant to expose Solus's existence even to magical beasts. First Scarlett 
and then Nalear had tried to take her away from him. Both had almost succeeded. 

He wouldn't allow for a third time to happen. Once the mage tower was formed, Lith 
had Solus activating her cloaking abilities and hid the tower underground. Only then 
he allowed himself to relax. 

"Thanks for saving those people." Solus's wisp form appeared in front of him looking 
for an embrace which he didn't hesitate to offer her. 
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"Don't mention it, partner. Is it me or the thing inside your wisp form has grown 
bigger again?" At first, when Solus gained the ability to materialize herself inside the 
tower, she was just a firefly the size of a tennis ball. 

Over time, the wisp had become big enough for them to notice that something solid 
was at its center. Its nature and purpose were unknown, but after their last fusion, 
Lith supposed it was the embryo of Solus's light body. 

"No, you are right." She replied. "Now that your mana core has upgraded to blue, my 
nourishment has become even better. I can't wait for my core to become bright 
green, if not even cyan!" 

In Solus's mind, the former was the threshold to obtain the body made of light, the 
latter was the one where she expected to gain a true physical form. 

Lith took note of her words and started to use Accumulation. Thanks to the 
combined effect of the mana geyser and the tower, he could absorb much more 
world energy than usual with every breath. 

Refining his core would help Solus to promote her own even faster. 

"I won't enter Kaduria until I've properly recovered. My body is a mess after not 
sleeping for so long. Using Invigoration so many times only made things worse. First 
thing. I'm taking a bath. Giving that scum such a clean death made me feel dirty 
inside. I wish I could have made them suffer more." 

"Take your time. Would you like something in particular for dinner?" 

"No offense. Solus, but your cooking sucks. Until you can smell or taste, everything 
you prepare is a coin flip at best. Also, why aren't you joining me? I know you enjoy a 
good bubble bath with hydro massage every time we are back in the tower." 

"Yes, I do. I prefer to take them alone, though." She replied while flying toward the 
kitchen she had just created. 

"Your behavior doesn't make sense. The whole tower is your body. Even if the wisp is 
away, we can talk, you can watch, and we can interact. Why are you acting shy all of a 
sudden?" 

'Maybe because if the wisp is away I'm not forced to watch?' Solus thoughts oozed 
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sarcasm. 'Does he not realize he's not a little kid anymore just like I'm not a naive 
little girl? 1 don't know if Lith is so dense towards me because he considers me like a 
sister or what.' 

'Or what.' Lith replied honestly, making Solus and all the lights inside the tower turn 
beet red. 

'It's not that I'm shameless, but we spend every single second of the day together. 
Plus, because of our mind fusion, you know all the most embarrassing details of all 
my lives. At this point, modesty is as useless as a third nostril. 

'Sorry if my request made you uncomfortable, it's just that I'm used to having you by 
my side. 1 miss you already.' Lith closed the bathroom's door before stripping. 

His words made Solus's mind spin in turmoil, forcing her to rush outside the tower 
and getting as far as she could before allowing herself to think again. 
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CHAPTER 380 
MEMORIES (2) 


'F*ck me sideways! I forgot that inside the tower our mind link is stronger than 
usual. Thinking or speaking is almost the same thing. 1 wonder what he will think of 
me now' Solus spent the next minutes reviewing her blunder. 

Every time she replayed Lith's last words, she could feel her heart flutter. After she 
regained her composure, she went back. 

"It was nice seeing Jirni again." She said pretending their last conversation never 
happened. "She hasn't aged a day. What do you think about her words? Maybe you 
and Phloria could give your relationship a second chance." 

"Maybe, maybe not." Lith said with a sigh. "1 don't want to see her right now. Life isn't 
a romance drama where people can break up countless times and make up like 
nothing ever happened. The next time we break up will be the last. 

"Either 1 open up and tell her the truth she still doesn't know or 1 can spare us both 
the inevitable sad ending. Phloria is the first person 1 had a true relationship with. It 
wasn't just about having fun or sex. She..." 

Lith couldn't bear to finish the phrase and Solus knew well why. 




It happened after Nalear's attack on the White Griffon. Between the slave items, 
Yurial's death, and having killed many of their schoolmates, Lith's companions were 
on the verge of a mental breakdown. 

They were all living under the Ernas' roof, together with Lith's family, searching for a 
way to cope with their trauma. Lith was the one faring the best, but not by much. 
Having been split from Solus, Yurial's death, and receiving his notebooks weighted 
on Lith's mind. 

Quylla was having the worst of it, requiring assistance 24/7 just to prevent her from 
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self harming. Phloria was tormented by the ghosts of those she had killed, Yurial 
included. It had been her decision of saving Jirni first that spelled his doom and she 
couldn't forgive herself for not finding a solution to an impossible situation. 

After sundown, she would see their faces in every shadow, making the guilt 
unbearable to the point that tranquilizers had little effect. Lith had to spend the 
nights sitting on a chair next to her bed, caressing her head until she would fall 
asleep. 

His touch was the only thing that calmed her. Lith would hold her hand for hours to 
make sure her dreams would be free from nightmares. The days passed and Phloria's 
condition improved. Yet he would remain on the chair, keeping her at arm's length. 

A few nights before the academy would resume, Phloria mustered the courage to 
confront him. 

"Why are you doing it again?" She asked. 

"What exactly?" 

"Why do you keep your distance from me? You are so close, yet there is a divide 
between us. Would it kill you to at least sit on my bed?" 

"1-1 can't." Lith replied. 

"You can't or you won't? 1 can understand if you blame me for Yurial's death, 1 do the 
same." She clenched the blankets, her firm tone just a cover for the underlying fear. 
Fear of being hated, of being rejected by those she loved because of her weakness. 

"It's not your fault nor Quylla's. My reasons are my own and believe me when 1 say 
you don't want to know them." 

"We have been together for months now and you still don't trust me? Is that the 
reason you always refuse to touch me?" She was hurt by his silence. She knew Lith 
had lots of secrets, but she had waited for him to open up. 

Phloria knew that he was like Nalear. Lith and the mad Professor were the only two 
mages she had ever seen emitting an aura without the use of any spell. Phloria was 
very close to the truth, she just lacked the term Awakened one to fill the picture. 
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"No. I told you after Balkor, you just didn't listen! I'm not like you. I'm a monster. You 
have no idea how hard it had been keeping you safe from me, from all the sh*t that's 
my life." 

"1 never asked you to protect me! I'm not a child, I'm a woman now. The only things 1 
asked from you were to love me and let me be part of your life." 

"Easy to say when you know nothing! Nothing about love or me. Those are just 
words and words are cheap!" 

"1 know a lot of things!" She replied. "1 know that Nalear was strong and fast, just like 
you. That the aura you emit when you go all out is not normal. That somehow, 
somewhere you lost a brother that's not part of your family. 1 know all these things 
because 1 was always by your side." 

Lith was taken aback by Phloria's words. Yet he didn't budge. 

"You don't understand. We are both emotionally vulnerable right now. If 1 take a step 
forward, we'd do something we will regret forever." 

"How can you say that? What gives you the right to decide what 1 will or will not 
regret?" 

Lith was so tired of that charade. Yet he had to pick his words carefully. It was the 
second time she was offering herself to him and he was pushing her away again. She 
deserved a proper explanation. 

"Turn off the lights, please." Phloria did as instructed, making the room turn dark. 
Passing clouds obscured the moonlight from time to time, giving the room an eerie 
feeling. 

Lith stood up, taking a few steps away from the bed, letting the left side of his body 
be basked in darkness. 

"1 was serious before. You deserve someone better than me. Someone that can make 
you happy. 1 can't because I'm not like Nalear, I'm much worse. I'm a real monster." 

He took a deep breath, letting the abyss inside him step out of its boundaries. 

Solus had described Lith the form he would take while fighting in dimly lit spaces 
and with a bit of training he had learned how to conjure and to block the shadows 
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that would cover him like a shroud, changing his appearance. 


Phloria gasped when she saw three yellow eyes opening on the darkened face, the 
hand turned into vicious claws, and the skin covered with black scales the edges of 
which were burning hot. 

Lith could see her face turning pale as a ghost, her eyes turn watery. It was what he 
wanted, yet he felt his heart squeezed by an invisible vice. 

'It's over now. I'll release a bit of killing intent to make her faint. Tomorrow she'll 
hope this is just a nightmare. Even if she remembers anything, no one would believe 
her story, not even herself. With all she has gone through, everybody will think it's 
her trauma talking.' 

Lith released waves of violent mana expecting her to scream, to cry and call for help 
before passing out. Phloria stepped out other bed, wearing only her nightgown. In 
the moonlight, she looked like a fairy as much as he felt a monster for crushing her 
feelings once again. 

Lith waited for her to run away, so he could strike her from behind and make her 
lose consciousness. That way the events of that night would remain etched in her 
mind without compromising his cover. All according to plan. 

Phloria didn't run. She walked slowly, covering the distance separating them until 
they were in front of each other. 
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CHAPTER 381 
KADURIA (1) 


"Does it hurt?" Phloria said caressing the scaly side of his face. A silent tear streaked 
down her cheek. 

"What?" It wasn't much a question. More like the way Lith blurted out his surprise. 
Phloria seemed to be immune to his killing intent. 

"I'm so sorry. 1 had no idea you were going through something like this alone. Does it 
hurt when you transform?" 

"Yes." He replied overwhelmed by her kindness. The shadows surrounding Lith 
shattered, making him human again. 

"1 remember our conversation well. You told me that if 1 thought you could make me 
happy, we would have continued from that point. 1 love you, Lith from Lutia and 1 
know you can make me happy. The only question is: am 1 able to make you happy?" 

She kissed him gently, shattering all the walls he had erected until that moment to 
protect himself from the world. Despite all that she knew, despite all that she had 
seen, Phloria was still in front of him. 

Not afraid of what he was, but of being pushed away. It was something that Lith had 
never imagined, not even in his wildest dreams. She was accepting him 
unconditionally. 

"You make me happy." He replied with a hoarse voice, struggling with the unknown 
emotions that were bringing a part of his dead heart to life. 

Phloria hugged him tightly, feeling that the divide between them had disappeared. 
Lith was clinging to her like a boyfriend for the first time since they had got together. 
She gave him a deep kiss while undoing the ties on her shoulders that kept her 
nightgown on. 

She took a few steps back, allowing Lith to stare at her body without letting go of his 
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hands before pulling him slowly towards the bed. 




Lith shook his head trying to push the memory away. He understood why Phloria 
broke up with him. They had gotten to a point of their lives where their goals 
diverged. Their feelings hadn't changed, yet they both needed their space. 

"So are you really calling Kamila?" Solus rushed to change the topic. Lith's pain was 
her own. She had never meant to make sad memories resurface after so many years. 

"Of course 1 am! 1 may be bitter, lonely, and grumpy but I'm not dead. If after our first 
date things go well, 1 may even spend the evening of my birthday with her. My family 
can have morning and afternoon, but 1 need some me time." 

Lith's seventeenth birthday was approaching. It had no significance to him, yet it 
could be used as leverage to get a few days of leave if he played his cards right with 
Kamila. 

Lith prepared for himself a big dinner comprised of his favorite foods, leaving Solus 
to take care of only the vegetables. There was no way she could screw that up. As 
soon as he finished, he went back to his private quarters. 

The room didn't resemble his academy apartment anymore, it was mixed with parts 
from his house back on Earth. The library contained his favorite books that Solus had 
managed to salvage from his memory and in front of his bed and on the ceiling, there 
was a huge TV screen. 

It was actually just a flat-screen. Lith had no idea how a TV was made so neither 
could Solus replicate it. What she could do, was to project the movies he loved the 
most. He was on a tight schedule, but after months of isolation and the horrors she 
had just born witness to, Lith decided that Solus deserved a little R&R. 

They watched the first movie of the "The Madrox" trilogy together, an old sci-fi 
blockbuster. It was Solus's favorite since it was the only movie available with a happy 
ending. 

"Why do you remember the first one so well while the other two are but a blur?" She 
asked while watching the final bout between the main character dressed like a priest 
and the ruthless Agent Doe. 
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"Because most of the time sequels are hot garbage." They were sitting close to each 
other, with Solus leaning against his side. 

The next morning, Lith found her sound asleep in his bed right next to him. 

'1 really don't get it. All that fuss for the bath and then she has no problem snuggling 
against me or get cuddled to sleep. 1 guess women will always remain a mystery.' He 
thought while exploiting her lack of consciousness to not embarrass her. 

The rest of the trip to Kaduria was eventless. The further he got from populated 
areas, the more often he met small woods. Whenever Life Vision showed him a 
significant number of creatures, he would check the area for monsters. 

Lith only met animals and very few magical beasts. They looked hungry, but most of 
all, scared. He bartered some food for information. 

"Why is this zone deserted? There's water, trees, yet 1 couldn't find a single bird nest 
or burrow. Is there something dangerous here 1 should know about?" 

"Indeed." Replied a brown Byk gobbling up the raw meat offered to him. "Winter is 
coming, otherwise no one would be so desperate to go near Death's City to search for 
food." 

"Do you mean the dead city of Kaduria?" Lith pointed towards his destination that 
lay only a few kilometers away. 

"Not a dead city. Death's city." The Byk corrected him. "1 suggest you go back. Nothing 
good ever comes out of those cursed walls. My mother always used to warn me to 
stay away from it. She said that hunger is much better than joining the shadow 
people." 

Lith tried to learn something more, but the Byk had never ventured near Kaduria. He 
only knew what his mother told him and her stories seemed made to scare children. 

It took Lith a few minutes to reach the ruins. The problem was they were no ruins at 
all. Inside a translucent golden dome, resided one of the most beautiful cities he had 
ever seen. All the buildings were several stories high and made of white marble that 
reflected the sunlight illuminating even the innermost alleys. 

The roofs were painted a pale blue, each one hosted a small spire holding a 
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masterfully cut magic crystal on its top. Like most cities of the Griffon Kingdom, 
Kaduria was built in layers. 

The most external one was outside the city walls. Lith could see farmers tending the 
lands that were devoid of snow despite the harsh climate. Small cottages were built 
in the proximities of the farmlands, from which he could see women and children 
taking care of the cattle. 

Past the city walls, all the houses were made of stone. From the high ground, Lith 
could distinguish a residential area, a market district, noble houses, and in the center 
of the city, there was a small castle. 

"This doesn't make any sense." The vision flabbergasted Lith. "These people are 
funnily clothed but are alive as much as 1 am. Why does the Griffon Kingdom keep 
them sealed instead of trading with them? This city is a marvel of magic." 

Not even the series of arrays composing the golden dome could hide the mystical 
web enveloping Kaduria. The spires with their mana crystals acted as relay points 
for some sort of complex magical formation. 
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CHAPTER 382 
KADURIA (2) 


Lith watched in amazement with Life Vision enormous amounts of energies moving 
from one crystal to another. They would course through the buildings and then into 
the ground before returning to the spire stronger than before and be passed to the 
next crystal. 

The castle hosted only a small number of spires, but they were the tallest and the 
magic gemstones they contained were as big as a horse. The noble district had more 
spires, but their size was significantly smaller. 

The farther from the castle, the greater the number of spires became and the smaller 
the crystals' size. It was some sort of cascade effect that made no sense to Lith, yet it 
filled his mind with wonder. 

He called his handler to make sure of being in the right place. 

"Are you there already?" Kamila's voice was surprised. "The good news is that at this 
pace you'll finish your first patrol in no time. The bad news is that 1 have to report 
you for not giving out your position earlier. 

"Remember, at least three calls a day. It's of the utmost importance for us to be able 
to follow your movements and to know where you camp." 

'There's no way Tm going to gift the Kingdom the location of mana geysers.' Lith 
inwardly cursed. 'I'll have to set a fake camp every time to not arouse suspicions.' 

"Sorry, with all that happened yesterday, 1 forgot to give my daily reports." He lied 
through his teeth. 

"Don't worry. I'll cover for you this time." 

"What kind of city is Kaduria? Why is it sealed?" 

"Every one of the lost cities is unique. Kaduria is classified as 'the Shadow City'. 
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Judging by your relaxed tone it must be in its light phase. Working people, smiling 
children, gorgeous architecture. Am 1 right?" 

One of the farmers had noticed Lith. The man waved at him while saying something 
that the array blocked out. 

"Yes." Lith waved back. 

"Well, don't get used to it. In a while it will turn into the shadow phase and things 
will get nasty." 

"It will be hours before sundown. What am 1 supposed to do until then?" 

"1 said shadow phase, not night phase. The city constantly switches between two 
different states regardless of the sun." Lieutenant Yehval assumed a lecturing voice 
that irked Lith. 

Suddenly the sun inside Kaduria disappeared and it started to rain. The 
phenomenon left Lith in a daze since the sky outside was clear. He saw the city walls 
crumble while ah the buildings fell apart as if a meteor shower was coming down 
instead of water. 

The soil inside boiled and sizzled like each raindrop was a powerful acid. The 
friendly farmer melted in front of his eyes, like a wax figurine left too close to a fire. 
His eyes popped in bloody tears while his mouth screamed in pain. 

Lith stared at the man's jaw which elongated until it reached the stomach level. In a 
few seconds, ah that was left of the farmer was a black puddle. The sky inside the 
array was now pitch black. 

The energy of the internal array was now amassed into a small black star made of 
smoke that was trying to escape from the golden dome surrounding the city by 
spreading toxic fumes. 

"1 guess it has just switched to the shadow phase." Lith said while watching the black 
pool on the other side of the array rise up, taking a humanoid form. It was a pitch 
black three-dimensional shadow. 

It had no features outside red glowing eyes and a wide open mouth that revealed a 
white space inside. The shadow farmer's eyes were filled with pain and hatred, a mix 
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that Lith knew all too well. 


It rammed against the array, punching at the barrier to reach the other side. The 
golden surface produced sparks at every hit, but it didn't falter. The shadow farmer's 
hands shattered instead, bleeding what looked like black blood. 

The shadow opened its mouth, emitting a screeching sound strong enough for Lith to 
hear despite the array. All the nearby shadows swarmed towards their companion, 
who had started hitting the barrier again with the stumps and his head. 

"What are these things? Undead?" Lith asked while the crowd in front of him 
hammered the array with growing force until it started to ripple. 

"Negative. Undead we know how to dispose of. These things do not die, no matter 
what you do. We call them Shadows." 

'Sounds like a load of bullsh*t.' Lith thought. 'Solus, what kind of mana core do these 
guys have?' 

'They have no core.' 

'What? It's impossible! All sentient things have a mana core.' 

'Well, the Shadows don't. They have no mana flow, no life force, nothing. They are 
just a black mass of unknown energy.' 

Lith activated Life Vision just to discover that Solus was right. Life Vision would 
show him the world in greyscale, while the stronger the energy of a being, the lighter 
the colors with which they would appear. 

Even undead would manifest an aura in a scale of colors, while the things in front of 
him were just black spots. 

"How do 1 assess the threat level?" Lith noticed a small crack appearing on the 
barrier. The number of creatures was increasing with each passing second and so 
was the pressure they exerted on the array. 

"Never stand in front of the Shadows. Even if the threat level to the Kingdom is low, a 
big enough group can crack the barrier and pass through it. If that happens, an 
emergency squad will be summoned and you will be held accountable. 
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Just move outside their line of sight, they have almost no memory." 


Lith raised an earth wall, watching through it with Life Vision. 

As soon as he 'disappeared', the Shadows stopped attacking the array and dispersed. 

"As for the threat level..." Kamila continued, "...you have to check the black star. Tell 
me when you have visual." 

Lith flew above the very top of the barrier, until the black star was right below his 
feet. 

"Whatever it is, it looks like bad news." 

"Because it is. Unlike the shadows that mind their own business unless provoked, the 
black star constantly assaults the array. It gets stronger over time, so 1 need you to 
stay there and call me if during the shadow phase you notice cracks." 

As soon as Kamila completed the phrase, a small crack appeared on the dome. 

"Consider yourself called." Lith replied while a cold shiver ran down his spine. The 
leak was barely visible, yet the black star's aura made him feel small and irrelevant. 
Not even while facing Scarlett or the Small World he had experienced such pressure. 

"Are you sure? Let me check." The army's amulet scanned the surroundings, 
highlighting the crack while it kept expanding. 

"Bad news it is. You need to get inside Kaduria and cull the numbers of the Shadows." 

'Not such bad news.' Lith thought. '1 was going to explore the city anyway. This gives 
me the perfect excuse to stick my nose where it doesn't belong.' 

"How do 1 do that?" 

"It's simple, you just need to kill every one of them twice. Once during the light phase 
and another during the shadow phase. The recommended protocol is to enter during 
the light phase, kill everyone on sight, retreat and then get back in during the 
shadow phase. 

"The Shadow of someone whose human form has been recently killed will be weaker 
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and dumber, making it easy to wipe them out." 


"Is the opposite true too?" Lith's curiosity was piqued. 

"Yes, but while Shadows are aggressive and have unusual abilities, humans are just 
humans. They'll run rather than fight." 
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CHAPTER 383 
SHADOWS DIE TWICE (1) 


"Is that really something I can do alone?" Lith asked in disbelief. "They may be just 
humans, but taking on a full city? Isn't it too much?" 

"Negative. For unknown reasons all the humanoids inhabiting Kaduria are unable to 
use magic. Otherwise the army would never send a single Ranger instead of a 
battalion. As long as you keep your distance and avoid getting surrounded, it should 
be easy." 

'Good to know. Even if I had to face a few weak magicians it wouldn't be a problem. 
The army has no need to know that, though.' 

"Do I have to take down even the children?" This time the question was serious. In 
his mind gender, age, and race were irrelevant. There were only enemies and allies. 
Yet killing someone in cold blood for no reason felt wrong even to him. 

Also, he remembered well Commander Berion's remark about his psychological 
evaluation. He needed to show to have a conscience beside Solus. 

Kamila's voice paused for a second before answering. 

"Affirmative. I know it's not an easy task, but consider this. Not a single Kadurian is 
really alive. Even if they were, you saw what the black rain does to them. If you slay 
them in both the human and shadow form, the cycle will be broken for a while. 

"Consider it as a way to give peace to those poor souls. A short relief from pain is 
better than nothing." Kamila's words resounded with compassion, making Lith 
wonder what could have happened in her past to make her sympathise with the 
Shadows. 

"Do Shadows have any known weaknesses?" 

"Their human form is weak to light magic while their shadow form is weak to 
darkness magic." 
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"Healing magic kills them?" Lith found the idea absurd. 


"Yes, but in such an excruciating way that more than one Ranger remained 
traumatized after the mission. My advice is to refrain to employ this method unless 
strictly necessary." 

"Thanks, Lieutenant Yehval. I'll call back right before going in." 

"Keep me posted." She said before ending the conversation. 

'This is really interesting.' Lith thought while watching the army of Shadows wander 
at random along the ruins of Kaduria. Life Vision showed him that each one of them 
was tethered to the Black Star which was still drilling its way through the array. 

'What do you think about this. Solus?' 

'That it's a frigging nightmare!' She replied. She had remained silent during the 
conversation out of shock, not because she had nothing to say. 

'Those poor people have been trapped for centuries into some kind of cycle of death 
and rebirth. The black rain doesn't just kill them, it's a torture to them. Their eyes in 
Shadow form are pure madness. Whoever did this to them is as cruel as crazy!' 

'Agreed.' Lith nodded. 'You missed my point, though. If what you say is right, if they 
retain some form of memory, then it means their souls are bonded to this place. By 
exploring the city, we may find a clue to cure my condition.' 

'Yeah, sure.' Solus didn't share his enthusiasm. 'Except they are not bonded to this 
place, otherwise the array would be useless. They are bonded to the Black Star. Do 
you remember how artifacts that steal and corrupt souls are called?' 

Lith sighed at his own stupidity. The idea of being even one step closer to a solution 
had clouded his judgment. 

'1 guess a sealed item that endlessly tortures a whole city is the very definition of 
cursed object. I'm curious about how it works and how the cycle empowers it over 
time.' 

'I'm not.' Solus had a disgusted tone. '1 can't wait to leave this place. Everything here 
feels wrong. How can you accept so easily the idea of slaughtering innocents?' 
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'What's the alternative? Politely ask the Black Star to not puncture the barrier and to 
not spread its curse? We don't know what happened here. Maybe they are innocent 
or maybe they made a deal with that thing that bit them in the a*s. 

'We only have two alternatives. Wash our hands of the problem and let someone else 
deal with it, or do our job and maybe understand something about the Black Star 
that will help me. Either way the army can't allow the Black Star to escape and 
neither can 1.' 

They had to agree to disagree. They spent some time by watching the cracks on the 
dome getting bigger and studying the barrier. The golden dome was the sum of 
dozens of concentric arrays. Each one was cast so that those inside strengthened 
those outside and vice versa. 

Their brilliant intricacy amazed Solus to no end. The arrays were woven one above 
the other, giving to the final result the appearance of an elaborate tapestry made of 
mana rather than a simple magic circle. 

Such powerful formation needed a massive amount of mana to be sustained. Once 
Lith was certain the barrier would hold, he descended to the ground to study its 
power source. Kaduria was surrounded by equally spaced small buildings that 
somehow provided a constant flow of world energy. 

'This is unbelievable!' Solus's excitement was so great she forgot being disappointed 
in Lith's lack of mercy. 

'Do you mind explaining to me what's so great about a bunch of stones?' Life Vision 
only showed him a complex array protected inside what looked like an elaborate 
altar. Its design was much more refined than those Gadorf the Wyvern used. 

On its surface there were drawings correlated with inscriptions he wasn't able to 
read. The pictures by themselves were too vague, depicting a lot of people carrying a 
stone to a temple. 

'The city of Kaduria is built over a mana geyser. This explains a lot.' 

'This explains nothing. Please, elaborate.' 

'The reason why such a strong barrier can last without the use of a single crystal is 
that the altars are capable of redirecting the energy coming from the mana geyser 
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under Kaduria. It draws the world energy away and uses it to fuel itself and all the 
arrays sealing the city.' 


Lith felt a cold shiver running down his spine. Whoever had the mastery to redirect a 
mana geyser to the point that neither Life Vision or mana sense could detect it, had 
to be a real master of magic. 

Yet not even them had been able to deal with the Black Star for good, leaving it in the 
care of posterities. 

'It means they were either very trusting or so desperate they had no other choice. I 
think you are right. Solus. We'll stay here only long enough to make sure there's 
nothing valuable for us.' 

'That wasn't my point at a... What's that?' Among the many lines leading from the 
altar to the dome, there was a thin red string. They followed it until the base of the 
mystical formation. It was part of a single array that had nothing to do with the 
sealing. 

Lith called Kamila again. Something smelled fishy. 

"Is the shadow phase already over? That's weird, it usually lasts more than an hour." 
Lith had called way sooner than she expected. 

"No, it's not. I'm calling to report an anomaly. I just found a detector array that has no 
connection to the main structure and leeches energy from the altars. Is it one of the 
army safeguards?" 
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CHAPTER 384 
SHADOWS DIE TWICE (2) 


"No." Kamila's voice went from surprise to worry. 

"Tampering with the barrier is a capital crime. 1 am certain there is no detector array 
because the barrier already includes one that warns us if the Shadows breach 
through or if the Black Star is about to escape. Can you show it to me?" 

Lith chanted an array revealing spell, aiming it precisely at the red string. It made the 
hidden formation visible. It surrounded the whole barrier while remaining at its 
fringes. 

"1 can't believe no one ever noticed it, nor that you also know Warden magic. Do you 
even sleep at night?" 

Lith would have liked to flirt with her a bit, but saying something like: "Only when 
the company isn't good" on the army communicator could lead his superiors to 
change his handler with a middle aged man with a deep love for beer and cheese. 

"Sometimes." He replied while smirking. Kamila's full body 3D hologram appeared 
from the amulet to take a better look at the situation. She was wearing a white shirt 
and a pencil skirt that emphasized her slender legs. 

"I'll report this immediately. 1 recognize the design. Whoever left it, gets notified 
every time the barrier is opened. It represents a breach of classified information like 
the schedule of the cleansings and the Rangers' patrol frequency. Great job spotting 
it." 

Lith was aware that without Life Vision or mana sense, the extra array would have 
been as good as invisible. Its presence added another unknown variable to the 
scenario. 

'With my luck, the b*stard is already keeping an eye on me.' 

His grumblings were interrupted when the vapors surrounding the Black Star 
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disappeared, leaving in its place a miniature sun. Wherever its rays shone, the 
buildings rebuilt themselves while the Shadows were slowly turned back into 
humans. 


The blackness of their features was washed away on the ground until it became a 
normal shadow, following rather than possessing the body which projected it. 

"Time to go in." Lith returned to his starting point, right in front of the farm 
belonging to the man that had weaved at him an hour earlier. He chanted the spell 
that released the barrier, slipping inside before it closed behind him. 

The farmer looked at him with a surprised expression for a second. 

<"how did="" you="" get="" in,="" stranger?=""></"how> The man said. [AN: 
Translated from ancient Kadurian} 

Lith smiled and waved at him while pretending to have understood his words. 

'Dammit. Why there is no translate spell or a convenient mind link when you need it? 
Things would be much easier if we were able to communicate.' 

Lith's plan was simple. He would always pick the same entry point and start killing 
from the inside of the city. That way, he would notice if the humans retained a 
memory between cycles based on their reactions, while leaving the inhabitants of 
the outer rims neutral to his presence. 

If he started attacking from the outer rim instead, he would meet increasing 
resistance with each assault he launched and his chances of studying the 
phenomenons related to the Dark Star would be zero. 




Hundreds of kilometers away, location unknown. 

The opening of the barrier surrounding Kaduria activated the red array, which 
signaled to its owner by lighting a small gem on one of his many bracelets. 

"Another Ranger already? It took me quite some effort to convince the last one to 
leave the Black Star alone. Let's hope this one is more reasonable. I'll make him an 
offer he can't refuse..." 
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"Nice. Now you not only keep messing with Tyris's turf, but also you talk to yourself. 
1 regret having Awakened you more with each passing day." An old voice filled with 
contempt cut the younger one short. 

"You sound and act like a madman. You should study magic instead of meddling with 
forces you do not understand." 

"I'm not mad, uncle!" The array's owner replied with a high pitched voice. "Madness 
is doing the same thing over and over again, but expecting different results. By 
following your method. I'll become as powerful as you at best..." 

"You wish." Said the older voice with a sneer. 

"...and by that time. I'd be an old coot that has wasted his whole life amassing power 
instead of using it!" The young Awakened's tone was filled with outrage. 

"There are no shortcuts to power, Treius. Only to your own ruin." 

Treius ignored his uncle's words, opening a Warp Gate that would lead him to 
Kaduria in no time. 




Lith walked past the farmer, replying to his barrage of gibberish with a smile and a 
nod of the head. 

'1 could knock him down and steal his clothes to go unnoticed. The problem is 1 have 
no idea if they will become a shadow too once the next phase begins nor what could 
they do to my Skinwalker armor.' 

Like the rest of the city, the high walls surrounding it were of a pristine white. There 
were guard stations near the massive gate leading inside Kaduria, but they were 
both empty. There was no one patrolling along the rampart, nor archers inside the 
hidden alcoves in the wall. 

The weather was mild enough for everyone to wear short sleeves. Many people 
stared at Lith, pointing their fingers at his heavy clothes. He hid in a corner, to make 
his Skinwalker armor take the appearance of his farmer outfit. 

The city was bustling with activity. Some people moved goods to and fro the inner 
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rims, others were assembling in a procession until all the houses were empty. No one 
locked doors or windows. 


Lith Blinked from one alley to another, walking only when the crowd was big and 
busy enough that no one would notice his passage. He tried listening to their 
conversations, but none of the words they used was recorded in the books inside 
Soluspedia. 

Once he reached the merchant district, Lith understood that something was wrong 
with the city. Despite the sunny day and the many people coming from the outer rim, 
all the stalls were closed except for some food vendors. 

They wouldn't even ask for money. They just offered their products to whoever stood 
in front of them. The smell of grilled vegetables and meat made Lith's mouth watery, 
until he imagined them turning into shadows and ripping his stomach from the 
inside. 

'1 don't know what's happening, but 1 have an idea about what the light phase is for.' 
Solus pondered after Lith Blinked to a vantage point to better observe the cascade of 
energy going from the castle to the ground. 

'In their human form, the Kandurians have a mana core, but they all start almost 
grey. The whole city is a lie. The Black Star is using them to fool Mogar into believing 
there is life to nurture. 

'The spires are siphoning the mana geyser to slow down the cores' recovery process 
while amplifying the collected power thanks to the crystals' resonance with the 
world energy. Those people are like fruits. They ripen over time, until the Black Star 
gathers all the energy for its next attempt to escape.' 

'Then why killing the fake Kandurians twice weakens the cursed object? Can't it just 
create more puppets?' Lith considered the implications of Solus's word from 
multiple angles. Even the method of choice to supply the barrier was now twice as 
ingenious. 

'1 don't think they are fake. Only living beings have mana cores. By destroying their 
bodies, the army forces the Black Star to consume part of his powers to restore them. 
Those people are nothing but a flesh rope in a tug of war between the Kingdom and 
the Black star.' 
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CHAPTER 385 
SCORN (1) 


For the first time since Lith had been reborn on Mogar, he felt one step closer to 
realizing his goals. The Black Star's abilities were exactly what he had dreamt about 
over the last decade. At least on paper. 

It was able to store multiple mana cores and create vessels for them. Regardless of 
the number of times their bodies had been destroyed, either because of the cycles 
between the shadow and the light phase, or during the raids performed by the 
Griffon Kingdom, the Kadurians were still alive. 

They talked, they ate, they seemed to have feelings.lt was what Lith wanted for 
himself, the ability to escape the cycle of reincarnation and offer the same to those 
who may want to share his immortality. 

On the other hand, the condition of the inhabitants of this city was akin to a hellish 
punishment rather than a blessing. They were doomed to die over and over again to 
satisfy the needs of the two powers in play. 

'1 can't believe you have solved in minutes a riddle that countless mages failed to 
understand despite years of study and an unlimited budget.' 

Watching the mass of people moving below him, Lith found it hard to accept that all 
those lives were nothing but a plaything for the cursed object. It made him feel small, 
insignificant. 

He was just a pebble, the role of which was to create ripples on the surface of a river 
with no chance of changing its course. The thought of having a being of the same 
magnitude of power resting on his finger stunned him for a second. 

Solus and the Black Star were both capable of feats outside his comprehension, 
almost bending reality as Lith knew it. 

'I'm not that smart.' Solus replied with a shrug. '1 simply have access to more data 
than you have and my senses make it easy for me to interpret them. Also, 1 doubt the 


traitorAIZEN 356 I 420 



Kingdom ignores what's happening here. They just don't share it with the Rangers.' 

'Seems you're wearing your paranoia cap too.' Lith nodded. 'Back to work. Warn me 
when the Kadurians' cores are half full. That's when I'll strike. I'll use the rest of the 
time to gather as much information as possible.' 

Lith moved along the rooftops, away from the crowd. Just as Lieutenant Yehval told 
him, the city held no magical items and its inhabitants were stuck with a deep red 
core. 


Aside from the magic crystals inside the spires built on top of the roofs, the only 
mana signature Life Vision could pick up came from the small castle located at the 
center of Kaduria. 


Just like the city gates, the palace's windows were left unguarded. Lith had no 
trouble sneaking in with air magic, sticking to the ceiling like a spider while moving 
towards his objective. 


<"this is="" a="" farce!="" we="" can't="" continue="" to="" fool="" our="" people="" 
like="" this."=""></"this> A deep voice said. It was filled with despair just like his 
face. Lith didn't understand a word, but he knew depression when he saw it. 


The room he had entered was filled with riches. There were life sized paintings of 
richly dressed people with frames made of gold or silver. A whole wall was covered 
by a mosaic composed not of painted pebbles but of gemstones. 


Eight goblets made of gold with engraved rubies the size of a nut rested on a crystal 
tray. Eight people formed a circle around what looked like an altar made of white 
marble with golden veins. 


Each one of them was dressed in white silk robes which had complex patterns 
embroidered in gold. Their robes came with a hood, but the man who was speaking 
had taken it off, revealing a head covered with thick blond hair. 


<"what do="" you="" propose="" to="" do,="" then?"=""></"what> Replied a harsh, 
feminine voice. <"to tell="" our="" people="" that="" we="" are="" doomed?="" 
that="" we="" are="" forever="" bound="" to="" the="" very="" artifact="" that="" 
was="" supposed="" to="" protect="" us?"=""></"to> 


<"ruka has="" a="" point,="" though.="" when="" we="" activate="" the="" high="" 


traitorAIZEN 357 I 420 



lord="" again="" and="" fail,="" because="" we="" 
see="" through="" our="" liewe="" should="" 
truth."=""></"ruka> Another feminine voice said. 


will="" fail everyone="" 
tell="" them="" the="" 


will= 


TT TT 


<"quityour="" whining,="" ceta!="" have="" you="" already="" forgotten="" what="" 
happened="" the="" last="" time="" we="" did="" that?"=""></"quit> The man 
speaking sounded really angry. 


<"the whole="" city="" went="" mad="" and="" stayed="" that="" way="" for="" 
years.="" years="" during="" which="" parents="" would="" butcher="" their="" 
own="" children^"" trying="" to="" invoke="" any="" known="" deity="" to="" put="" 
an="" end="" to="" their="" misery.^"" brothers="" would="" slay="" each="" 
other="" and="" consider="" it="" an="" act="" of=""></"the> 


<"they spent="" decades="" indulging="" in="" the="" worst="" depravities="" 
their="" broken="" minds="" could="" conceive="" before="" regaining="" their="" 
sanity.="" people="" don't="" need="" truth,they="" need="" hope!"=""></"they> 


Lith ignored their gibberish, his eyes were drawn by the majestic white mana crystal 
shaped like a star resting on an altar. He could see a complex magic circle painted 
around it. Several forgemastering tools were placed near the crystal. 

Lith remembered the drawings outside Kaduria, finally able to give them a meaning. 


'1 guess this is some kind of Groundhog Day scenario. The crowd will come here, the 
clerics will perform a ritual to activate the Black Star, and then it will devour them 
all.' Lith thought. 


'Yeah, except in this case everyone retains their memory. It would explain why the 
shops are closed and no one cares about the money.' Solus felt her heart aching at the 
thought of all the misery the Kadurians had to experience multiple times every 
single day. 

To make things even worse, her mana sense could see through the web of lies 
projected by the Black Star. The artifact was already completed. It was pretending to 
wait for the finishing touch while replenishing its energy reserves. 


As she stared into the Black Star, the Black Star stared back. It sent a small thread of 
spirit magic to her to establish a mind link. 
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'Are you here to help me, sister? It's a pleasant surprise meeting a kindred spirit.' The 
cursed object's voice resounded inside her mind, leaving Solus stunned. 

'Sister? Do you know me? Do you know who I am?' A cold laughter was the reply she 
got. 

'Of course not. We may have been crafted by different people, but our purpose is the 
same. Sister is just a term of endearment. Now answer my question, child.' 

'You didn't say the magic word, brother.' She replied before cutting the thread with 
her own spirit magic. 

'It's time! Watch out for the Black Star. It's playing possum.' 

Lith's first instinct was to attack the Black Star. He hadn't liked the artifact's attempt 
to connect with Solus and judging by her tone, neither did she. Yet he could see with 
Life Vision that the cursed object held a power second only to an academy. 

'The spells at my disposal are nothing compared to the energy it accumulated after 
all this time. A direct attack would be a waste of mana. Even if somehow I manage to 
destroy the cursed object, Td never survive the following blast. It's a lose-lose 
situation.' 

A wave of his hand snapped the necks of the eight clerics assembled below him. 

Their corpses disappeared into thin air, sucked inside the nearby artifact which 
emitted an annoyed humming sound. 
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CHAPTER 386 
SCORN (2) 


'No clothes, no corpses, no blood. It's the perfect murder. The question is why is the 
f*cker helping me?' Lith's paranoid mind tried to walk a mile in the cursed artifact's 
shoes. 

A cruel smile appeared on his face when he believed he had found his answer. Lith 
wove all of his most powerful spells at once. He had a dirty job to do and didn't want 
to prolong it one second more than necessary. 

Lith moved outside the castle while looking for a bottleneck where the people 
forming the procession would be bunched together to inflict the maximum damage. 
He was plotting the best way to chain his spells together when Solus's mind peeked 
into his own. 

'Promise me you will not make them suffer.' 

Lith replied with a telepathic nod. 

A Raging Sun, a tier five War Mage spell, struck the middle of the crowd. Violet 
flames exploded in every direction, turning flesh into ashes in a split second. Those 
who tried to escape from the blast or were unlucky enough to survive it, discovered 
that all the escape routes were blocked by another tier five spell. Silent Reaper. 

A small sized tornado had surrounded them and was closing in. Its edges spun slow, 
not sucking up but rather cutting everything they touched into a fine dust. When the 
two spells collided, the resulting blast leveled the block to the ground. 

The humming sound turned from annoyed to angry, but Lith couldn't care less. He 
kept track of the energy flow going from the ground to the castle through the spires. 
When the mana was about to reach the second to last magic crystal to be amplified, 
Lith shattered the gemstone with a Checkmate Spears. 

The Black Star did its best to rebuild the relay point, but it was a second too late. The 
energy was lost. Lith continued to rain death from above while rhythmically 
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destroying the gemstones before they could collect the mana siphoned from the 
geyser located below Kaduria. 

The hum turned into a tremor and the tremor into a quake. 

The Black Star rose into the sky, shattering everything in its wake. The castle and all 
the buildings nearby crumbled like sand. They were reabsorbed by the enraged 
artifact now resigned to losing its precious harvest. 

'It seems really pissed off. We are still far from the barrier, it's better if we get away 
from here. We don't know if the black rain has negative effects on all living beings or 
just on Kadurians.' Solus worry increased as the dome was filled by the black fumes 
generated by the cursed object. 

Strong gusts of wind howled like an angry beast and tried to push Lith off the roof. 

He bolted towards the city's edges while throwing random spells to the crowd 
downstairs. The Black Star roared in anger. Without the black rain, it couldn't collect 
the mana cores unless their vessel was destroyed. 

Yet the clouds were still forming because of the light cycle being interrupted halfway 
through. The more damaged the corpses, the more energy it would take to get them 
back to life in useful conditions. 

Lith's spells were all like a blender, ripping their victims to shreds rather than simply 
killing them. Between the loss of mana due to the crystals being shattered and the 
energy that would be needed to regenerate the fallen Kadurians, the Black Star knew 
a lot of nourishment would go to waste. 

Yet that wasn't what had triggered its fury. The artifact was used to the recurring 
interference from the Rangers. It allowed the Black Star to measure the passing of 
time and gave the Kadurians someone to blame for their own misfortune. 

Without them, the city would plunge into madness again, considerably reducing the 
gains from the light cycle. Dead people wouldn't draw the world energy. The amount 
of mana the Dark Star collected from their cores was negligible, yet vital. 

Perceiving their almost empty cores, the world energy would gush out from the 
geyser making it easier to collect and store inside the artifact by the network of 
spires built over all Kaduria. 
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The people were the only flaw in the mechanism the cursed object had devised to 
escape from its prison. It could repair their homes, give them food, and even the 
pretense of a few hours of normal life. Yet it could not make them happy, nor force 
them to stay alive until the end of every cycle. 

That was the reason it welcomed the Rangers. They were the perfect scapegoats. 

Solus was another matter entirely. After centuries of isolation, the Black Star had 
finally found a being it could relate to. It had even indulged her delusion of being a 
female as an act of kinship. 

Nonetheless, she had rejected its request for help and had unleashed her thrall 
against its dominion. Humans it could tolerate, but betrayal was unforgivable. The 
artifact released but a fraction of the power it had accumulated through the 
centuries in the form of a small beam of light as thick as a finger. 

The shockwave accompanying the compressed mana exerted a pressure capable of 
crushing everything in a two meters radius from its passage. Lith opened a Warp 
Steps in front of himself and materialized its exit point right behind the Dark Star. 

He had expected some kind of retaliation, so he kept a significant distance from the 
opponent to have the time he needed to set up his countermeasure while remaining 
close enough to be an alluring target. 

The artifact had been a prisoner for countless years and its own birth had caused the 
disappearance of magic from Kaduria. It knew about the existence of dimensional 
magic, but it had always been used as a means to escape. 

Being hit from point blank caused it to lose focus and to suffer some damage. Before 
it could recover from the surprise, Lith was already outside the barrier. 

'Not bad for a first raid.' He thought. '1 still have no idea how the Dark Star works, but 
this should put a nice dent into its escape plans.' 

The black rain was falling. Lith had to wait for it to stop before going back inside to 
kill the Shadows. 

'1 suggest you remain close to the barrier and lure the enemies to you.' Solus 
suggested. 'Tm afraid our host is quite enraged by our interference. It might attempt 
another attack, this time maybe with more finesse.' 
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'Play it safe and bait it into wasting even more power. Sounds like a plan to me.' Lith 
said while using Invigoration to recover his strength. Being well rested it would take 
him but a few breaths to return to his peak condition. 

A sudden crackle of energy behind him signaled the opening of a Warp Gate. Lith had 
no idea who was going to come out, but he was certain it wasn't an ally. The army's 
communication amulet was still in his pocket and he had received no message. 
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CHAPTER 387 
LADY LUCK (1) 


Lith kept Invigoration active while weaving with his mind the spells he believed 
could come in handy no matter the nature of the newcomer. Being paranoid, he 
assumed the worst and implemented the Scarlett protocol. 

Lith knew he was still no match for the Scorpicore, but one particular combination of 
spells was supposed to give a hard time even to the ancient Evolved Monster. The 
person that walked out the Warp Gate was outside even his expectations. 

It was a short old man, barely 1.5 meters tall [5'} wearing the light blue uniform of 
the army that Lith had seen Jirni wear so many times. Judging by the several 
wrinkles on his face and the spots on his skin, he had to be at least seventy years old. 

Yet his sky blue eyes had the wild vibe of a predator on the chase. His short white 
hair and finely trimmed beard of the same color shone like silver fur under the sun, 
reinforcing Lith's impression of staring at a beast of the north. 

The man's sleeves bore a silver star. It identified him with the rank of Brigadier 
General. His right hand was wilding a staff of unknown design. It was made from 
white oak wood, with six violet magic crystals engraved on it in a straight line. 

Six more floated above its top, forming a perfect circle that orbited around the staff 
following its every movement. 

Lith gave him a salute, waiting for an order or at least an explanation. 

"At ease. Lieutenant." Said the man with a voice and a smile one would expect from 
someone no older than twenty. "Tm Brigadier General Vorgh, better known as the 
Master Warden. I'm here to take care of the anomaly you reported." 

A wave of his hand sent the six crystals floating above the staff all around Kaduria. As 
soon as they were equally spaced, they instantly formed a magical circle that made 
all the arrays surrounding the lost city visible to the naked eye. 
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Vorgh raised his right hand with his palm open and the gemstones engraved on the 
staff pulsed in unison. All the magical formations under their feet shone brighter and 
a small replica of them was now floating vertically in front of the Master Warden. 

The several arrays forming the barrier could now be distinguished. Vorgh swiped 
away the ones closer to the surface. One by one, the upper layers of the magical 
formation became invisible again and disappeared from the replica. 

The pattern became simpler, allowing the General to take a closer look at the magic 
circles linked to the red array and make sure they had not been tampered with. 

"Whoever added this detection array is damn good at their job." Vorgh grumbled 

"Simple but effective, with none of those frills you would expect from a newbie with 
less than twenty years of experience with magical formations." While talking, he had 
swiped off all the arrays but the red one. It was now the only one visible on both the 
ground and the replica. 

"See this?" Vorgh pointed at Lith three concentric layers of runes as he had never 
seen before. "The external layer insulates the little b*strard from the others, so it 
didn't trigger any alarm. The middle one drains the mana from our power lines only 
when it spikes during the shadow phase. 

It's a damn smart move. The Black Star attacks the barrier on fixed intervals and 
when the barrier goes all out even the most precise security system can't detect such 
little amount of juice disappearing. The inner one scares me a bit." 

The Master Warden looked at it with a worried expression, like he expected the rune 
sequence to blow up in his face at any moment. Lith waited for him to continue, but 
the old man liked his audience to be active. He kept silent until the young Ranger 
asked: 

"Why?" 

"Because 1 have no idea what it does. If it wasn't for that, 1 could remove the parasite 
array in a jiffy. This may take a while." 

Lith looked at the white staff with greed, wondering when the day would come he 
could make one similar, if not even more powerful, for himself. 
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Vorgh recalled the six floating crystals, which surrounded the miniature array 
preventing it from disappearing. 

"I'll show it to a few colleagues to get a second opinion. See you in a while." Vorgh 
disappeared as fast as he had arrived, leaving Lith in a confused daze. 

'Impossible arrays my a*s! The one the floating gemstones generated is one of those 
Yurial researched for me! The Kingdom knows not only what they do, but even how 
to generate them without true magic.' Lith angrily though. Being a master liar, he 
hated being lied to. 

'Save your anger for the Shadows. You've stared like a child at a candy store until 
now, wasting a lot of time. If you miss the second phase, all we did earlier will be for 
naught. Also, you didn't contact Kamila before entering for the light phase raid. 

'You sure like keeping that poor girl on her toes. She must be worried sick. You were 
supposed to call her over an hour ago.' 

Cursing at his own memory, Lith made a quick call pretending it was still the light 
phase and announced the start of the culling. 

'Damn, I'm not used to give a report even before 1 go to the bathroom. The worst 
second day on the job ever!' 

Following Solus's advice, Lith opened the barrier again and stuck close to the edge in 
case the Black Star decided to take a second shot at him. The moment the Shadows 
noticed the intruder, they converged on the prey like sharks following a trail of 
blood. 

'I'm going to try multiple approaches. Tell me if you notice any method dealing more 
damage than the others.' Lith thought while releasing a barrage of different spells 
against the incoming wave. 

The Shadows turned out to be as frail as their human counterparts. Most of them 
died at the first strike, shattering into dark flakes after emitting an agonizing scream. 
Darkness was effective as Lieutenant Yehval had told Lith, but only in terms of pain 
inflicted. 

The Shadows would emit heart rending cries while their eyes shed white dots that 
Lith could only presume being tears. 
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'Nothing. Unlike the human bodies, the Shadows are not affected by the method 
employed to destroy them. They have no mana core, no life force. Yet their suffering 
is almost tangible. How can something without a body suffer this much?' Solus said. 

Lith was about to ask if she was still talking about the Shadows or herself, but 
preferred to keep focusing on taking out the enemies from a distance. Their sheer 
number was nothing against someone that could cast spells non stop. 

'At this rate, the second part of the mission will be a success too. However, it feels like 
a hollow victory. I'm not learning anything from this onslaught. Time to try a 
different tactic.' 

Lith cleared the next wave with Chasing Lightning, a tier four War Mage spell that 
conjured a stream of lightning bolts capable of following their targets. 
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CHAPTER 388 
LADY LUCK (2) 


He left only one Shadow alive and cast an earth spell that opened a divide in the 
ground. 

It would slow down the incoming wave long enough to perform his experiment. 

Kamila had told him the Shadows employed weird attacks. Lith wanted to see if it 
was something that he could imitate or at least teach him something about the Black 
Star's abilities. 

Once the Shadow came within a range of ten meters [33'} from Lith, it raised its 
arms towards him. The limbs elongated into snakes made of darkness and the 
fingers stretched into meters long needles aimed at Lith's mana core. 

Albeit unexpected, the move lacked the speed necessary to be a threat. Lith dashed 
under the extended arms, striking at the opponent's body with his bare fist. The 
Shadow exploded into black flakes which slowly faded away. 

'It felt like hitting a cushion. Aside from a little buzzing in the ears when the 
fragments touched me, nothing strange happened. 1 can see why fake mages need to 
keep their distance, but with my speed that kind of attack is useless. Solus?' 

'Nothing relevant. Physical damage works like any other kind of damage.' 

Lith did the same thing for the following wave. He left only one Shadow alive, but this 
time he allowed it to strike at his forearm. The fingers-needles were not sharp or 
strong enough to pierce his Skinwalker armor. 

The Shadow changed its approach, having his extremities wrapping around Lith's 
arm while sucking his life force and mana. Much to Lith's surprise, the Shadow's 
appearance started to change into an obsidian copy of its prey. 

Lith released a small bolt of lightning that destroyed the doppelganger, obtaining 
two unexpected results. Before shattering, the Shadow assumed again its human 
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semblance for a second. It allowed Solus to recognize him. 


'It's one of the merchants from the food stalls.' Her good memory always surprised 
him. Lith could barely remember the faces of the villagers of Lutia, let alone a 
stranger in the crowd. 

'Who cares. This was a waste of time. At least the amount of energy he stole from me 
is irrelevant. I wonder what...' The second oddity was that one of the flakes was blue 
instead of black. It caught Lith's attention. 

Unlike the other fragments so far, it wasn't disappearing. The speck of blue light 
charged at Lith's abdomen, where his mana core resided. He tried to block it with his 
hand, only to see it pass through like a ghost. The moment the blue flake entered his 
body, Lith experienced a strong headache. 

Memories that didn't belong to him flashed in front of his eyes, showing him 
unfamiliar faces and making him listen to unfamiliar words that somehow he was 
able to comprehend. 

When the next wave of Shadows arrived, Lith realized he knew the secret recipe for a 
twelve spice sauce of sorts. He was still too confused to take any risk, so he used his 
wands to quickly dispose of the enemies before getting outside the barrier. 

'What the heck did just happen?' He thought while reviewing the alien memory until 
he could almost feel the spices on his hands emitting their familiar yet unknown 
fragrance. 

'Tm not sure.' Solus replied. 'Maybe the Shadows are the minds of the Kadurians, or 
at least an echo of it. It would explain why they have no mana core or life force. It 
could be a way the Black Star uses to get rid of their most violent emotions or simply 
to harvest more power. 

'What Tm sure of, is that while the life force the Shadow stole for you is gone, you got 
ah of your mana back. My hypothesis is that while inside the creature's mind, it 
temporarily became its own. 

'When you shattered the Shadow, the flake still contained part of its consciousness. 
So when you reabsorbed your mana, you also got a glimpse of the street vendor's 
mind.' 
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'Yeah and now I can open a Kansas Fried Chicken.' 


'Well, what did you expect? A random memory from a random stranger is bound to 
be something irrelevant. What would have you thought if you had found out the 
secret of the Black Star on the first attempt?' Solus replied with a chuckle. 

'That the damn thing was baiting me with a trap. Let's give this thing a few more 
tries. No pain no gain. My only hope is that Lady Luck will smile at me for once.' 

After several attempts, Lith was on the verge of a nervous breakdown as a result of 
the memory harvesting process. What he hadn't considered was that Lady Luck had 
been kind to him already. 

Finding a recipe inside a mind filled with centuries worth of agony was a stroke of 
luck. As such, it didn't happen again. All the memories Lith acquired were about pain, 
despair, and death. 

'These poor bustards are in a situation way worse than mine. At least until 1 can keep 
myself alive, 1 can avoid being reincarnated. They suffer an excruciating death 
several times a day. The Black Star is nothing but a curse. 

'Scarlett was right, the only option when facing such a thing is to destroy it.' 

Lith felt Solus shivering at his words. It took him a few seconds to remember how 
the Scorpicore had attempted to kill her out of prejudice. 

'Don't you even dare to compare yourself to that monstrosity. You give me hope 
every single day. You are my first and most dear friend in all my three lives! The 
Black Star does nothing but take. It robbed the Kandurians of everything.' 

Lith's mind was invaded again by the memory of a farmer that, during the years of 
madness, had been forced to kill his own children at the beginning of every cycle to 
prevent his neighbors from defiling their bodies. 

'I'm sick of this place.' He thought in disgust. 'Let's finish our mission and let's get 
out of here.' 

The agony and madness of the acquired memories burned through his brain like 
acid. As soon as the next light cycle began, Lith entered the barrier. He already knew 
what would happen and where to find the crowd. 
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His mind was cold again. He considered his situation like removing a band aid. The 
faster the better. 

On the other side, a man was tilling the land near his house. He knew it was a fool's 
errand, but after centuries of entrapment, it was the only part of his life that still 
made sense. 

It was the same farmer that had greeted Lith during the previous cycle. The moment 
he saw the stranger approaching, he dropped the hoe on the ground and ran towards 
him. 

"How did you get in, stranger? Are you here to help us?" He asked again. 

Lith was about to dismiss the man when he realized the words were gibberish no 
more. 

"What did you say?" 
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CHAPTER 389 
FUN TIMES (1) 


Lith's simple reply made the farmer burst into tears. In the past centuries, the man 
had done all he could think of to escape from the nightmare his life was. He had 
attempted to dig under the barrier, tried to break it, and killed himself in any way he 
could conceive an put into practice. 

Yet the only result was to wake up the same day the High Lord would be activated, no 
matter if he died due to the black rain or his own hands. At first, he had put his hopes 
into the clerics of the High Sun. 

They were the most powerful mages of the whole nation of Belamd of which Kaduria 
was the capitol. They had forgemastered the High Lord to protect the Kingdom 
against the invading forces from the north. 

They had created the problem, they were supposed to solve it. Time was the only 
thing Kadurians didn't lack. Only years later the clerics confessed to having lost their 
magic powers. 

The revelation led to the age of madness. It lasted decades and ended not because 
people had found new hope in their hearts, but because nothing they did stuck. Their 
actions, both bad and good were irrelevant. 

Everything would be reset at the next cycle. The impossibility to change the smallest 
detail of their lives made them lose any drive to act. 

Then, the farmer had put his faith into the mysterious strangers that would come 
from time to time, but that too turned out to be a pipe dream. The strangers were 
either unable or unwilling to communicate and their actions always violent. 

They would ignore the farmer or kill him on the spot without saying a word. After 
speaking with other people, the man learned about how the strangers would 
perform massacres for several cycles before leaving. 

Some Kadurians considered the strangers like demons, that would come to wreak 
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havoc and try to steal the High Lord. Many more considered them the only proof that 
they were still alive and not trapped into an eternal nightmare. 

For a few people, like the crying farmer, they were the last shred of hope left. The 
strangers still had their magic, their faces and language would always change. They 
were the only variable left in an otherwise immutable life. 

Lith's words moved the farmer because it was the first conversation he had in over 
700 years with someone from the outside world. Someone the man had no idea who 
he was or what his answers could be. 

Even if just by a single second, the farmer felt the wheel of time had started to spin 
again for him. 

"Are you okay?" Lith was surprised by the sudden cries of joy. He was about to use 
Invigoration to check out the Kadurian's condition when he remembered Kamila's 
words about healing magic being lethal for the citizens of the lost city. 

"Yes. I'm more than fine, thank you." The man wiped his tears. He didn't want to 
waste a single second of the miracle in front of him. 

"Are you here to help us? Can you bring down the barrier and set us free?" He asked 
with a trembling voice. 

"Even if 1 wanted to help you, 1 don't know how." The ability to understand the 
Kadurian opened new possibilities, but Lith was uncertain if it was worth exploring 
them rather than just get done with it and resume his trip. 

"As for the barrier, it's not there to keep you prisoners but to prevent the Black Star 
from spreading its plague. I'm sorry." Lith expected the man to become enraged or to 
start crying again. 

"It makes sense." The man said with a sigh. "The High Lord, or Black Star as you call 
it, has been devised to preserve the lives of the Kadurians at all costs and to unleash 
the fury of the High Sun, our god, upon our enemies. 

"1 still wonder if something malfunctioned or those idiotic clerics never bothered 
teaching that damned thing the difference between friend and foe. Its blueprints are 
filled with powerful abilities, yet 1 don't recall a single line explaining how to control 
them." 
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Lith had no idea if to be more surprised by the man's cold blood or by its knowledge 
about the Black Star. 


"I'm sorry did you just say you worked on the Black Star? What was your role 
exactly?" 

The farmer laughed out loud for the first time in over 300 years. 

"Do 1 look like a cleric to you? Of course 1 had no part in its creation. 1 simply read 
everything there was to read to pass my time. There are no secrets in Kaduria 
anymore. No one bothers protecting them. It would be a fool's errand, like 
everything else." 

"1 can't make you any promises, but if you explain to me how the artifact works, 1 
may be able to do something for you." Lith felt his luck was finally turning. He had 
struck a gold mine. 

He would learn invaluable information that he could trade with the Griffon Kingdom 
at his discretion and get closer to a solution to his reincarnation problem. Two birds 
with one stone. 

"I'm sorry. 1 studied them decades ago and without the ability to practice magic, 1 
forgot almost everything." The man shook his head. "1 can show the blueprints to 
you, though. They are easy to find, if you know where to look. My name is Redan." 

Redan put his palms together and gave Lith a small bow. 

"My name is Linjos." Lith replied without hesitation. 

'1 have no idea if this guy is really acting of his own free will or he is controlled by the 
cursed item. If 1 use my real name, Td leave a trail behind. Someone else might do 
what 1 did and talk to Redan. 

'Since I'm forced to leave loose ends, worst case scenario my late Headmaster is 
beyond any harm.' 

"Where are the blueprints?" 

"In the personal quarters of high cleric Meru, inside the castle." 
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'Don't worry.' Solus said sensing Lith's unwillingness to get that close to the angry 
artifact. 

'Even from this close, 1 don't see any tether linking Redan to the Black Star. The 
cursed item is at its weakest right now. The light cycle has just begun and because of 
our interference, the barrier is way stronger than before. 

'It's blocking most of the energy from the mana geyser. If the Black Star focuses on us 
instead of collecting energy, its next attack will also be too weak to put a dent in the 
barrier. If that happens, it will take the cursed object years to recover its strength.' 

'Good to know. If Redan is telling the truth. I'll gain priceless knowledge. If he is 
lying, a simple Warp Steps will allow me to return to the barrier and the Black Star 
will be so weakened there will be no need to get inside this hellhole again. It's a win- 
win situation.' Lith thought. 

"Let's go. We have no time to spare." He said. 

"You can't enter the city dressed like that." Redan pointed out. "There are still many 
zealots who consider outsiders as enemies. Let me lend you some clothes." 
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CHAPTER 390 
FUN TIMES (2) 


"No need. There's still no one in the castle." Lith grabbed Redan and cast a flight spell 
on both of them. The next second they soared through the sky. Lith chose to enter 
from the same window he had used the last time, since it led to the inner layer of the 
castle. 

Redan laughed and screamed with joy the whole time, forcing Lith to use the Hush 
spell, just to be safe. 

"I've never flown before! 1 swear, even if you are a demon, this is the best day of my 
life." 

"Hush!" Lith said with an angry voice. "We can't risk drawing attention and time is of 
the essence." 

"You are too paranoid, dear Linjos." Redan shrugged. "No one patrols these corridors 
and even if they did, we just have to kill them." Like anyone inside Kaduria, the 
farmer had a body count that would have made the worst serial killer pale in 
comparison. 

For Kadurians killing was akin to picking your own nose. Nothing more than a 
disgusting hobby. 

"It's not so simple. Whenever one of you dies, their body returns to the Black Star. 
Killing is not an option. If it's able to collect your minds too, we'll alert the enemy." 

"I'll take point then. Even if you are right, as long as no one sees you we're good." 
Redan said while spinning and tossing a knife in the air like it was a toy. It danced 
from one hand to the other with a display of skill that creeped Lith out. 

'It's the first time 1 meet someone as cold as 1 am. The good news is that his weapon 
isn't a threat to me. The bad news is that Redan is batshit crazy. 1 wonder how many 
skills he has picked up during all this time.' 
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Lith used Life Vision to scout ahead while keeping Warp Steps and a few other spells 
always at ready. It turned out to be a useless precaution. They reached Meru's 
quarters without meeting anyone and the door was wide open. 


Redan entered the apartments like they were his own home. He walked through the 
hallway, ignored the library, and went straight for the bedroom. Redan pushed a 
hidden button on the nightstand, revealing a secret compartment inside the wall. 

"1 was really bored." He replied to Lith's stupefied gaze. 

The compartment held a magic safe, but like everything else it had been drained of 
its mana, making it nothing but a piece of metal. Lith opened the safe, flipping the 
pages of the stored grimoires until he found what he was looking for. 

He copied the pages about the Black Star in both their original language and a 
translated version for himself. Explaining how he had learned ancient Kadurian 
would cause him too many troubles. 

'Besides, I'd bet good money the army knows how to read it anyway.' He thought. 

'Solus, give me a hand. The castle crumbles at the end of the light cycle. It means that 
even these pages are a creation of the Black Star. Maybe it didn't expect someone to 
sneak in and learn about its secrets or maybe it has redacted them. 

'If the artifact notices us, it could destroy them with a thought. We need to copy them 
as fast as possible.' 

'1 doubt they are redacted.' Solus pondered. 

'The cursed item has displayed the ability to replicate the whole city, but not to 
change it in any way. Otherwise it would have created many more mana crystals to 
speed up the siphoning of the mana geyser. 1 think it's stuck with what it has.' 

'All the more reason to finish quickly!' 

The moment the copy was completed, Lith added it to Soluspedia. 

'This-this is...' They thought as one while assimilating the ancient Kadurian 
forgemastering method. 
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'This is beyond idiotic! Redan was right, there is no input or command to distinguish 
allies from foes. They didn't even add a failsafe in case something went wrong!' Solus 
was speechless from the recklessness of the design. 

'Maybe, maybe not.' Lith added. 'We know that the artifact is alive and that life 
cannot be created from thin air. These blueprints do not explain how or who was 
sacrificed to give it sentience. We need more information.' 

"Redan, can you describe to me this Meru fellow? Without their help these notes are 
useless." 

"He is the eldest among the clerics. White robes, white long beard, and a face only a 
mother can love." The farmer's eyes became cold as steel just by mentioning his 
name. 

"He is the one that activates the High Lord every single day. My pals and 1 have killed 
him so many times we know his entrails like the back of our hands." 

'Gross and irrelevant.' Solus thought. 'Ask him something more useful.' 

"How tall is he? Where can we find him?" 

"Not much. About 1.6 [5'3"} meters, maybe less because of his hunched back. At this 
hour he is usually praying for guidance in the main temple." 

"Which is?" Lith asked. 

'Right beside the Black Star.' Solus answered. Her mana sense covered an area wide 
enough for her to recognize the energy signature of all the eight clerics they had seen 
during the last cycle. Only one had a hunched back. 

"Two floors below us." Redan said while pointing at the floor with his index finger. 

'F*ck me sideways!' Lith cursed at his bad luck. The idea of tripping an inch away 
from the finish line was unbearable. 

Lith racked his brain in search of a solution. Neither him or Solus could get that close 
to the artifact without risking to reignite its anger. He paced around the room until 
his gaze was drawn by Redan playing with his knife again. 
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"Didn't you say you and Mem have quite a history together?" 


"Me and many others." Redan shrugged. "Most Kadurians consider him responsible 
for what happened. There are so many who hate his guts that he doesn't attempt to 
run away anymore." 

"So, if you went to pick him up for a 'friendly chat' it wouldn't be anything unusual, 
right?" 

"1 guess." 

"Td say it's time you two remind of the good times together. Bring him here." 

"It should be fun." Redan tossed his knife in mid air, making it spin like a pinwheel 
and catching it by the handle when it was in front of his face 

"In one piece." Lith clarified. 

"Not so fun, then." Redan sighed. 
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CHAPTER 391 
FAILSAFE (1) 


For all he knew, Lith had only a shot at getting his hands on the forbidden knowledge 
Kaduria held. Before sending Redan on his way, Lith used Life Vision to scout the 
path ahead. The castle was almost empty. 

Aside from the eight clerics whose energy signature Solus was able to recognize, 
there were only a few people moving through the hallways. In other circumstances, 
Lith would have considered it a good sign, but after knowing Redan, he felt on the 
edge. 

'If Redan is one of the 'sane' Kadurians, 1 can't imagine the rest. Those people might 
ignore him or kill him just for laughs. Without him, my plan will fail. 1 need to make 
sure he gets to the target in one piece, but how? 

'1 can't send Solus because the Black Star is aware of our existence. 1 can't give Redan 
magical items because they would raise a huge red flag above his head. 1 hate 
gambling, luck has never been on my side.' He thought. 

'Don't forget the clock is ticking. We have yet to kill anyone during this light phase.' 
Solus pointed out. 

Lith took out from his pocket dimension two small carcasses. They belonged to a rat 
and a snake. Both were in perfect condition, Lith had killed them without leaving any 
injury on their bodies. 

"Weird choice for a snack, but to each his own, 1 guess." Redan shrugged. Even the 
sudden appearance of the carcasses left him unfazed. 

"They are not meant to be eaten. Do you know Necromancy?" 

"Yes, it's forbidden magic. Using it is a crime. The clerics say raising the dead is a sin 
and that Necromancy is taught by the demons to their followers to spread death and 
plague." 
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"It's no wonder Kaduria fell. Mixing science and superstition it's a recipe for a 
disaster." Lith sighed while snapping his fingers. A black fog came out from his eyes 
and mouth, seeping into the carcasses'. 

Instead of the red light of undeath, their eyes were blue. It was the sign that Lith's 
mind was controlling them. Redan watched the creatures quivering to life and 
whistled in surprise. 

"This is the best day of my life. First the flight and now I get to witness demonic arts. 
I'm starting to believe you about the possibility to be freed from this nightmare." He 
said with a big smile on his face. 

"If you didn't believe me, then why are you helping me?" The Lith-rat asked. 

"Why not? Even if you are lying, what do I have to lose? Nothing I do matters 
anymore. Good and bad have lost any significance centuries ago. I chose to follow 
you because even if just for one day, you're giving me a purpose. 

Today my actions mean something. I couldn't ask for more." 

"Thanks." The Lith-snake replied. "There are no demonic arts, though. Just magic." 

"You're no fun, Linjos. Your mouse doesn't squeak between words and your snake 
doesn't hiss on the s. The lack of cliches is ruining my childhood horror stories." 

Lith's undead squinted their eyes in annoyance. 

"How can you be so laid back? This is no game. We have only one shot and if we fail, 
there are no second chances." 

"That's what makes this so exciting." Redan shrugged. "Let's move. I can't wait to 
have more fun." 

'I'll accompany Redan as long as I can. You keep an eye on my body. Remember, no 
killing is allowed. Feel free to use all the mana you need, my treat.' Lith told Solus 
before leaving the room. 

In its true magic version. Necromancy had a few more tricks up its sleeve compared 
to its fake counterpart. The undead entered Redan's shadow while enveloping 
themselves in a layer of darkness magic that made them almost invisible. 
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Only their blue eyes were faintly noticeable. 


Redan moved with a quick pace through the castle, taking shortcuts and secret 
passages that allowed him to avoid most of the people wandering around. He still 
met a few with no hostile intentions. 

The moment they turned their backs to him, Redan slit their throats and resumed 
walking before the corpses had the time to disappear. 

"Just to be safe." He replied to the four eyes he could sense staring at his back. 

"They could have changed their minds or we could have met them on our way back. 
As you said, we have only one shot at this." 

'Heck, I'm going to miss this guy.' Lith thought. 

On their way to the stairs leading to the main temple, the trio met a soldier. He was a 
middle aged man with finely trimmed mustaches. He wore a light armor consisting 
of a chest, arms, and legs protectors. 

The moment he saw Redan, he unsheathed the short sword he carried on his side. 

"Redan, you blasphemer! Are you here to sh*t on the altar again? Or maybe are you 
planning to defile the holy scriptures?" Rage was visible on the soldier's face. 

"Packing zealot. I'm here to do both. 1 want to see if your precious High Sun will 
strike me down this time or if he'll do nothing. Because, you know, he doesn't exist." 

Redan's words struck a nerve. Even after centuries of agony, the soldier still clung to 
his faith. He was way more experienced than Redan, so his eyes were fixated on the 
enemy's shoulders, to predict his movements. 

'1 have the training and range advantage.' He thought. 'I'll make him squeal like the 
pig he is.' 

"I'll punish you in his stead, you heretic!" The soldier charged forward, annoyed by 
Redan's unusual relaxed look. Suddenly, he tripped on something. He tried to roll to 
quickly recover from the fall, but his legs were pulled down with enough strength to 
make him fall face first onto the ground. 
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Redan wasted no time, stomping the soldier's neck with his heel and killing him on 
the spot. 


"Thanks." He said to the two creatures still holding the disappearing corpse. "Nindro 
usually beats me nine times out of ten. He is a stupid zealot, but 1 learned a lot from 
dying at his hands." 

"1 can't risk entering the Black Star's line of sight." Lith said while watching at the 
stairs with Life Vision. The good news was that there was no one but Meru in the 
room. Redan had a clear path, at least for a few minutes. 

"You are on your own." 

"I'll be quick then." Redan tensed up for the first time in decades. Death would mean 
ruining the adventure of a lifetime. 

The moment he entered the room, the high cleric turned around. 

"Are you here for the temple or for me?" His voice held no fear. Meru had been 
chased, tortured, and killed so many times he had lost count. Pain was an old friend, 
nothing scared him anymore. 

"Tm here to pray. 1 just wanted to... Praise the High Sun! It's a miracle!" Redan said 
while pointing his finger to the ceiling. 

The high cleric looked up believing his prayers had finally been answered. The 
pommel of Redan's knife struck the back of Meru's head, making him faint on the 
spot. 
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CHAPTER 392 
FAILSAFE (2) 


Dragging the dead weight up to the stairs took Redan quite some time. 

Lith was waiting for them and took care of the unconscious body with one hand. 
They brought Meru back to his apartments to avoid getting interrupted. 

Lith splashed the high priest with cold water since healing magic was off the table. 
The cleric's eyes were foggy, but after a few seconds, he understood what was 
happening. 

"You are worse than 1 thought. Redan. You sided with an enemy of Kaduria!" He said 
watching at Lith's foreign clothes and tanned skin typical of the men of the south. 

"I'm not an enemy. 1 apologize for the kidnapping, but 1 have my reasons." Lith 
avoided exposing the Dark Star's facade. After all, the man was a cleric. It would be 
more likely for him to put his faith into a sacred object rather than a stranger. 

"1 don't care about your reasons. Kill me, torture, whatever. 1 don't care." 

"Tm not here to hurt you, but to help you." Lith lied through his teeth. "I'm a mage 
too. 1 studied the High Lord's projects before coming here, hoping to fix it, but there 
are still too many unknown details." 

"Why should 1 believe you?" He looked at Lith with eyes full of suspicion, yet 
inwardly praying he was telling the truth. Hope was a rare commodity. 

"First of all, 1 still have my powers." Lith chanted a simple spell, materializing a 
sphere of light. "Redan told me you can't fix it by yourself because magic has 
disappeared. Also, do you know why there is a barrier around Kaduria?" 

Meru stared at the sphere in awe. He had almost forgotten about the beauty of 
magic. He shook his head while his mind was invaded by the memories of all the 
great spells he had mastered, of the feats he had performed. 
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"Because as soon as the black rain stops, the High Lord explodes." 


"It's impossible!" The cleric couldn't believe his own ears. 

"That's not all." Lith played it by ear "At first everyone mourned Kaduria's fall, but 
after a few years, the artifact started to rebuild itself. We were afraid the explosion 
would happen again, so we sealed the area. Sadly, we were right." 

Meru's mind was spinning. Lith's words were feeding him a series of dots of half 
truths letting him fill the blanks. 

"This explains everything." The cleric held his head between his hands in despair. "1 
always believed we were somehow stuck during the summer of the year 10562, the 
day when we activated the High Lord for the first time. Yet it never made sense. Such 
a powerful barrier would require a lot of planning." 

"Exactly. You are not stuck in time. In the outside world is the fall season of 11086. 
After every explosion. The High Lord rebuilds itself, Kaduria and then it explodes 
again. It took us centuries to decipher your language." 

"Is that the reason why you strangers never talked to us before?" Meru asked, 
receiving a nod in reply. 

"Why you butchered out people? What did we do to you to deserve such an inhuman 
treatment?" The high cleric was now filled with outrage. Lith might not be an enemy, 
but someone had to pay for the suffering of all the Kadurians. 

"Are you kidding me?" Lith yelled. He pretended to be even more outraged. 

"Do you have any idea how many people die every time the High Lord explodes if the 
barrier collapses? Thousands! The reason you get butchered is that for some 
unknown reason, it weakens the explosion. While you get back to life, our dead 
don't!" 

Meru became pale as a ghost. He had lived his whole life feeling responsible for the 
fate of Kaduria and now dozens of thousands of alleged deaths weighed on his 
conscience. 

"What do you need to know?" 
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"We think the reason why the High Lord creates the black rain is because it mistakes 
the Kadurians for its enemies. How did you teach it to distinguish friends from foes?" 
Lith asked. 

"We didn't. We gave it sentience by infusing the mana crystal with the lives of the 
most devoted believers of the High Sun. They knew the holy book by heart and they 
loved our country. Their faith made them the perfect tool for our endeavor." 

'1 think the process failed.' Solus chimed in. '1 heard the Black Star's mind and it 
wasn't a chorus of voices. It was one cold, inhuman personality. Their method gave it 
intelligence but no conscience nor sense of self.' 

"Since it keeps killing you over and over, I'd say something went wrong." Lith said. "Is 
there some way to influence its behavior before it activates?" 

"No. Its brain unit is shielded from external influences. We thought it was perfect." 

"Please, tell me at least there is some kind of failsafe. Otherwise it will explode 
forever. Our people's lives are at stake!" 

"You don't understand! The High Lord was supposed to be perfect. A testament to 
the High Sun power. A failsafe would have meant a lack of faith." Meru said, unable to 
hold back his tears anymore. 

"Maybe there's still hope." A sudden clarity flashed through the old man's eyes. 

"Ruka, our youngest member, expressed several times similar concerns. 1 didn't 
listen to him, but maybe some of the others were wiser than me!" 

"What do you mean?" Lith asked, following the high cleric that was almost running 
through the corridors towards the living quarters of another cleric. 

"The High Lord isn't something 1 did all by myself. The eight of us worked together 
for years. If you were a Forgemaster, you'd know that by splitting the runes among 
several layers, you could hide a castle in a project of that magnitude." 

'All those papers were just one eight of the blueprints?' Lith and Solus thought as 
one. 

Meru gathered the seven clerics and exposed to them everything Lith had told him. 
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"There is a failsafe." Ruka admitted, while three other clerics nodded with a guilty 
look on their faces. 

"It would unravel all of our work and destroy the High Lord." 

"Why you didn't say it earlier? Was your pride worth so much suffering?" One of the 
other clerics blurted out in outrage. 

"Because it would have only made us feel worse, exposing our lack of faith. The 
failsafe requires magic and none of us can even light a candle without a flintstone. 
Now things are different. We can finally escape from this nightmare." 

Everyone looked at Lith like a savior. The four clerics that had conspired together 
brought their own blueprints, showing him how to avoid the High Lord detection 
and where to strike to destroy it once and for all. 

Meanwhile, Lith could only hope Solus would remember at least part of the rest of 
the blueprints. The light phase was about to end. He had no time to copy so many 
pages and once the Black Star learned about the clerics' treachery, he doubted it 
would recreate their bodies anymore. 
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CHAPTER 393 
TURNING THE TIDE (1) 


'I'm so proud of you.' Lith could almost see sparkles in Solus's eyes while she thought 
those words. 

'You are willing to help these people for good instead of taking the easy way out.' 

Truth to be told, Lith empathized with the Kadurians. Their situation, pain, and 
struggle were similar yet much worse than his own. Yet he didn't care that much. 

Lith had just got carried away with his act while pointing out the clerics' stupidity. 

'Helping them also means helping us.' Lith replied. 'While I listen to their 
explanation, you look into the blueprints for clues about the body and soul 
preservation process.' 

Solus was too happy about his sudden change of heart to notice how quickly he 
changed the topic. 

After Lith finished learning and practicing the spells necessary to disable the Black 
Star, Solus reported her findings. 

'The Black Star is indeed a masterpiece. It can draw power from the mana geyser 
and use it to empower all the arrays that run through the city. Just like the academy, 
any damage the building takes can be repaired this way. 

'It also possesses an amazing number of skills, but nothing out of the ordinary. Even 
after reading five out of eight blueprints, I have yet to find a single rune pattern 
that's not about a combat spell.' 

"I have a question." Lith had no time to beat around the bush. He needed some 
answers and he needed them before it was too late. 

"Who came up with the idea of granting the High Lord the ability to restore your 
bodies? I'm a Healer and with such a spell I could save countless lives." 
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"No one did." The clerics replied in unison. 


"If we could do something like that, there's no way we would lose a war. The High 
Lord purpose was to destroy our enemies and supply our mages with the mana 
coming from the mana geyser that is underneath Kaduria." Ruka said. 

"That's not entirely true." The high cleric Meru said while caressing his chin. 

"We were outnumbered, so we gave the High Lord the ability to cast tier four light 
magic. That way it could both heal our troops and replenish their life force. The idea 
was to make our army unstoppable as long as they were within the city." 

'There's something amiss. 1 can do everything they just mentioned yet 1 can't even fix 
a single damaged mana core, let alone recreate a whole body from scratch.' Lith 
thought. 

'Yeah. Based on what they said, the Black Star would simply allow them to use 
Invigoration.' Solus pondered. 'Do you think it's possible that somehow they 
forgemastered something that's greater than the sum of its parts?' 

'No way. We have forgemastered countless items, seen incredible artifacts being 
crafted by Professor Wanemyre while we were at the academy. Yet not once the final 
product diverged from the specifics. What we have seen so far is an unprecedented 
anomaly.' 

Despite the situation was still dire, Lith burned with curiosity. There was a thought 
scratching at the back of his mind. He couldn't put his finger on it, but he believed 
that the answer was getting closer with every possibility they discarded. 

Lith cast Ruka's Invisibility spell. The cleric's creation clouded the artifact's 
perception, making Lith able to get close to it without risking his life. 

The clerics accompanied him downstairs to the main temple. They formed a circle 
around the Black Star, pretending to pray out loud while they actually covered the 
artifact's line of sight. 

Lith used their cover to sneak in undetected. Invisibility blocked the Black Star's 
magical senses and the clerics blocked the physical ones. For once, Lith wasn't happy 
for being so tall. 


traitorAIZEN 389 I 420 



He had to crouch all his way in until he was close enough to start chanting the Freeze 
spell. Lith chose not to float or use the Hush spell because he had no idea what was 
the range of Ruka's spell and wasn't willing to take risks. 

Once again, paranoia saved his life. Invisibility made his life force and mana flow 
undetectable, but the Black Star was still able to perceive the spell coming out from 
Lith's body while he was so close. 

It wiped out the clerics with an energy blast, leaving eight black puddles as the only 
trace of their previous existence. 

"You! How did you get here?" The Black Star said. It had no reason to keep 
pretending of being inactive. It tried to emit a second focused beam of pure mana, 
but it was already too late. 

The Freeze spell was completed. It shut down all of the artifact's abilities but its 
mind. Lith kept a Warp Steps and a Blink ready at hand, just to be safe. He reached 
the artifact and used Invigoration on it. 

"Keep your hands off me, you filthy human! What did you do to me?" The Black Star 
screamed. There was a tinge of emotion in its voice. It resembled panic. 

"You don't know?" Lith asked with a grin. 

'The cursed item is paralyzed and it doesn't seem able to assimilate the people's 
memories. So far so good.' He thought while analyzing with Solus the results of his 
breathing technique. 

At first glance, the Black Star was almost identical to Solus. It had a life force and a 
mana core instead of a pseudo core. A bright purple core at that. The star shaped 
crystal that was the artifact's body had a purity level like Lith had never seen before. 

It breathed like a living being, but instead of air it sucked in world energy and 
expelled something else. It was a dense gas, similar to mana yet now that Lith was 
close enough, he could feel his skin prickle, a nauseating sensation spread through 
his body. 

Lith checked his surroundings with Life Vision, making sure he had no witnesses. 
Redan was waiting for him on top of the stairs, nervously shifting his body weight 
from one foot to the other. 
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'Good, he wouldn't like what 1 have to say.' 


"Now listen carefully, because I'm not going to repeat myself." Lith said with his 
usual stone cold business tone. 

"1 want to know how you are able to bring back the Kadurians, how you can replicate 
mana cores and bodies." 

The artifact laugh was devoid of emotion. It didn't express amusement, only 
mockery. 

"Or what? Even if I'm paralyzed you are not strong enough to harm me, fleshling. 
Your witchcraft is fading by the second. You'd be wise to run away." 

Lith's reply was the last spell Ruka had devised. Repentance. It was a forgemastering 
spell. Lith spread the special ink onto the ground, leaving to Solus the duty to form a 
magic circle by manipulating the droplets with water magic. 

The runes shone and took life, floating around the Black Star before sinking into it 
one by one. When the first rune crashed against its body, the artifact found itself 
unable to breathe anymore. 

The second rune made the mana coursing through its crystal lattice go turn into 
poison. Its transparent surface revealed green spots that branched into slim veins 
that spread along the chiseled lines shaping the artifact like a disease. 
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CHAPTER 394 
TURNING THE TIDE (2) 


The third caused the corrupted mana to surge upwards. The Black Star trembled 
while small cracks appeared on its surface. Only then Lith stopped chanting. The ink 
on the ground turned grey before fading away. 

Interrupting a spell was no different from a failed cast. The mana still inside the 
liquid had no direction anymore, it turned against its host burning it from the inside. 
Lith chanted Freeze again, renewing the seal and crushing the Black Star confidence 
at once. 

"You are not a Kadurian. If you die there's no turning back. Tell me what 1 want to 
know or face oblivion." 

It took a while for Lith's words to sink into the artifacts shocked mind. It had always 
been the apex predator. In the small cage it had lived in for the past centuries, the 
Black Star had been an unparalleled existence. 

Humans lived or died at its whims. It knew no fear. Nothing could hurt it, even the 
Rangers were just a small hindrance. They could delay its plans, but nothing more. 
The Black Star slowly realized the clerics' treachery, which had turned its own body 
into an enemy. 

Lith spread the ink a second time, letting the fourth rune spread the cracks until they 
almost connected between themselves before stopping. Lith was disgusted at himself 
for what he was doing, but he felt he had no choice. 

All that talking before killing the monster in front of himself was against his code. 

Kill first, questions later. That was how he did business. Any other course of action 
implied too many dangers, especially against a being that could kill him with a stray 
thought. 

Yet he had never been so close to finding a solution to his problems. 

'1 want to be the only master of my destiny. Ever since my death on Earth, I've been a 
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puppet into someone else's hands. I'm tired of scheming, of lying to everyone I love, 
to survive through each day instead of living. 

I'm sick of fearing the moment when everything I worked so hard for will be ripped 
from my hands by a random event. No more Carls, no more Yurials. If I can finally 
protect what's mine, then I'm willing to pay almost any price.' 

Lith's determination dwarfed his fear, putting even his paranoia on a very short 
leash. He waited until the cracks on the Dark Star started to mend before casting 
both the spells for a third time. 

The artifact awoke from his daze. Its hatred turned into fear and then into panic. 

"If you kill me, all the Kadurians will die with me." It said in a last, desperate gamble. 
"A whole civilization will disappear. Their blood will be on your hands!" The Black 
Star had heard the clerics repeat those words so many times. 

They were bound to be important to humans. 

Lith let the fifth and sixth rune turn the cracks into small fissures before stopping. A 
huge amount of mana gushed out from the wounds while the whole city quaked. One 
of the black puddles on the ground turned into a shooting star that darted upwards 
and through the ceiling. 

Lith could see from the window several lights rise to the sky. 

"I don't care about a dead civilization made of dead people. What you give them is 
not life, but a caricature of it. You took away their freedom, their hopes, and their 
future, leaving behind only fear and misery. 

"Do you have any idea what does it mean being in so much pain to wish for death 
and having even that denied? To be forced to live your worst nightmare over and 
over again?" Lith's voice trembled with rage. Solus knew she wasn't talking about the 
Kadurians anymore. 

"What about me?" The Dark Star replied when Lith started his chant again. "What 
about my pain, my future? What makes you different from me?" 

"Only one thing. I never kill my prey more than once." The runes seeped inside the 
artifact's body, widening the fissures and causing another outburst of shooting stars. 
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"Enough! I beg of you!" The Black Star could feel the damage getting closer to its 
mana core. To make things worse, it was losing control over an increasing number of 
Kadurians. The loss was still negligible, but it would slow down its plans 
nonetheless. 

"The secret lies in my crystalline body. It's only thanks to it that 1 can do it." 

Those words were enough to stop Lith's chanting at the third rune. 

"What do you mean? Explain yourself." 

"Instead of using the mana crystal to fuel my abilities, the humans used it to store my 
conscience and powers. That was their first mistake." The cursed object said while 
focusing on healing its wounds. 

"Their spell was meant to use me as an energy reserve for their purposes. They 
bound me to this city by using the mana geyser beneath it and the crystal network 
above the roofs as the only way 1 have to feed myself. 

"They thought 1 would have been their tool, dispensing the collected energies among 
their ranks. They had no idea this body possesses the ability to manipulate mana at 
will. 

"Linking me to their bodies, to their cores, to this city's every brick was their second 
mistake. According to their plan, 1 could only give, but thanks to the crystal, 1 turned 
it into a two way path. Instead of being their nanny, 1 took everything they had. 

"1 collected their life forces and their mana cores, using them just as they meant to 
use me. 1 consider it poetic justice." 

'Just like an ore shaman is able to suck away the world energy.' Lith thought. 
'Probably the Black Star can't do the same, otherwise it wouldn't need to cycle 
between the light and the shadow phase.' 

"With that much power, 1 traveled through the north, punishing our enemies. Once 1 
killed the invaders, 1 purged our glorious country from the heretics and unbelievers. 
They fought me with all their might, even the so called grand cleric of the High Sun 
tried to stop me, saying it wasn't up to me to dispense justice. 

"Yet 1 was stronger than all of them combined. Sadly, away from the mana geyser, my 
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reserves started to dwindle. Under the constant pursuit of my enemies, I was forced 
to retreat here and to recreate the spires to feed me again. 

Before I could recover, they enveloped Kaduria with this barrier, cutting me off from 
the geyser. Until 1 discovered that by restoring the humans, 1 could force the world 
energy through the barrier and use it to regain my freedom." 

"What about the Shadows? What are they?" Lith asked. 

"1 wasn't linked to the humans' minds, so 1 can't assimilate them. 1 don't know how 
they can survive without a body nor do 1 care. They do nothing but whine and 
despair. They're useless to me." 

"Just like you are to me." Lith replied before chanting for the last time. 

'Sadly, even if 1 could replicate the Black Star, it's not something 1 can use. Linking my 
mind, body and mana core to a magic crystal is useless without it having a 
conscience willing to revive me.' Lith thought. 

'1 can't entrust my life to a cursed object. 1 would end up like the Kadurians, or 
worse.' 

Lith had just finished casting Freeze, when Solus warned him. 

'Watch out, someone is approaching the main temple.' 

'Soldiers carry only normal weapons, they can't hurt me.' Lith replied. 

'Not a soldier. They're about to fly through the window. To be able to use magic, they 
must be from the outside world.' 
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CHAPTER 395 
CORNERED (1) 


Lith didn't like the sudden turn of events. Freeze had just been renewed so the Black 
Star wouldn't be a problem for a while. An outsider, however, meant only troubles, 
no matter their identity. 

If it was someone from the army, Lith would have to kill them. Explaining what he 
was doing and how he was capable of doing it would require to share details he 
wasn't willing to provide. 

He had already broken a rule of his code that day, leaving a loose end would be 
unacceptable, even if it meant being questioned about his comrade's disappearance. 

If it wasn't someone from the army, there was an infinite number of things that could 
go wrong. Lith gritted his teeth, preparing for the worse. 

'Do you recognize them? Is it Vorgh?' The first person who came to his mind was the 
Brigadier General. He might have finished his investigation and was looking for Lith 
to share its results or warn him about something. 

'It's not Vorgh.' Solus reported with confidence. 'They have a bright cyan mana core 
and there is no trace of that magnificent staff.' 

'That's it?' Lith almost sneered at the idea of facing a weaker opponent for once, yet 
he kept a straight face while checking his surroundings with Life Vision, in case the 
enemy was more than one. Rarely things were easy for him. 

'Yes, but they have enough enchanted items on themselves that they could open a 
shop. 1 wouldn't underestimate them if 1 were you.' 

Lith weaved as many spells as he could, preparing to ambush the stranger. He was 
eager to get rid of the menace and put an end to the Black Star threat. The artifact 
had no idea who he was, but it knew his face and more importantly, it knew Solus. 

Lith was sure that if it ever got free, it would make them its first priority. They were 
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the only ones to know how to destroy it. 




Army Headquarters, City of Belius 

Brigadier General Vorgh was on a conference call via the communication amulet with 
the best Wardens the Griffon Kingdom had to offer. The army, the Mage Association, 
and the Crown had pooled their resources to face the unknown threat. 

"1 know several arrays with two different functions, yet 1 can count on the fingers of 
one hand those which have three or more. They are all state secrets. Which leads me 
to fear the parasite array is part of a greater scheme. An attack from a foreign 
nation." Vorgh said. 

"It's unlikely." King Meron shook his head. "Each country has its own lost cities and 
each one of them is a threat to every single human being. The reason we keep them 
sealed is that no one knows how to get rid of them. 

"No ruler would be so foolish to unleash such horrors on Mogar. History 
demonstrates that once they take hold of a territory, it can't be reclaimed. There 
would be no point in releasing a menace that even they may not be able to contain." 

"Agreed. The Gorgon Empire has no reason to jeopardize the Kellar region's security. 
The Black Star is too close to their borders, they wouldn't risk making it their 
problem. As for the Blood Desert, underhanded methods aren't Salaark style. She 
just takes what she wants." Queen Sylpha pointed out. 

"Your majesty, with all due respect, who else could employ such a powerful tool?" 
Vorgh wished he could share their optimism. "My colleagues and 1 agree that the 
third layer of runes serves the purpose to replicate the signal of a Ranger's badge. 

"Even if we change the seal every time a new Ranger is assigned to the region, as 
soon as they enter Kaduria our mysterious enemy can do the same. We have no idea 
since when the parasite array is there, nor what's happening inside the lost city. 

"According to the latest Ranger's readings, the barrier is severely weakened. We 
should prepare for the worst." Vorgh said. 

The Royals nodded. They knew that Lady Tyris wouldn't interfere with the state 
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affairs, but maybe she would make an exception for the ancient threat they were in 
no way responsible for. Especially if, as Vorgh said, the crisis was caused by a foreign 
power. 




Lith hid behind one of the white marble columns surrounding the altar while 
keeping an eye on the newcomer with Life Vision. The plan was simple. If they were 
a member of the army, Lith would have let them explain the reason they were there 
and kill them only if necessary. 

It all the other cases, he would attack on sight. No one was supposed to be able to 
enter Kaduria's barrier. Lith would get rid of the threat and get a medal for it. Two 
birds with one stone. 

From the outside, Treius too was staring at Lith with Life Vision. The light phase had 
yet to end, but several blocks of the city were heavily damaged. People had fallen to 
their knees in the middle of the street and were praying their hearts out. 

Treius wasn't able to understand Kadurian, but he had seen the shooting stars. 
Something was wrong with the Dark Star. 

'The bastard is damn strong.' He thought while measuring Lith's mana flow and life 
force and comparing them to his own. 

'A strong fake mage is still a fake mage. They aren't my equal!' Despite his arrogant 
words, Treius knew better not to underestimate a Ranger. His plan had required to 
interact with many of them. Those that couldn't be bought had to be killed and none 
of them had been easy prey. 

Treius unleashed his first spell against the main temple. Lith saw several streams of 
lightning bolts rush towards the building, making him doubt the newcomer's sanity. 
Stone was naturally resistant to air magic and the blocks that made up the wall were 
at least half meter [1.6'} thick. 

'It's the most original way of painting the temple black, unless...' Lith thought. 

The streams altered their course, surrounding the building with a perfect circle of 
electricity. Treius kept pouring energy, making the ring crackle like an angry beast 
eager to unleash its fury. 
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With a wave of his hand, the circle broke in several new lightning bolts that entered 
from all the windows, leaving Lith no way out. Lith remained calm and conjured two 
stone walls. His back was already against the column, now he had no blind spots. 

Or so he thought. 

He had reacted too fast, so he hadn't noticed that each lightning bolt was shaped like 
wingless dragons. They advanced with their maws wide open and their blue eyes 
fixated on their prey. 

It was a tier five true magic spell. Lightning Dragon. The bolts were infused with part 
of the consciousness of their caster, just like Lith could do with his undead. Treius 
could see through their eyes and control their every move. 

The dragons leaped above the stone walls and flooded the space they were supposed 
to protect. Lith didn't have the time to curse, only to realize he was trapped inside a 
prison of his own creation. 

Earth magic was the strongest defensive element, but compared to lightning it was 
slow. 
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CHAPTER 396 
CORNERED (2) 


There was no time to seal the opening with a third wall. From outside the temple, 
Treius grinned as his spell invaded the small space between the pillar and the 
conjured walls. 

'It's too late to Blink away. With the walls around him and the incoming attack, he 
can't visualize an exit point. Checkmate!' 

His smug expression disappeared when he noticed that the Ranger was taking to 
damage. Wave after wave, the lightning ring surrounding the main temple faded 
away, yet Lith was unscathed. 

'After the ore shaman used the crystal to unleash real lightning against me, 1 knew 1 
had to come out with a solution. Luckily, a Faraday's cage is as cheap as effective.' 
Lith thought while inside a bell shaped copper mesh large enough to give him some 
person space. 

'This doesn't make sense. How can metal protect from lightning?' Treius couldn't 
believe his own eyes. The flimsy grate had withstood all of his attacks. 

Lith put the cage back inside his pocket dimension before flying out of the window 
that was in the opposite direction of his opponent. With the Gatekeeper in his hand, 
he circled around the castle walls while preparing a new set of spells. 

Treius was outraged. Even after witnessing his power, the Ranger wasn't running 
away. He had the gall of thinking he could actually win. Treius opened a Warp Steps 
leading right behind Lith. Each finger of his left hand crackled with the energy of a 
different spell ready to be released. 

The moment Lith saw the Warp Steps forming on the other side of the building, he 
turned around and spotted the exit point. On the other side, there was a young man 
about twenty years old. 

He was dressed in a white long wool robe and what reminded Lith of a tagelmust. 
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the turban symbol of the Tuareg people. They emphasized his dark bronze skin and 
the colourful makeup around his eyes. 

Lith had never met someone that didn't look Caucasian on Mogar. A part of his mind 
wondered if the young man came from the Blood Desert, but his survival instinct was 
focused on the fact that he had yet to see the enemy perform a single hand sign. 

'1 knew it! The sucker is an Awakened too, but he hasn't realized this a fair fight. Or 
better, it was.' Lith thought while unleashing all the spells he had ready through the 
portal. 

Treius gasped in surprise when six fireballs exploded around him from every 
direction. Ice spears the size of a small tree had invaded all of the surrounding space, 
waiting for their master's order to strike. 

Just like Lith a few seconds before, Treius couldn't Blink. Both the explosion and the 
ice spears covered an area bigger of the dimensional spell's measly ten meters [66'} 
range. 

'1 could exceed the limit, but it would cost me a lot of mana. It's not a luxury 1 can 
afford, not against another Awakened one. The only way he could spot the Warp 
Steps despite the castle blocking his visual is with Life Vision!' Treius thought. 

He was surprised, but not scared. One of his bracelets generated a powerful barrier 
made of pure mana that blocked the heat, the shockwaves, and the spears at the 
same time. The enchanted item wasn't devised to block such a powerful combined 
attack. 

The barrier cracked at several points. The pseudo core fueling the protection was 
quickly depleting its energy reserves. The mana crystals embedded on the silver 
bracelet turned dull one after the other. 

During the split second Treius was blinded by the explosions, Lith Blinked through 
the enemy's Warp Steps, lunging with all the strength he had. The Gatekeeper 
crashed the magical protection only to be stopped by a second one. 

The attack had been so fast that the new barrier had formed around the blade. Part 
of the Gatekeeper was inside, stuck like the proverbial in the stone. 

Treius turned around just in time to see darkness magic that coursed through the 
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weapon filling the space inside the barrier with a black miasma. With no option left, 
he Blinked away. 

Treius knew that Lith would see his exit point and intercept him, but he would get 
away from the deadly spell and the barrier would still block any incoming attack. 
Lith knew it too, yet instead of pursuing the enemy he remained where he was kept 
weaving spells. 

The moment Treius reappeared, a volley of fireballs crashed against his barrier with 
enough strength to push him backward. 

'What a cunning bastard.' Treius thought. 'The mana released by the explosions in 
blinding my Life Vision and with barrier active 1 cannot retaliate even if 1 guess his 
position from the fireballs.' point of impact. 

'He must be buying time for something big, like an array. It's a good plan, too bad 1 
saw through it. A trap it's not a trap if you know where it is.' 

Treius bolted in the opposite direction the fireballs came from, pushing his flying 
spell to its limits. Before the smoke could dissipate, he crashed against a solid rock 
wall. 

Even with the enhanced body of an Awakened, the impact was enough to crack his 
head, broke his nose, and squeeze all the air out of his lungs. With several ribs 
cracked, even breathing was an agony. 

'Impossible.' Treius's mind couldn't accept the idea that the items his uncle had 
crafted had failed him. 'Nothing can get past the barriers, no matter if it moves fast 
or slowly. They react even to mana. How could his spell blatantly ignore them?' 

The broken nose made it hard for him to breathe, just like tears of pain blurred his 
vision. It took him a while to realize he had hit the castle walls. While Treius was 
blinded, Lith had opened a Warp Gate beyond him, using the explosions to push him 
through. 

The dimensional door had moved the youth away from the sky and very close to the 
ground nearby the castle. Unless Treius moved upwards, he was bound to crash into 
something. 

'The barrier works just fine. It just isn't designed to protect me by myself!' Treius 


traitorAIZEN 402 I 420 



had just started to heal his wounds when Lith plunged from the sky like a meteor. 
The impact with the Gatekeeper infused with darkness magic caused the barrier to 
crack instantly. 

Treius didn't panic. He used the few seconds the dying protection bought him to 
open a Warp Steps that closed as soon as he crossed it, leaving the Gatekeeper biting 
air. 

'Where the heck did he go? He can't Warp outside Kaduria, he must still be nearby.' 
Lith thought. 

'He's not within the range of my mana sense. 1 couldn't see well inside the Steps, but 
it was a big closed space. We can deal with him later, let's finish the Black Star first.' 
Solus suggested. 

Treius had escaped to the main temple. His wounds were healing and Invigoration 
was restoring his energy reserves, but he knew it wasn't enough. The Ranger was 
more than ten centimeters [4"} taller and ten kilograms heavier than him. 

Treius cursed at himself for not practicing self defence or magic like his uncle always 
encouraged to. Yet seeing the cursed item almost broken gave him hope. 
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CHAPTER 397 
TEAM BATTLE (1) 


"There's no time to lose, old friend." There was enough venom in Treius's voice to kill 
ten men. 

"During the last year, 1 took care of the Rangers for you. It's only thanks to me if you 
are so close to achieving your freedom, yet you always denied to fulfill your part of 
the bargain. Make me your partner and together we will kill that pest. 

"Refuse and I'll walk away. 1 have no qualms leaving you to your fate. There are many 
artifacts on Mogar, but only one me." 

The Dark Star wanted to curse in outrage. It had refused to have a master for 
centuries. It was ready to die rather than to yield. 

Or so it believed, until Lith entered from one of the windows, back at his peak 
condition. 

"Now!" Treius said while opening a Warp Steps that would lead him to safety, ready 
to relinquish his dreams of power. 

"So be it." The cursed object spat those words with despair. Treius touched the white 
mana crystal, allowing the Black Star to seal the pact. 

The Freeze spell still prevented it from using its powers, but it could do nothing 
when the two beings merged into one. Power surged inside Treius, giving him the 
feeling of godhood he had dreamed about ever since his uncle awakened him. 

His body shone like a star while his mana core was promoted to blue. He had avoided 
the event for years. According to his uncle, it was an excruciating event that could 
turn out deadly, if the body and the mind weren't properly honed by relentless 
practice. 

Treius felt only bliss while the Dark Star's energies mended his body as soon as it 
was harmed. Endless vitality seemed to flow through his veins, destroying the 
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expelled impurities. 


Then, everything changed. 

'Who does he think he is? Some kind of magical girl?' Lith inwardly sneered at his 
defenseless opponent. 'Nothing forces me to wait until he is done.' 

He held the Gatekeeper in a two handed grip while using air, fire, and earth fusion to 
boost his attack. The lunge hit with surgical precision the chest area above the heart, 
but instead of putting an end to the enemy's life, it bounced against a crystal armor 
that promptly appeared to protect the cursed object's host. 

The impact was strong enough to lift Treius from the ground and make him spit 
blood. Seeing that even an all out attack had left the armor unscathed, Lith turned 
the blade to the flat side and while the enemy was still in mid air, he struck using the 
Gatekeeper like it was a mace. 

Treius flew backward with such an angle that would have made him reach the 
bleachers of a major league stadium as a magnificent home run. Treius's ribs 
shattered and healed almost at the same speed, the bone fragments puncturing his 
lungs realigned as nothing had happened. 

Yet the pain remained. It became worse when he crashed against the wall behind 
him and bounced towards his merciless aggressor that had no intention of stopping 
his attack. 

'What are you doing, you worthless piece of garbage?' Treius cursed through their 
mind link. 'Why aren't you protecting me?' 

'Do you really think 1 would need your help if 1 wasn't paralyzed? You are on your 
own, flesh bag. 1 can give you energy, but using it is up to you. There are a few 
abilities we can share, though. Like my armor.' 

The Black Star returned one of the mighty artifacts it had consumed during its youth, 
making it appear between Treius's hands. It was a magnificent longsword, with one 
purple mana crystal on each side of both the hilt and the blade. 

Even without being imprinted, it emitted a powerful aura that seemed to be able to 
tear the whole castle asunder. 
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'It's the blade of the king. Use it wisely.' The cursed object's black heart cringed at the 
idea of parting from such a masterpiece, but it had no other choice. 

'What am I supposed to do with it?' Treius screamed with frustration holding the 
sword like it was a mop. Their conversation was fast, but so was Lith. He was now in 
front of the enemy in a shoulder charge boosted by earth, fire, and air magic. 

The hardness of the Skinwalker armor wasn't much compared to the diamond like 
crystal. Yet it was superior to steel, making the following impact far more terrifying 
than if Lith had used his body alone. 

The crystal armor was like an unbreakable safe, but it could do nothing to protect its 
content from being rattled. Just like most magic protections, it was much less 
effective against blunt impacts. 

Treius's scream of pain was muffled by the mouthful of blood that filled his throat. 
The Gatekeeper struck the longsword's tip and sent it flying away. The Black Star 
cursed at its host incompetence while retrieving the blade a split second before 
Solus could steal it. 

'Dammit! So close.' She was in her glove form, the green gemstone on the center of 
the back of Lith's right hand glowed with power. Lith wasn't the only one that had 
grown stronger over the years. 

Now Solus was able to amplify the effects of the mana coursing through her stone 
body by consuming a bit other own energy. It could reinforce spells and fusion 
magic, giving her partner an edge over other Awakened ones. 

Keeping the two mana flows in synch required a lot other focus. The smallest 
mistake would create a destructive interference that would leave them exposed to a 
riposte. It was the reason she had missed the chance to snatch the artifact. 

The Black Star was rummaging through Treius' memories to find something that 
could give them an edge. The results were appalling. The youth had done the bare 
minimum in every field he had ever applied, using true magic as a crutch to 
compensate for his laziness instead of turning it into a weapon. 

The artifact deemed his twenty years of life as trash. Treius had used his uncle's 
knowledge and creations to take shortcuts, achieving his goals with no effort. The 
thing that baffled it the most was how despite his happy go lucky lifestyle, Treius had 
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an unquenchable thirst for power only matched by his groundless pride. 


Among the garbage, there was a treasure and the Black Star rejoiced upon its 
discovery. It was a skill that Treius learned after countless hours of practice. He had 
been tricked by his uncle into believing that there was a shortcut to greatness. 

One spell to rule them all. 

Of course it was just a ruse, the purpose of which was to show the youngster how 
hard work repaid itself. 

'You idiot!' The Black Star roared. 'How can you have studied me for so long yet you 
understood nothing about my powers? Follow my instructions, foolish man-child!' 

Treius snarled at the voice inside his head while spitting teeth and blood. The pain 
Lith was inflicting him was excruciating, but what the cursed object was doing 
worse. It kept peeking in his personal life, in every of his most private or 
embarrassing moments. 

To add insult to the injury, it was berating his life choices like no one ever had before. 
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CHAPTER 398 
TEAM BATTLE (2) 


Treius was used to be scolded by his uncle, but the old man did it because he cared 
for his nephew. His words were always filled with worry and affection. 

The Black Star, instead, was dissecting his life and commenting on it like it was a 
failed magic experiment. There was only scorn in its thoughts. 

Treius swallowed down its pride and obeyed. His body grew in size and weight until 
his head scraped against the ceiling. The Black Star absorbed all of his equipment to 
replenish its strength before the transformation scattered everything around the 
room. 

His newfound tail was as thick as an SUV but much better armored. It was covered in 
flaming red scales the size of a buckler shield. Treius instinctively tried to swat his 
enemy like a fly, but Lith had no problem blocking the massive extremity with one 
hand. 

'What the heck is he thinking?' Lith raised his eyebrows while looking at the over 
twelve meters [40'} tall red dragon in front of himself. 

'What the heck are you thinking?' Treius echoed Lith's thoughts. 'My uncle fooled me 
into learning how to shapeshift. It only served to teach me light magic and the art of 
controlling my own life force. It's a useless trick. No matter my form, my strength 
and mana do not change.' 

'You whining idiot!' The Black Star was so annoyed it was running out of insults. 
'That was before you merged with me. 1 have the life force of a whole city. 1 amassed 
mana for centuries. 1 can't bestow you the intelligence or the wisdom of a true 
dragon, but together we have the body of one!' 

Treius finally understood his partner's intent and called upon the life force stored 
inside it to fill his limbs with strength. Lith felt the tail getting so heavy he couldn't 
hold it anymore, forcing him to retreat. 
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'Solus, what's happening?' Lith asked as the dragon's scales turned into shining 
rubies. Treius was getting accustomed to his new form and he spread the crystal 
armor all over his body, making it impervious to the Gatekeeper's edge. 

'The Black Star is still under the Freeze spell, but it seems their bond is similar to our 
own. By pooling up their resources they can achieve the physical prowess of a real 
Evolved Monster. Fight or flight?' Solus would have loved to destroy the Black Star. 

If before she wanted to do it to relieve the Kadurians from the living hell they were 
trapped in, now it was personal. The bond between Treius and the cursed object was 
a mockery of everything she held dear, a perversion of her very existence. 

Yet it was Lith's life being at stake. Solus would never ask him to put everything on 
the line just on principle. 

'I'm not going to run.' Lith replied clenching the Gatekeeper tight. 

'It's going to take time before the Black Star can act on its own. Until that moment, 
this guy is just a man with a weapon. No matter how powerful they are, all weapons 
share the same weak point. Their user.' 

Lith infused himself with all the elements but darkness, which was imbued inside his 
blade. He darted behind the ruby dragon's foot, aiming for the Achille's heel. The 
scales were thick and sturdy, but once crystalized they were stuck in position, 
leaving the tender meat underneath exposed. 

Treius turned around to follow his movements, their speed almost matched. Sadly, 
the main temple begged to differ. The tail struck one of the columns and the wings 
got stuck into another. Dust fell from the ceiling while Treius swayed around trying 
not to fall. 

'This guy is an idiot. He may have the body of a dragon, but he's not used to it. Size 
matters only if you know how to exploit the advantage.' The Gatekeeper found its 
way between the scales, ripping through the flesh and bone like a scalpel. 

Treius screamed in pain, but he didn't fall. He kicked backward, trying to squash Lith 
like a bug. Lith managed to dodge the heel's claw by a hair's breadth and watched 
the enormous foot leave a deep mark on the wall. 

'1 stand corrected.' Lith thought while getting some distance from the enemy. 
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'He is an idiot that can one shot me. I didn't take into account that the Black Star 
gives him an almost endless supply of energy. 1 can't win this by wearing him out like 
usual. 1 must kill him in one go. If they are like us, once the host is dead, the artifact 
will be a sitting duck.' 

The dragon roared in outrage and unleashed a lightning the size of a house. Lith took 
out the Faraday cage again, hoping the enemy wouldn't attack physically while he 
was unable to move. 

Treius didn't have the opportunity to do it. His draconic hands emitted a popping 
sound, exploding like a balloon. He screamed in pain until light magic restored his 
limbs. 

'What did you do to me?' Treius was so shocked that he didn't even notice the cage. 

'Quit whining!' The Black Star said with a disgusted tone. 'Your mana core is too 
weak to handle so much mana at once, so the excess energy flown directly through 
your flesh making it burst. Would have you preferred to lose your core instead?' 

Lith had barely the time to put the cage back inside his pocket dimension when the 
dragon unleashed a barrage of punches boosted by air and fire fusion. Even with 
Solus's help, Lith was running out of places where to hide. 

The dragon's fists were the size of a truck and moved so fast they generated a gale 
strong enough to stumble Lith after he dodged each hit. Treius spun around himself, 
using the tail to sweep the whole room. 

The columns crumbled one after the other, adding the falling debris to the already 
extensive list of things Lith had to watch out for. 

'If only 1 could Blink. There isn't much 1 can do from down here. Because of the scales 
1 can't reach his heart and because of the constant regeneration attacking the main 
arteries is useless. My only shot is the brain, but 1 think even that idiot has realized it 
by now.' 

Lith kept running around the room while racking his brain for a solution. 

'The guy seems to have a very low pain tolerance.' Solus pondered. '1 have an idea, 
but 1 don't think you're going to like it.' 
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'Hit me.' She was right, Lith didn't like it. 


Treius was sick and tired of playing tag, so he produced a barrage of fireballs 
throwing them in random directions, literally bringing down the house. Lith was 
forced to use his flight spell to escape from the blazing inferno. 

While flying, he was forced to focus looking forward, limiting his peripheral vision to 
a dangerous degree. A fireball exploded close to his feet and the resulting shockwave 
made him faster than he could control. 

He crashed against a falling piece of the ceiling. Because of the impact, his movement 
came to a halt for a split second. 

It was all Treius needed. 

His fist struck Lith with the strength of a freight train. Even if Lith had managed to 
conjure an air barrier to take the brunt of the damage, even with the protection from 
the Skinwalker armor and earth fusion, Lith would have died when his body crashed 
against the wall. 

Solus saved his life by the skin of his teeth, using an earth spell that made his landing 
spot elastic. The impact was still violent enough to blur his vision and squeeze the 
air out of his lungs. 

Lith bit his lips, using the pain to remain conscious. Another punch followed a split 
second later, when he was too groggy to dodge it. 
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CHAPTER 399 
WRATH (1) 


'Now!' Solus used a bit other energy to nudge Lith out of his daze. There was no time 
to weave new spells, but as long as he was conscious, Lith would retain all those he 
had prepared beforehand. 

He clapped his palms together and then spread his arms wide, making sure the core 
of the spell traveled through Solus's mystical glove. Both the gesture and her help 
were necessary to attempt such a quick cast. 

A huge Warp Steps appeared in front of him, the biggest he had ever conjured. The 
ruby dragon's fist disappeared inside the portal and came out from the exit point 
located in front of his snout. 

Treius had stepped forward while performing the attack, putting all of his weight 
into it. His own punch had been turned into a cross counter, doubling its strength. 
The impact was so violent that the neck twisted, snapping like a twig. 

Not even the ruby armor could withstand the strain and several gemstones 
shattered, hitting the ground with a silvery sound. The Steps closed a split second 
later, severing the arm at the elbow. 

Pain and shock made Treius fall to his knees, screaming toward the sky at the top of 
his lungs while holding the stump with his remaining hand. A fountain of blood 
painted the collapsing room red. 

The neck was already healed, but regrowing an arm would be much slower. 

'Do you have no shame?' Treius's pain was the Black Star's own, yet it ignored it like 
it was a gentle spring rain. 'Pick up the arm so we can reattach it! There's no time to 
lose, our enemy...' 

The mind link allowed for quick communication, but Lith's speed was nothing to 
scoff at. Solus's plan had been implemented down to the last detail. To sacrifice a 
bishop to capture the king. 
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Lith had allowed himself to fall into a disadvantageous position to bait an all out 
attack. Yet the cross counter and the mutilation were just the preparatory steps. Lith 
exploited the literally blinding pain to Blink without the opponent noticing it and 
appeared between the dragon's eyes. 

The Gatekeeper penetrated the cornea until only the hilt was visible. Lith gave 
everything he had to the sword, channeling air magic which generated a lightning 
that gave the dragon a violent seizure while a wave of darkness magic made its way 
toward the brain. 

Lith had done ever 5 d:hing he could, his execution had been flawless. 

Yet it wasn't enough. Treius used darkness fusion to suppress his pain receptors and 
became able to move again. With earth fusion countering the lightning and the Black 
Star repairing the damages the moment they were dealt, darkness magic was just too 
slow. 

Treius tried to catch Lith, but he Blinked away exploiting the dragon's blind side. He 
twisted the Gatekeeper while pulling it out and left behind enough fire and darkness 
magic to slow down the eye regeneration. 

"Why are you doing this?" Lith's opponents screamed as one. 

"You are bound to a powerful artifact. You pillaged Kaduria for power. You kill with 
no remorse to pursue your own ends. You are just like us! We should be allies, not 
enemies." 

Those words irked Lith to no end, making his blood boil and his rage seethe. 

'I'm nothing like you!' He thought as he appeared next to the severed limb and used 
the darkness still coursing through the Gatekeeper to rot it into oblivion. Without 
any life force inhabiting it, the arm offered no resistance to the hungry energies 
devouring it. 

'Solus is not a monster, 1 am. Yet not even 1 prey on people's suffering for petty 
reasons. The Black Star has turned a whole city into a nightmare version of my own 
life and that idiot who fused with it is willing to set it free.' 

The memories of the Kadurians Lith had assimilated earlier resurfaced. Their 
hopelessness, their despair, their constant grieving until their hearts were replaced 
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by the endless void of the abyss were things he knew all too well. 


'You two are worse than any Abomination. You are a cancer to this world and 
someone has to wipe you out like the disease you are.' 

Black clouds formed inside Kaduria while the whole city trembled. Even though the 
Black Star was still paralyzed, the light phase had reached its limits. The shadow 
phase was about to begin and the living artifact rejoiced for it. 

'I'll get back the energy 1 wasted to rebuild the city and reanimate those flesh bags. If 
you can't squash a single bug with that much power, then 1 will terminate our deal. 1 
have no use for a weakling like you.' The cursed item had long regretted fusing with 
Treius. 

The only silver lining was that thanks to the Freeze spell the bond had yet to become 
permanent. 

Black clouds formed outside Kaduria too. The whole area quaked lightly as the world 
energy gushed from both the ground and the sky, piercing the barrier like it was a 
piece of paper. 

A world tribulation had just begun. 




Griffon Kingdom, Royal palace. 

Lady Tyris was pondering about the recent news she had received. During the last 
four years, she had enjoyed the relative peace after decades of struggles. The 
academy system had been reform thanks to Linjos' legacy. 

The Headmaster hadn't lived for long, but his actions had earned him an important 
place in the Kingdom's history books. After Nalear's attack, the last embers of civil 
war died out. 

The Crown restored his authority by cutting off ah the dead branches of nobility that 
spread corruption to keep themselves afloat. With the Master and Balkor ceasing 
their attacks she had not much to do. 

Kaduria sounded like a lot of trouble. It was an ancient problem, older even than the 
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Griffon Kingdom. Tyris was already a Guardian back then. She and Leegaain had 
helped set up the barrier. 

Both could have destroyed the High Lord, but chose otherwise. Tyris because she 
wanted it to serve as a reminder of the foolishness of men. It was the era when there 
was no such thing as forbidden magic. 

Humans kept exploiting the less fortunate in their quest for power and longevity. No 
matter how many she killed, hundreds of others were ready to pick up from where 
her victims had left their research. 

Only one thing seemed to be able to stop them: fear. Lost cities were popping up like 
mushrooms as the legacy of Lochra Silverwing was abused in every conceivable way. 

The only silver lining was that every monstrosity born from those experiments was a 
common enemy that allowed people to put aside their differences and rethink their 
way of life. 

The mages who lived in the same region of a lost city became more judicious, while 
its inhabitants were inclined to topple any ruler who made the poor disappear 
instead of praising them for it. 

All of them had learned to do the right thing, albeit for the wrong reason. 

Leegaain hoped to find a way to free the Kadurians without killing them, instead. 

'1 recognize the design of this array.' She shook her head, making her long golden 
hair danced in the sunlight. 'This is the work of one of the Awakened one of Salaark's 
turf. 1 will not let the people of my Country suffer for the mistakes of others.' 
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CHAPTER 400 
WRATH (2) 


'I didn't stop Nalear because she was born out of the Kingdom's unfair treatment. 
She was just like Balkor, the symptom of a disease that made it impossible for the 
upper echelons to ignore any longer. A foreigner causing troubles is another matter 
entirely.' 

A sudden surge in the world energy coming from the Kellar region made her and 
Leegaain turn their heads at the same time. 

"It's the anomaly kid again. Are you interested?" 

"Thanks, but no thanks. I'm at a critical step in my research. Keep me posted if 
something interesting happens." The Father of all Dragons replied. 

It took Tyris but a thought to Warp at the borders of Kaduria. 




The black rain was falling with the intensity of a summer storm, but luckily it had no 
effect on Lith. 

'1 recognize this feeling. It's the same coming out of the cursed item. A twisted 
version of world energy.' He thought while his body shivered in disgust. The rain was 
the will of the Black Star taking physical form. 

When the temple of the High Sun imbued so many lives inside their weapon, they 
made a huge mistake. Dozens of conflicting personalities had been forced together in 
a single mind, giving birth to a deranged individual with no memory nor morals. 

The only thing left after their merging was the obsession to control everything under 
the High Sun's gaze and destroy everything that couldn't be controlled. Kaduria had 
been the field test and the Black Star was pleased with the results. 

Every living being on Mogar would be at its mercy. Life and death would disappear 
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forever under its rule. The worthy ones would live in a utopian world while the 
sinners would have an eternity to be redeemed through pain. 


The black rain ripped the life out of the Kadurians, taking away everything they had 
but their minds. The process was unbearable, causing them to emit a collective 
telepathic shriek. Waves of agony made Lith and Treius fall to their knees. 

They became part of the hive mind and were forced to experience the memories of 
all the Kadurians. To share their centuries worth of suffering. It lasted only for a few 
seconds, yet it almost drove them insane. 

The mental pressure overwhelmed their minds, making it impossible for them to 
distinguish their thoughts from the Kadurians'. 

The two Awakened ones rose to their feet at the same time, albeit with completely 
different mindsets. Treius was regretting his decision of merging with the artifact. 
Until that moment, he had always thought that no price was too great to achieve his 
goals as long as he wasn't the one paying for it. 

Now he wasn't so sure anymore. 

As for Lith, he stared at his opponent with eyes filled with a mix of pain and hatred. 
All seven of them. Two new pairs of eyes had appeared. One above and the other 
below humans' eyes were supposed to be. 

The seventh was a vertical slit opened in the middle of his forehead. 

He was now over two meters tall [7 feet} and covered by black scales the tip of which 
was bright red from the scorching heat that coursed through them. Aside from the 
eyes and a pair of curved horns protruding from his forehead, his head was a 
featureless black slate. 

Two pairs of upside down membranous wings came out from his back, conjuring on 
their own enough wind to keep him a few centimeters from the ground. A long tail 
ending in several bone blades whipped the air in a frenzy. 

The Shadows looked at the ruby dragon with unbridled rage. Just like the two 
Awakened had experienced the Kadurians' lives, the Kadurians had experienced 
theirs. Thanks to that, they recognized the giant as their sworn enemy. 
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Instead of being high in the sky, outside their reach, it was finally standing in front of 
them. The army of Shadows charged forward with only one thought in mind: 
revenge. 

Treius's missing arm was regenerating at a speed visible at the naked eye, the stump 
had already reached the wrist level. He swatted them with a simple wave of the end, 
turning dozens of them into black snow at once. 

Lith took off like a bullet with the Gatekeeper aimed at the still blinded eye. Treius 
cursed at himself for having forgotten about his real enemy. His tail whipped at Lith 
boosted by air and fire fusion. 

Because of the partial blindness it only grazed its target, yet it was enough to send 
Lith crashing against the ground while spinning like a top. His collarbone was broken 
and so was his hip and left arm. 

He just shut off his pain receptors, letting light fusion mend his wounds while he 
resumed his attack. For the first time since they had met, Treius felt confident about 
his chances of victory. 

'Now there is no obstacle slowing my movements, nothing that the Ranger can use 
against me. Even if he has changed form too, in a contest of raw power we are still a 
dragon versus an ant!' He thought. 

'What are you doing, you dimwit?' The Black Star reprimanded him. 'Don't 
underestimate those Shadows. They are leeching my powers!' 

'Our powers, you mean. Feel free to break our deal. I'm sure the Ranger will be happy 
to finish his job.' Treius had no intention of letting the Black Star order him around 
anymore. Still, its advice made sense. 

He stomped the ground repeatedly before taking flight with air magic. He tried 
flapping his wings, but they were slow and clumsy. They reduced his mobility 
instead of improving it. 

"Haven't you had enough?" Treius said with a laugh while watching Lith flying in 
circles above him. 

"I have to admit it, you are smarter than me and probably you worked your ass for 
years to become so strong. Yet it doesn't matter. Nothing matters against 
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overwhelming power!" He opened his mouth, releasing a densely packed jet of 
purple flames. 

It was a tier four true spell, Fire Blade. Treius wasn't able to actually breathe fire. 

Lith burned with hatred at those words. In his mind Treius, the Black Star, his Earth 
father, the boy who had killed his brother, were all the same person. Someone who 
held an underserved power and used it only to spread misery. 

He took a deep breath to shout in defiance, yet no voice came out. The scales on his 
face opened up revealing his fang-filled mouth from which erupted a stream of blue 
flames that clashed with the spell in mid-air, like snakes wriggling in a deadly 
embrace. 

None of those present, except for Lady Tyris, knew what had just happened. Lith 
didn't let the surprise slow him down, bringing his array to completion. Yurial's 
Hexagram was a six-pointed blue star inscribed inside a circle. 

One of the points shone with a yellow light, neutralizing air magic within his area of 
effect. Treius fell to the ground with the grace of a brick and the Shadows resumed 
their assault. 

Lith tried to used the debris on the ground to cover his movements, but once again 
Treius's tail intercepted him. Even if he dodged the hit, the shockwave sent him 
rolling onto the ground. 

'Dammit, 1 almost forgot he can use Life Vision too. 1 must... What's that?' Lith 
recognized from the giant footprints the spot where Treius had killed several 
Shadows. Among the debris, there were several black floating orbs of different sizes. 
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